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T O T H E 

N A I A D S. 

By Dr. A K E N S I D E*. 

MDCCXLVI. 

a Dr. Mark Akcnfidc was bom on the 9tli of NoTcmber, X72I, tt 
Kewcaftle upon Tyne. His father Mark was a butcher, of the Pref- 
byterian Seft. He received the firft part of his education at the gram- 
inar fchool of Newcaftlc, and was afterwards inftrufted by Mr. Wilfon, 
who kept a prirate academy. Being intended for the office of a Difr 
Tenting minifter, he w«s fent at the sge of eighteen years to Edinburgh ; 
but, altering his firft defign, he turned his application to the ftndy of 
phyfick, which he afterwards contini^ed at Leyden, where he took hi& 
degree of Dodlor on the i6th of May^ 1744* ^^ ^^ praftifcd in his 
profeffion at J^^orthaoipton, from whence he removed to Hampflead, and 
afterwards to London. He was chofcn Fellow of the Royal Society s 
became a phylician to St. Thomas's Hofpital ; was admitted by manda- 
mus to the degree of Doftor of Phyiic in the univerfity of Caihbridge ; 
and was jcleAed a Fellow of the Royal College of Phyficians in London, 
trpon the Settlement ef the Queen's honfehold he was appointed one of 
the phyficians tt> hei* Majcfty. He died of a putrid fever June 23, 
1770, and was buried at the church of St. James's, Weftminfter. ' 
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AROUMfiNT. 

The Nymphs *voho prefiJe ower Jprings and rivulets are addreffed 
at Ji^'break in honour of their Jeveral JuriHions^ and tf tbe 
relations twhicb they bear to the natural 4hd <» the moral 
•world, ^heir origin is deduced from the firft allegorical dci* 
ties^ or powers of nature ; according to the doHripe of the old 
f^thokgical poetSy concerning the generation of the Gods and 
the rife of things. They are then fuccejjtitely confidered^ as 
giving motion to the air and exciting fummer'hree^es \ as 
murijbing and beautifying the vegetable world i as eoatnbutifig 
to thefulnefs of navigable rivers^ and confequentlj to the maim 
Umance of commerce, and by that means to the maritime pari 
of military pavoer^ Next is reprejented their favourable influenee 
vpon health J * when affified bj rural exercifi ; vohich introduces 
their connexion with the art *f phyfic, and the happy ejfeBs of 
mineral^ medicinal fpringSi Lafl^y they are celebrated for the 
friendjbip nohicb the Mufes bear them, and for the true injpird' 
tion which temperance only can receive \ in oppofuion to the 
tnthufiafm efthe more licentious poets. 
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O'ER yonder eaftern hill the twilight throws 
_Her dulkj- mantle; and the God of dajf, 
With bright Aftna feated by hii fitie, 
Waits yet to leave the ocean: Tarry, Nymphs, 
Ye Nymphs, ye blue-ey'd progeny of Thames j 
Who now the mazes of this rugged heath 
Trace with, your fleeting fteps; who all night long 
Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air, 
A a 
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Your lonely mtipmurs, tarry : and receive 

My ofFerM lay. To pay you homage due, l » 

I leave the gates of lleep; nor fhall my lyre 

Too far into the fplendid hours of mprn 

Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand 

Shall clofe the ftrain ere aay fultiy beam T. 

Approach you. To your fubterranean haunts 

Ye then may timely fteal ; to pace with care 

The humid fands ; to loofen from the foil 

The bubbling fourc^s ; to dire6t the rills . 

To meet in vv^der channels, or beneath 

Some grottoes dripping arch, at height of noon 

To flumber, fhelter'd from the burning heaven. 

Where ihall my fong begin, ye Nymphs ? or end? 
Wide is your praife and copious — Firll of things, 
Firft of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe. 
Were Love * and Chaos K Love, the fire of Fate ^ ; 

Elder 



a ~^tove' 



Elder than Chaot.l Hcfiod, in his Theogony, gives a diflfercnt 
account, and makes Chaos the cidefl of beings \ though he affigns to 
Love neither father norfuperior; which circumftance is particularly- 
mentioned by Phsedrus, in Plato's Banquet, as being obfervable ^not 
only in Heiiod, but in all other writers both in verfe and profc : 
and on the fame occafion he cites a line from Parmenides^ in ^hich 
Lovfe is cxprefsly ftylcd the cideft of aU the gods. Yet Arlftp- 
phanes, in The Birds, affirms, that " Chaos, and Night, and Erebus, 
<* and Tartarus, were firftj and that Love was produced from an egg, 
<< which the fable^winged night depofited in the immenfe. bofomof 

"Erebus 
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« Erebus," But It muft 1?e obferved, that the Love Jefigned by this 
comic poet was always diftinguifhed from the other, from that original 
and felf-exiftcnt being the TO ON or AFAeoN of Plato, and meant only 
the AHMIOTPros or fccond perfon of the old Grecian trinity j to whom 
is infcribcd an hymn among thofe which pafs under the name of Or- 
pheus, where he is called Protogonos, or the firft-begotten, is fajd to 
have been bom of an egg, and is reprefented as the principal or origin 
of all thefe external appearances of nature. In the fragments of Or- 
pheus, coUeiled by Henry Stephens, he is named Phanes, the difcoVe- 
rer'or difclofcr; who unfolded the ideas. of the fupreme intelligence, 
and expofed them to the perception of inferior beings in this vifible 
frame of the world ; as Macrobius, and Proclus, and Athenagoras, all 
agree to interpret the feveral paflages of Orpheus, which they have prc- 
fervcd. 

But the Love deiigned in our text is the one felf-exiftent and infinite 
mind, whom if the generality of ancient mythologifts have not intro- 
duced or truly defcribed in accounting for the production of the world 
and its appearances ; yet, to a modern poet, it can be no obje^ion that 
he hath ventured to differ from them in this particular; though, in 
other refpe£ts, he profefleth to imitate their manner and conform to 
their opinions. For, in thefe great points of natural theology, they 
differ no lefs remarkably ^uniong>themrelves ; and are perpetually con- 
founding the philofophical relations of things wit)i the traditionary 
circumftances of mythic hrftory; upon which very account, Caliimi- 
chus, in his Hymn to Jupiter, declareth his .difl*ent from them concern- 
ing even an article of the national creed ; adding, that the ancieilt 
bards were by no means to be depended on. And yet in the exordium 
of the old Argonautic poem, afcribed to Orpheus, it is faid, that 
*' Love, whom mortals in later times call Phanes, was the father of 
** the eternally begotten Night j" who is generally reprefented, by thefe 
mythological poetS; as being hcrfelf the parent of all things ; and ivho, ia 

A 3 the 
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the Indigitainent3) or Orphic Hymns, is faid to be tbfi fame with Cf^ 
pris, pr Love itfelf. Moreover, in the body of this Argonaut'ic poenjy 
where the perfonated Orpheus introduce(h himfelf (inging to his lyre 
in r^ply to Chiron, he cclcbrateth " the obfcure memory qf Ch^o^y 
*' and the natures which it contained within itfelf in a Oate of perpc- 
" tual viciiEtude ; how the hpavcn had its boundary determined ; the 
** generation of the earth ; the depth of the ocean ; and alfo the fapient 
f Love, the mofi ancient, the felf-fu&cient ; with all the beings which 
f< he produced when he feparated one thing from anqther." Which no- 
ble pafl*age Is more dlre&ly to Ariftotle's purpofe in the firil bpok of 
liis xpetaphyiics than any of thofe which he has there quoted, to iheyr 
that the ancient poets and mythologi{ls agreed with Empedocles, 
AnaxagoraS} an^ tjie other more fober philofophers, in that natural 
anticipation and common notion of mankind concerning the neceiiity qf 
inind and reafpn to account for the connexion, motion, and good order 
of the world. For, though neither this poem, nor the hymps whi<;h 
pafs under the fame name, are, it Aiould feem, the work of the real 
Qrpheus; yet beyond all queflion they are very ancient. The hymn^ 
jxiore particularly, are allowed to be older than the invasion of Greece 
by Xerxes } and were probably a fett of public and folemn forms of 
devotion ; as appears by a paflfge in one of them, which Demoflhenes 
hath almoft literally cited in his firft oration againftAridogitoR, as the 
faying of Orpheijs, the founder of their tfio^ holy c^yfteries. On this 
account, they are of higher authority than any other mythological wor)c 
pQvr extant, the Theogony of ^leliod himfelf not excepted. The poetry 
of them is often extremely noble; and the myflerious aii: which prevails 
in them, together with its delightful imprelTion upon the mind, cannot 
be better expre^ed than in that remarkable defcription with which ihey 
infpired the German edicior Efchenbach, when he accidentally met 
with them at Leipfic i " Thefaurum me reperifle credidi,'* fays he, 
f* & profe^ thefaorum rcperi. Incrcdibile didu quo me facro hofv 



tt 



rore 



[ 7 ] 

« rore afflaTcriitt JndJgitamcnta ifta dcorum: nam et tempos ad Ulonim 
«< leAioncm eligerc cogebar, qtiod vel folum horrorcm incutcrc animo 
f< potcft, no^turnum; cam enim totam diem confomfcrhn in cbnttmf* 
« plando urbis fplendore, & in adcundis, quibus fcatet urf» iila^ titi* 
f « doftis ; fola nox rcftabat, quam Orpheo confccrare potui. In abyi«. 
*< fum quendam ^^fteriorum vcncrandx antiquitatis defccndere vidc- 
<l bar, qaotiefcunqoe filcnte mundo, foils vigilancibus aftris ct luna^ 
« /MfXafiifaTv; iftos hymnos ad manas fumii:" 
^^ Chaos.'} The unformed, undigeftedmafs of Mdfes and Plato; wHicli 

Milton cads 

' ** The vromb of nature." 

c Lotrtf the Jire of Fate."] Fate is the upiTcrTal fyftem of nata^ 
ral caufes ; the work of the Omnipotent Mind, or of Love : fo Mina« 
4ius Felix : << Qaid alind eft fatum, quam quod de ifnoquoc^e noftroin 
*f dep^ f^tus rft.** 3o alio Cicero, in The Firfl Book on ]>iTination s 
** Fatum autem id appello, quod Gr^ci £IPMAPMENHN ; id eft, ordinem 
** feriemque caufarum, com caufa caufx nexa r^m ex fe g^gnat— -«s 
*^ quo intelligitur, ut fatum fie non id quod fuperftitiofe, fed id quod 
<< phyfice dicitur caufa aeterha rernm." To the fame purpofe is thfi doc« 
trine of Hierocles, in that excellent fragment concerning ProTideaoe 
and Dqftiny. As to the three Fates, or Deftlnies of the poets, they 
reprefen(ed that part of the general fyftem of natural cauies tfhich 
relates to man, a^d tp other mortal beings ; for fo we are told in the 
hymn addrefted to them amopg the Qrphic Indigitamenu, where they 
are called the daughters of Night (or Love), and, contrary to the vul* 
gar notion, are diftinguifhed by the epithet of gentle, and tendier- 
hearted. According. to Hciiod, Theog. rer. 904, they were the diingh- 
ers of Jupiter and Themis ; but in the Orphic Hymn to Venus^ or 
Lovey that Goddefs is dire^ly ftiled the mother of Neceffity, and is 
reprefented, immediately after, as governing the three PcftinieSy and^ 
cdndtt^ng the whole fyfteiQ of natural caufes* 

A 4 Eldp^ 
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Elder than Chaos. Born of Fate was Time', 

Who many fons « and many comely births 

Devoured, relentlefs father : *till the child 

Of Rhea ^' drove him from the upper ikyir, 

And quelled his deadly might. Then focial reign'd** 



The 



4 Som of Fate wat Time.J" Cronos, Saturn^ or Time, was, ac- 
cording to ApoUodorusy the Ton of Coelum and Tcllus. Bat the author 
of the hymns gives it quite undifguifed hy mythological language, and 
calls him plainly the offspring of the earth and the Harry heaven ( that 

is, of Fate, as explained in the preceding note. 

-" • • • * 

e H%o mawy /om dtvamr^d*'] The known fable of Saturn devonrlpg 

Itis children w^" certainly meant to imply the diiTolutiou of natuaal* 

\^e/k I which arc produced and deftroyed by Time* 

f The (Biid rf ReM.I Jupiter, fo called by Pinda^. 

-^ 3rpivt bim frtm the upter Jky.'} That Jupiter dethroned his 
father Saturn, is recorded by all tl\e mythologifts. Phumutus, orCor- 
l^ntua, the author of ^a little Greek treatifeon the nature of the godsj^ 
informs uSr ^^^^ ^Y Jupiter was meant the vegetable foul of the 
world, which reftrained and prevented thofe uncertain alterations which 
Saturn, or Time, ufed formerly to caufe in the mundane fyilem. 

h T^ip fecial reigtCd."] Our mythology here fuppofeth, that bc- 
fotre the e|)-abli(hmefit of the vital, vegetative, plafiic nature (repre« 
fented by Jupiter), ^the four elements were in a variable and unfettled 
conditions but .afterwards, well-difpofed and at peace among them- 
felyes. Tcthys was the wife of the Ocean y C^S| ox Rheaj the Earthy 

i ' Veflj|» 
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The kindred powers^ Tethys, and reverend Op5, 
And fpotlefs Veftia ; while fupreme of fway 
Remained the cloud-compeller. From the couch 
Of Tethys fprang the fedgy-crowned race *, 
Who from a thoufand urns, o'er every clime, 
Send tribute to their parent ; and from them 
Are ye, O Naiads ^ : Arethufa fair, 
And tuneful Aganippe ; that Iwcet name, 
Bandufia; that foft family which dwelt 

Vefta, the eldeft daughter of Saturn, Fire; and the cloud-compeller^ 
or ZcuV vt^>-ny(^r>iSf the Air ; though he alfo repre/ented the pla^c 
principle of nature, as mav be feen in the Orphic hymn infcribed to 
him, 

> Tbefalgy-erewnedface,^ The rirer-gods; who, according to Heiiod^f 
Theogony, were the Tons of Oceanus and Tethys. 

^ From tbeitiy are ye^ Naiaik.'] The defcent of the Ns^iads 
is Icfs certain than moft points of the Greek mythology. Homer 
Odyff. xiii. nS^eu Aiof. Virgil, in the eighth book of the ^neid, fpcakt 
as if the Nymphs, or Kaiads, were the parents of the rivers , but^ia 
this he contradids the teftimony of Hefiod^ and evidently departs fronr 
the orthodaxfyftcm, which reprefthteth fcveral nymphs as retaining" t</ 
^ every iingle river. On the other hand, Calimachus, who was vdry 
learned in all the fchool-divinity of thofe times, in his hymns to DeloSy 
maketh Peneus, the great Theffalian river«god, the father of his nympht s 
and Ovid, in the fourteenth book of his Metamorphofes, mentions th« 
Kaiads of Latium as the immediate daughters of the neighbouring 
river gods. Accordingly, the Naiads of particular rivers are occafio*' 
nally, both by Ovid and Statins, called by a patronymic, from the name 
of the river to which they belong. 

With 
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With Syrian Daphne V ; and the honoured tribes 
Bclov'd of Paeon *. Liftcn to my ftrain, 
Daughters of Tcthys : liften to your praife. 

You, Nymph«, the winged offspring", which of old 
Aurora to divine Aflraeus bore, 
Owns, and your aid befeecheth. When the might 
Of Hyperion °, from his noontide throne. 
Unbends their languid piniofts, aid from you 
They ifk : Favonius and the mild South-weft * 
From you relief implore. Ypur fallying ftreams ? 
Frefh vigour to their weary limbs impart. 

' Syrian DaphneS\ The grove of Daphne in Syria, near Antio(:hf 
was famous for its delightful fountains. 

m The trihes hei<ypd by Paon."] Mineral and medicinal fprings* 
Peon was the phyfician of the gods. 

■ The winged offspriitg.'] The Winds ; wjio, according to Hefiod 
and ApollodoriMy werjC the fons of Aftrxus and Aurora. 

^ Hyperion,'] A fon of Coelum and Tellus, and father of the 
Sun, who is thence called, by Pindar, Hyperionides. But Hypcrkm 
is put by Homer in the fame manner as here, for the Sun himfielf. 

f Tour fal/yjftg Jireams.] The ftate of the atraofphere with rcfpeft 
^o reft and motion is, in fcveral ways, affe<fted by rivers and run- 
ming ftreams; and that more efpccially in hot feafons; firft, they de- 

'ftroy its equilibrium, by cooling thofe parts of it with which they are 
in contaA j and, fccondly, they communicate their own motion j and 

^ the air which is thu» moved by them, being left heated, is ofconfe- 
^ucnce more elaftic than other parts of the atmofphere, and therefore 
fttter to preferve and to propagate that motion. 
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Again they fly, dtfporting from their mead 
Half-ripen'd and the tender blades of corn^ 
To fweep the npxious mildew ; or difpel 
Contagious fleams, which oft the parched eaith 
Breathes qn her fainting fons. From noon to eve^ 
Along the river and the payed brook, 
Afcend thq cheerful breezes : hail'd of bards 
Who, fail by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
Spilicit ; nor unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tybur, all inclin'd 
O'er milling Anio, with a pious hand 
The reverend fcenq delineates, broken fanes, 
Or tombs, or pillar 'd aquedudls, the pomp 
pf ancient Time ; and haply, while he fcans 
The ruins, with a iilent tear revolves 
The fame and fortune of imperious Rome. 

You too, O Nymphs, and your unenvious aid 
The rural powers confefs ; and ilill prepare 
For you their grateful treafures. Pan copimands, 
Oft as the Delian king ^ with Sirius holds 
The central heavens, the father of the groyc 
Commands his Dryads over your abodes 
To fpread their deepeil umbrage. Well the God 
Remembereth how indulgent ye fupplied 
Your genial dews to nurfe them in their prime. 

5 Dciian king,"] One of the epithets of Apollo^ or the Sim^ im the 

Orphic hymn iiifcribed to him. 

Pales, 



Pales, the paihirc's queen, where'er ye ftray, 
Purfues your fleps, delighted ; and'^the path 
With livmg verdure clothes. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloris *", with profufeft hand, 
Throws wide h^r blooms, her odours. Still with you 
Pomona fecks to dwell : and o'er the lawns. 
And o*er the vale of Richmond, where with Thames 
Ye love to wander, Amalthea < pours 

Well- 

f Cbltris.J The ancient Greek name for Flora. 

■ jimaltbeaJ] The mother of the firft Bacchus, whofe birth and 
education was written, as DIodorus Siculus informs us, in the old 
Pelafgic character, by Thymoetes, grandfon to Laomddon, and con- 
temporary with Orpheus. Thymoetes had traveled orer Libya to the 
country which borders on the weftern ocean ; there he faw the ifland 
of Nyfa, and learned from the inhabitants, that " Ammon, king of 
<< Lybia, wM married iiv former ages to Rhea, fiftcr of Saturn and the 
•* Titans ; that he afterwards fell in love with a beautiful virgin,- 
« whofe name was Amalthea ; hid by h«r a fon, and gave her pof- 
*' feffion of a neighbouring traft of land, wonderfully fertile ; whicli 
«' in Ihape nearly refcmbling ^he horn of an ox, was thence callc4 
« the Hcfperian horn, and afterwards th« horn of Amalthea 5 that, 
« fearing the jealoufy of Rhea, he concealed the young Bacchus, 
"with his mother, in the ifland of Nyfa;*' the beauty -of which, 
Diodorus defcribes with great dignity and pomp of ftylc. This 
fable is one of the noblcft in all il^ie ancient mythology, , and feems to 
liavc made a particular imprefiion on the imagination of Milton j the 
only modern, poet (unlefs perhaps it be necelTary to except Spenfer) 
vhoy in ihefe myilerlous traditions of the poetic ftory, had a heart to 

fcel^ 
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Well-pleas'd the wealth of that Ammonian hord^ 
Her dower; unmindful of the fragrant iflea 
Nyfaean or Atlantic.^ Nor canft thou, 
(Albeit 0% ungratefdl, thou dofl mock 
The beverage of the fober Naiad's um, 
O Bromius, O Lensean) por canfl thou 
Difown the powers whofe bounty, ill repaid. 
With nedtar feeds thyjtendrils. Yet from me. 
Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyro. 
Accept the rites your bounty well may claim ; 
Nor heed the fcoffings of the Edonian band^. 

Far better praife awaits you. Thames, your fiie^ 
As down the verdant flope your duteous rills 
Defcend, the tribute (lately Thames receives. 
Delighted ; and your piety applauds ; 
And bids his copious tide roll on fecUre, 
For ^ithfiil are his daughters ; and with words 
Aufjpicious gratulates the bark which, now 

feel,' and words to exprefs, the fimple and folitary- genius of antiquitjp 
To raife the idea of his Paradife, he prefers it even to 

— " that Nyfean ifle 
** Girt by the river Triton, where old Cham 
<< (Whom Gentiles Ammon call, and Libyan Jove) 
** Hid Amalthea,* and her florid Ton, 
** Young Bacchus, from his ilepdamc Rhea's eye.*' 

t Edonian hand,'] The prieftclTcs and other miniftfcrs of Bacchus | 
fo called from Edonus, a mountaiA oi Thrace, where hi$ rices were 
celebrated. 

His 
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his bank^fbrfakiiig, her adventurous wihgi 
Vields to the breeze, with Albion's happy glftj 
£xtremeft ifles to blcfs. And oft at morn, 
When Hermes «, from Olympus bent o'er cartK 
^6 bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill 
Stoops lightly-lailing ; oft intent your fprings 
He views : and waving o'er fome new-born ftrcam 
His bleft pacific wand, " And yctj'* he eries, 

* Yet," cries the fon of Maia, ** though reclufe 

* And filent be your ftores, from you, fair Nymphs^ 

* Flows wealth and kind fbciety to men^ 
' Byijoii my funftion and my honoured name 

* Do I poflefs ; while o'er the Boetic vale, 
' Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palmrf 

* By facred Ganges water'd, I conduct 

* The Englilh merchant: with the bu^om fleece 

* Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe 
^ Sarmatian kings ; or to the houfehoild Godi 

* Of Syria, from the bleak C^mubian Ihore, 
^ Difpenfe the mineral trcafure ^ which of old 

t 

« PFbtn Hermes.'] Hertnes, or Mercory^ was tlie patron of commerce; 
n which benevolent character. he is addrefled by the author of lnd?gl- 
ameota, in thefb beautiful lines : 

X Dtfpenfe tbt mineral treafure.'] The merchants of Sidon and Tyre 
made frequent voyages to the coaft of Cornwal], from whence they car- 
ried home great c^uantitics of tin. 

'* Sidonian 
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^' Sidohian pildts fought, when this &ir land 

** Was yet unconfcious of thofe generous arts > 

** Which wife Phoenicia from their native clime 

** Tranfplanted to a more indulgent heaven/* 

Such are the vvdrds of Hermes : fuch the praiie, 
O Naiads, which from tongues coeleilial waits 
Your bounteous deeds. From bounty iflueth powers 
And thofe who, fedulous in fM*udent works. 
Relieve the wants of nature, Jove repays 
With generous wealth and his own feat on earthy 
Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might • 

Of wicked men* Your kind unfailing urns 
Not vainly to the hofpitable. arts 
Of Hermes yield their llore^ For ^ O ye Nymphs^ 
y Hath he not won the unconquerable queen 
Of arms to eotirt your friendfhip ? You (lie owns 
The fair aflbciatcs who extend her fway 
Wide o'er the mighty deep; and grateful things 
Of you fhe uttereth, c^ as from the ihore 
Of Thames, or Med way's vale^ or the green banks 
Of Vefta^ (lie her thundering navy leads 

y Ha'b be not won,'\ Mercury the patron of commerce, being f* 
greatly dependent qn the good offices of the Naiads, in return ob- 
tains for them the friendfhip of Minerva, the goddefs of war: 
for military power, at Icaft the naval part of it, hatn conflantly fol- 
lowed the eftablilhment of trade ; which exemplifies the preceding ob- 
iervation, thw: " from bounty iffucth ppwcr.'* 

T. 
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To Calpe's * foaming channel, or the rough , 

Cantabriancoaft; her aufpices divine 

Imparting to the fenate and the prince 

Of Albion, t6 diCnay barbaric kings, 

The Ibei:iah, or the Gelt. The pride of kings' 

Was ever fcornM by Pallas : and of old 

Rejoic'd the virgin, from the brazen prow 

Of Athens o*er * iEgina's gloomy furge. 

To drive her clouds and ftorms ; o'erwhelming all 

The Periian's promised glory, when the realms 

Of Indus and the foft Ionian clime, 

When Libya's torrid champain and the rocks 

Of cold Imaiis join'd their fervile bands, 

To iweep the fons of liberty from earth. 

In vain : Minerva on the brajsren prow 

Of Athens flood, and with the thunder's voice 

Denounced her terrours on their impious heads, 

And (hook her burning iEgis. Xerxes faw ^ : 

From Heracleum, on the mountain's height 

Thron'd in his golden «ar, he knew the fign 

z Calpt — Catitahrian furp,'] Gibraltar and the bay of Blfcay. 

«• Mgina's gloomy JurgeJ] Near this ifland, the Athenians obtained 
the viftory of Salamis^ over the Perfian navy, ^ 

b Xerjett faw.y This circumftance li recorded in tl^t paffag^, ^ 

jgcrhaps the moft fplendid aftiong all the remains of ancient hiftor^Cf 

where Plutarch, in his " Life of TheOiifioclcs/* defcribe» the fea-fighu o 

o'f Aftetninum and Salamis* 

Cceleftial; 
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CoeleiHd; felt unrighteous hope fbr&ke 

His faltering; heart, sind turnM his face with fhsline. 

Hail) ye who {hare the ildnl Minerva's power $ 
Who arm the hand of liberty for war; 
And give^ in fecret, the Britannic naitie 
To awe contending monarch^ : y^t benign^ ^ 
Yet mild of natuxe, to the works of peace 
More prone, and lenient of the many ills 
Which wait on human life* Your gentle aid 
Hygeia well can witnefs ; (he who faves, 
From poiibiious Cares and cu|>s of ple4(ing bahei 
The wretch devofed to the entangling fnares 
Of Bacchus and of Conius^ Him fh'e leads ' 
To Cynthia's lonely haunts* To fpread the toiIS| 
To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn 
At dawn of day to fummon the loud hoilhds. 
She calls the lingering fluggard from his dreams t 
And where hi3.breaft may orinlc the mountain bree:^, ^ 
And where the fervour of the fiiniiy vale 
May beat upon his brow, through devious pathfl 
Beckons his rapid courfer. Nor when eafe. 
Cool eafe and welcome (lumbers have becalmed 
His eager bofom, does the queen of health 
Her pleafing care withhold. His dedent board 
the guards, preiiding ; and the frugal powers 
With joy fedate leads in : and while the brown. 
:Bnnaean dame with Pan prefents her ilores ; 
While changing flill^ and comely in the change. 

Vol. VL B Verturonu^ 
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Vertumnut and the Houn be^^ him fpread 

The garden's banquet j you to crown his ^caft, 

To crown bis feaft, O Naiads, you the fair 

Hygeia calls : and from your ihehring feats. 

And grove of poplar, plenteous cups ye biihg, 

To flake his veins : 'till foon a purer tide 

Flows down tho'ie loaded channels; waiheth off 

The dregs of luxuiy, the lurking feeds^ 

Of crude diieafe; and through the abodes of life 

Sends vigour, fends reppfe. H^il^ Naiads : hail. 

Who give, to labour, health; to ftoopmg age, 

The joys whicli youth had fquander'id* Qft your^ums^ 

Will I invoke; and. frequent in your pradit^ 

Abafli the frantic Thyrfus « wit6 xnv fong. 

For not eftrang'd from your benignant arti 
Is he, the God, to whole myfterious fiirine 
My youth was facred, and ipy votive cares^ 
Arc djiie; the learned Psebn. Oft wh«n all' 
His cordial treaifures he hat)i fearchM in' vain; 
When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm 
Rich with the genial influence of the fun, 
(To rouze dark fancy from her plaintive dreams^ 
To brace the nerveleis arm. with food to win 
Sick appetite, or huili the imquiet breaft 
Which pines, with fllentpalEon) hem vain « 

c Ttyrfm.'J A ftilF, or fpear, wreathed xouadwitli ity 9 of coaIUm 
life la the WcktnaliaA myfterie^^ 

Bath 
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tlsKh proved ; t5 yttiir deep manfions he defcends. 

Vour gates of huitud rock^ your dim arcades. 

He entereth \ where impurplcd veiri^ of ore 

Gleam on the roof; where through the rigid mine 

Vour trickling f ilh inunuate« There the Cod 

From your indulgeht hands the ftreammg bowl 

\Vlifls to his paie-^eyM fuppliants ; wafts the feeds 

Metallic and the elexiiehtal ialts 

WafhM from the pregnant glebe* They drink : and fooA 

Flies pain % flies inaii^icious care : and ibon 

The focial haunt.or unfrequented ihade 

Hears lo, lb Fsran ^\ as of old^ . 

When Python fell. And, O propitbui Nymphs^ 

Oft as for haplels mortals I. implore 

Your ialutaiy fprings, thix)ugh every um 

fhed ielcfled atonhs, and with all 

Your healing power! inform the reitent wave. 

My lyre fhall pay'your bounty. Nor difdain^ 
*rhat humble.tribute* Though a mortal hand' 
Excite the firings to utterance, yet for tliemes 
Not uhregaitled of coefcflial powers, 

1 frame their language i anid the Mujfes deigki. 
To guide the pious tenour of my lay. 

The Mufes (^cred by thefr gifts diving) 
Vx early days did to my wondering fenfe 



< /»P(ir#«.] An exclamation of TiAory and trivaiph dftffWfrgoi 
A^Uo*s lAcoiiiitdf i«riih l^kak • 
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Their iecrets oft reveal : oft my rajsM eaf .. , 

In flumber felt their mufic : oft' at noon 

Or hour of funfet, by fomc lonely flream. 

In field or fliady grove, they taught roe words 

Of power from death and envy to prefcrve 

The good man's name. Whence yet with grateful mind^ . 

And o&rings unprofan'd by ruder eye^ 

My vpws I fend, .my homage, to the feats 

Of rocty Cirrha*, wfeere with you they dwell: 

Where you their chaile companions they admit 

Through all the hallowed fcene : where oft intent^^ 

And leaning o'er.Caftalia's mo0y verge, . 

They m^rk the cadence of your confluent ums^ 

How tuneful, yielding gratefulleil repofe . 

To their cosfortedmeafure: *till again» 

With emulation all the founding choir, 

And bright ApoUo, leader of the fong. 

Their vbicej through the liquid air exdt. 

And fweep their lofty firings : thofe awefiil firings. 

That charm the minds of Gods,^ : that fill the courts 

Of wide Olympus, with oblivion fweet 

Of evils, with immortal refi from cares ; 

< Cirrba,'] One ^f . the rummits of Parnaflus, and facred t« 
Apollo. Near it were fereral fountains, faid to be frequented .bj the 
Mofes. Nyfa, the other eminence of the fame mountain, was dedicated 
to^89<jhit$. ' 

f Cbarm the minds of gods.J This whole paiTage^ concerning the efieAf 
p(. facred mufic among the gods, is taken from Pindar's £rft Pythian 
•de. 

7 AlTuage 
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Affiiage the temmrs of the throne of Jove ; 
And quench the fbrmidable thunderbolt 
Of unrelenting fire. With ilacken*d wings. 
While now the folemn concert breathes around. 
Incumbent o'er the fceptre of his lord. 
Sleeps the ftem eagle ; by the numberM notes, 
Foflcis'd ; and iatiate with the melting tone : 
Sovereign of bk^ds. The fiirious God of war, 
His darts fbrgetting and the rapid wheels 
That bear him vengeful o*er the embattled plain. 
Relents, and jG)ofhs his own fierce heart to eale, 
Unwonted eaie. The fire of Gods and men. 
In that great moment of divine delight, 
Looks down on all that live ; and whatfoe'er 
He loves not, o'ier &e pebpled eanh, and o'er - 
The interminati6d ocean, he beholds 
Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom fevere. 
And troubled at the found. Ye, Naiads, ye 
With ravifh'd ears the melody attend 
Worthy of facred filence. But the flaves 
Of Bacchus with tempeftuous clamours firive 
To drown the heavenly {trains ; of higheft Jove, 
Irreverent ; and b^mad preemption fir'd 
Their own difcordant raptures to advance 
With hoflile onulaticm. Down they i-uih 
Prom Nyia's vine-impurpled cliff, the dames 
. Of Thnbg^ the Sa4;)rs, #nd the unruly Fauns, 

B3 s Wkh 
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With old Silenufj thirough the midnu^t zIomk 
Tpffing the to^ch impure, ^d high in a^r 
^ The braDdifli^d Thyrfus^ to i\\p Fbiy^n p5^'« • > 

Shrill voi^, and to the clafhin^ cymb^i, ^^*d, 
With (hrieks and Iraiitic upro9r« M^ th^ God$ 
Ffom every unpolluted ear avert 
• Their orgies ! If withi^ the fea^s of mca* 
Within the feats of men, the lyalls^ the gajtes 
. Which Pallas rules \ if haply ther^ b? founq 
Who loves to mingle witl\ the rj^v^rbaud 
And .hearken tp theif agents; whoa^irj^i^ 
from fuch ihitrud^rs to infonn 1^s Itft^^aft, 
With verfe ;. l^t ^^qi, fit yptarift, implpr^ 
Their infpiratipn. lije perchance thie gi£t|i . 
Of yPung LyseuSi andthp drc;ad ^ploits. 
May fing in aptcft numbers,: hip the fete , 
OffoberPentheus*,, he the Pait^^i?in,rijtc<| • 
And naked Mairs witl;\ Cyth^rsa cbain'tL 

* P^fygf^ff fipt^t"'] Tho PhfyjgUn mufic upas fanta|kic aQ4 tiirb^leptj 
tpd fit to f xcice qifoi^erly. paeons. 

pfwaUed cities ; wkencf (be "sifas aamfed n0AU^,«|i4 1](Q^IOY|(OSt 1^^ 
had hex ftatues placed in.t^pijr gate^ beiD|j Aij^f ofcd to keep tH^ )to^ ( 
and on that account Cdici KAHAQTXOS. 



••«> .>. ■ ^ 



t l*tfr« of^|6^ pM/£^ii}^V<dithctit^wMnl'm pieces ^y the haec^- 
|u^an priefts and woiBcn> for'de%i^g tl^cir mjftcri^s, 



And firbng Alcfdek m the fpiofler's robe, 

May celebrate, applauded. Biitt with you, 

O Naiads, far from that unhallowed rout, ^ 

Muft dwell the maii'w&6e*er to praifed themes 

Invokes the immortal Mufe. The immortal Mufc 

To your calm habitations, to the cave 

Coiycian ^ or the yeljpliic mount ^, will guide 

His fbotfleps : and with' your uhfuUied fl^eams 

His tips will bathe : whether the eternal lore 

Of Themis, or themajefiy of JoVe, 

To ifiiortals he reveal ; or t^ch hit lyre 

The unenvied'guerdon of the patriot's tdils. 

In thdfe uniRading ifl&iids of the bleft, 

Where Sacred bards abide. |{ail, hbnburM Nymphs ; 

k l%i etfft CoiyckniJ] Of this . cave Paufanias, in his. Tenth Book, 
ghrei the foUowing itefcripuoD ; '< Between Delphi and the eminencef 
<' of Farnaflus, is a road to the grotto of Corycittm^ which has its 
*' name from the nymph Corycia, and is hy far the moft remark- 
** ahle which I have feen. One may walk a great way into it without 
** a tiNTch. It is of a conliderable heighti and hath feveral fpringf 
« within it; and yet a much greater quantity of water dtftiUs from the 
** (hell and roof, fo as to he continually dropping on the ground. The 
*' people round Parnaflus hold it facred to the Corycian nymphs and to 
« Pan." 

^Delfhie aww'*] Delphi, the feat and oracle of Apollo, had t 
l&ouotaiBoM and rocky fitoation on the Ikirti of Pamaflus. 

B 4 Thrice 
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Thrice hail, ^r ydu the Cyrenaic.« ihelj. 
Behold, I touch, revering. To my ibngs 
Be prefeat ye with favourable feet, 
And all profaner audience far remove. 

. ^ CjreasYe.J Cyrene was the native country of CaUimackus, wKofis 
hymns are the moft remarkable example of that mythological pafBon- 
which is afluned in the preceding poem, and have always afibrded par« 
ticular pleafure to the author of it, by reafon of the myfterious folem* 
mty with which they affeft the mind* On this account he was induced 
to attempt fomewhat in the fame manner s folely ^y way lof ezercife ; 
the manner itfelf being now almoft intiiely abandoned in poetry. And 
as the meer genealogy^ or the perfonal adventuic^' of heathen gods^ 
could have been but little intereftlpg to a modem reader; it was 
therefore thought proper to feleft fome convenient part of the hiftor^ 
of nature, and to employ thefe ancient divinities is it is probable they 
were firft employed; to wit, in perfonifying natural caufei, and la 
reprefenting the mutual agreement or oppofition of the corporeal and 
moral powers of the worlds which htth been wcountcd the very 
highcfk office of poetty. 
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By the sam£« 

I. I. 

THE wife and great of cveiy cUmep 
Through all the ipacious walks of Timep 
Where'er the Mule her power difplay'd. 
With joy have liftcn*d and obeyed. 
For^ taught of heaven, the iacred Nine 
Pexfiiafive numhert , forms dhrbtfj 

To mortal feafe impart : 
They beft the foul witl^ gloiy firei 
They nobleft couafels, boldeft deeds inipiies 
Asid»bigh o*cr Fortune's rage sntbirae the fixed heart* 



i. J. 
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I. z. 

^ Kor U[s prevailihg iii fbdr eHirds, ^ 

Tbe vengeful bofom to difann ; 
To melt th^ proud with human woe. 
And prompt unwilling fears to flow* 
Can wealth a power like this afford ? 
Cap Crooiwell's ^t, or Marlborough's iword. 
An equal empire claim f 
' -No^ Hastings, Thou my words wilt own ; 
Tliy broaii the gifts of eveiy Mu& hath Ynown; 
yior (hall the givsr^^ Ipye jji^racc thy uoblc name* 

' I- 3. 
The Mufe*s awefiil a^t^ 

And the fair fim^bou of the ^et*s tongue, 

Ne'er ihalt thou blufh tq honour l to sdTert 

Fran all that foorned vitf^ or (laviih f(par hath fuQg« 

Nor fhdl tiSt blandiflvmem of Tufci^i) ilHdgs 

WftUing at will in pkttfure*$ i^iyrtle Ixw^er j 

Nor fliail the bafer botes to Celtic kingn. ' 

3y lying minfh-els paid in evil hd'uk- ; 

lAove Thdit to fpurn the- hoav^ji 'Mufe^s noign* 

A diferetit ftrsiin^ 

And other Th^mev^ 

From her prophietic (hades and hallow'd fUeamli 

(Thoo^Well c&nft witnefs) meet the purged ears . 

$icli-» ai wh«n GreKe to ber immortal &ell . «. * 

Jldoicing li(len*d, godlike founds to hear; 

To hear the fweet ioftrudtrefs tell 

(Whac 
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(¥ni3e HMii and heroes thioiigfd aRRmd) 

fkm life its nobleft uijp may findi 

How beft for freedom be refignM ; 

And how, by ^loiy, virtue (hall be crowii'df 

II, I. ^ 

Such was the * Chian father's ftraiu. 

To many a kind domeftic train, 

Whoii^fMous hevth, laid gonial bowl, 

Had chesr'd th^ reverend pilgiim's £)id t 

When, every liofjtttabic Hte 

With e^ual bounty to requite, 

He Uruck his magic firings ; 

And pour'd ^ontaneous numbers forth, 

. And^ieiz'd their e^irs with talefr of anci^t. worthy 

Aad fiird their mufing hearts with vafl heroic things, 

II. 2. 

Now oft, where happy fpirits dwell. 
Where yet he tunes his charming (hell. 
Oft near him^ with applauding hands, 
The genius of his country (l^nds. 
To lifiening gods he makes him known, 
That man divine, by whom were fown 

Tjxe feeds of Grsec^an fame : 
Wbo idk the race with freedom firM ; 
From whooi Lycurgus ^p&r^a's fons ioipir'd ^; 
From \yhoqa Plataean palms and Cyprian trophies came* 

> Homer. 

^ Lycurgus the Lacedaemonian law-ghrer brought into Greece from 
JijAl Minor the firft complete copy of Hoiaar'i works**— At Plataea 
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Wts fougbt the decifire battle between the PeHSan army an^ the viiimI 
militia of Greeee «in4cfr Faufaiuaf and Ariftideiir— Ciiiion the Atheniaa 
creAcd a trophy in Cyprus for two great yjAoriei f^ined on the fame 
4ay orer the Perfians by iea andland. Diodoifus Sicnlus hat preferred 
the infcription which the Athenians affixed to the coniccrated fpoib' 
^er this great fuccefs ; In which it is very remarkable^ that the greac- 
aels of tbe occafion has raifed the manner of expreffion above the afnal 
finplicity and modefty of all other ancient infcriptions. It is this i, 

£8. <yr, I'. XTPilllBN; ASIAX. AXXh. nONTOZ. ENEIME. 

XAI. nO^EAZ. eNHTAN. eOTPOZ. APHZ. EHEXEL 
OTAEN. no. TOIOTTON. EniXeONiriN. TENET*. ANAPfllT* 

EPrON. EN* HnEIPAI. KAI. KATA* nONTON. AMA* 
WAE» TAP. EN. KTnPni. MHAOTS. nOAAOTZ. OASZANTES^ 

•OXNIKAN. EKaTON. NAYZ. EA9N. EN. HEAAFEU 
ANAPIUI. nAHeOTZAZ. MEFA. A*. EZTENEN; AZEIS. "Yn*. AYTfiN* 

BARTEIZ', AM«OTEPAIZ. XEPZI. KPATEI. ROAEMOTt 

Tht folhywing-traoflation Is almoft literal t 

Since firft the fea from Afia*s hoftile coaft 
Divided Enrope, and the god of war ' 
Aflail'd imperious cities ; never yet^ 
At once among the waves and on the ihorCf 
Hath fuch a labour been atchiev'd by men , 
Who earth inhabit. They» whofe arms the Medes 
In Cyprus felt pemiciousi tbey, the famcy 
Have won from 1k\ Iful Tyre an hundred ibips 
Crouded with warriors. Aiia groans, in both 
Her hands fore Imicteiii by the might of war* 



II..3. 
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n. J. 

O fiobkfi, haj^efl age ! ->•■ 
When Aiiilit^iS'nil'd) znA QitoxXi fought | 
When all^ thie g^ierous fruits of Homer's page 
Exulting Pindar^ £iw to fullperfe^on brought* 

ORndstr, 

< Piajar was cofittioporiiry with Ariftides'tiMl Cymdity ift viilMiii die 
{lory of ancieikt Gxsi^ce -wa^ at his height; 'When Xtriws iiKidM 
Greece, Pindar. was true to the common iatezeft of bis €001107 fidbnnifjk 
his fellow-ctdzeos, the Thebans, had fold thenifelres to the Pcifian 
king. In one of his odes he cxprcfles the great diftrefs and anxiety oC 
his mindy occafioned by the vaft prtparations of Xerxes agalaftGfeoG^ 
(Ifthm. %,) In an«fther he celebrates the viAorict of Salamliy Fte% 
and' Himera. (Pyth.%i«.) It will be neceffaryto add two or thvee 
other particulars of his life, real oriabtiloot» A order to eotpldn whiC 
follows in the i^t. concerning him* Firft thcoi he was thoi^hc to bo 
fo great a favourite of Apollo, that thepriefts of that deity allotted kioi 
a conftant ihare of their offerings. . It was faid of him, ai of fome 
other illuilrloos men, that at his birth a fwarm of bees lighM on his 
lipsy and fed him with -their honey. It was alfo a tradition concernin|^ 
him, that Pan was heard to recite his poetry, and feen dancing to one of 
his hymns on the mountains near Thebes. But a real hiftorical faftin 
bis life is,' that thtf Thebans iropofed a large fine upon hini on accouii^ 
of the veneration which he exprefl*ed in his poems for that heroic fpiric^ 
fliewn by the people of Athens in defence of the common liberty, whtck 
his own fellow-citizens had ihamefaUy betrayed. And, as the acga^ 
ttient of this ode implies, that grtai poetical tmlefUs, and kq;b /(mtimmntf 
Mbtrfy^ do r§ciprocath^ produce and ajifl eaeb othtTf fb Pindar is perhaps the 
moft exemplary proof of this connexion, which occurs in hifioff^ 
The Thebans were remarkable, in general, for a ilaviih di^fitioa 

through 
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O IPindtr, oft (halt thou be haS'd 6^ mil 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his Ihriiie ; 
Not that tl^ lips drank fweetnef^from the' be< | 
Nor jet that« ftudious of diy notes dirine, 
Fa& danced thrir mcafure with the fyWnn duongl 
dut that thy fong' 
Was proud to unfold 
Wliat tl^ ba& tulcrs tmnbled to baholdil' 
Amid corrupted Thebes was ptoudta tell 
The dteds of Athens and the PeTfian fhame t 
Hence on thy head their impious vengiiance'ftlL 

But thou, O faithful to thy fame,. 
• The Muic!s lajv didil rightly know ; . r 

That who would animate his layi^. 

Andotfaer minds to virtue raife^ 

Muft fed his own with all her ipirit ijiowi 

III. !• 
Afe- there, approvM of later times, 

Whole verier adornM a * tyrant's crimes f 

• Who faw majeftic Rome betray*d, 

And lent the Imperial ruffian aid ? 

tkssVfk'iU th« fortttwcs of their commonwealtli i «t tke tufte of i(| 
tWk hy Philip I $nd even in it* heft fttte, under the adlminiftrStioii o^ 
P^elSfadtf and BpuninondM t and trtrj one knowsi they were no left 
i«mnrk«hle.for great dulneiii and want of all genius. That Pindar 
Ikosld have equally diilingiiUhed himfelf from the reft of hit feUow* 
cifeiieBf in hoth thefe refpeAi £eem% fomewbat cxtraordinatfi tad is 
Ibscee to he accoun^d for bttt by the pceetdiiig ohferratto^ 
d Qterittf Cftfar* 

Alasl 
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Alas ! not one polluted bard, 

Mo, not the flxains that Minciiis: ketrd^ 

Or TMwr*» hilU replf'd. 
Dare to the Mvikh earafpire ^ 
Save that, mftnidedby the Grecian lyre. 
With freedom*^ ancient notes theff Ihamefol ti^ thq^ U4e. 

Mark, how the>d«6ad Pantheon (bnds^ 
Amid th^ domed of cHodem: hands : 
Amid the toys of idle ftate, - 
How fimpty, hi0W ftverely grea^t ! .^ 

Then turn, and, while each weftem dime 
Prefents her tunefulifen* to'Xitiic, 
So mark thou M3teii*s name: 
And addy^^lbus difers fpotsk the throng* 
** The fpirit which mfbnai*d thf awefoi foogt 
^ Which bade tl^ potent voice pt(>te€t'ihy cou|iti/« fiune." 

nii 3. 

Yet hence barbaric zeaT- 
His memory with unholy rage purfues 1 
While from thefe arduous cares of public weat 
She bids each "bard be gone, and i^him wi& bk-iSak0 ' 
O ibol ! to diink the man, whole ample mind 
Muft graip at all that yonder ihmr fucvey ; 
Muft join the nobleft fi)rms of every kind. 
The T^otrid's moft perfe6l image to diiplajr, 
Can <^,his country's m^eity beholdi 

UjDwof^i or iwJ4j 

Oibol! 
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Ofeot! ti>deem 
That He, whoie thooght mufi vifit every tfaeme^ 
Whofe heart muft every firong emotba know 
By nature planted, or by fortune taught. ; 
• TbafRe^ if haply fi>nieprefiimptuou$£9e^ 
With £dfe ignoble fcience fraught. 
Shall fpura at frecdom't £uthful band t 
That He, their dear d^nce will fliutti 
Cr hide their glories from the fun» 
Or deal their vengeance with a woman's hand * ! 

iV. I. 
I care not that in Amo-s plain» 
Or on the fportlve baakf of Seine, 
From- public jdiemcathe Mufe't quire 
Content with polifli'd eaiie redi^ 
^* • yfbm {MJefia the Itudioui head commaa^y / 

Where tyrants bow t|ie warlike hand 
To vile ambition's ajim, ; - 
Say, what can puUic thi^es afford^ . 

Save vetial honours to an hateful lord, 
Rdbyd for angry heafn, and fcom'd of honeft £une ? . 

But here, where freedpm's equal throne 
To all her valiant ions is known; 

• Allnd^ng to'liis ** Defence of the pcofleof Sngltnd*^ Sgimff'Sal* 
ttafius. See ptrticuUtly the manner in which he himftlf /peats of 
that ttndcruking, ta the iiUKedii^on to hia reply to M^rns. 
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where all are confcious of her cafes^ 
And each the power, that rules hiniy (hares ; 
Here let the bard, whofe daftafd tongue 
Leaves pilblic arguments unfung, 

Bid public praiie farewel : 
. Let him to fitter climes remove. 
Far from the.heroe's and the patriot's love, 
' And lull myflerious monks to fliimber in their cell« 

IV; 3; 

O Haftmgs, not to all 
Can ruling heav'n the fame endowments lend : 
Yet flill doth nature to her offspring call, 

That to one. general weal their different powers they bend, 
Unenvious. Thus alotte^ though flrai&s divine 
Inform the bofom of the Mufe's fon ; 
Though wijth new honours the patriciati's line 
Advance from age to age ; yet thus £done 
They win the fuffrage of impartial fiunet 

The poet's riaifie • 

Uh beft Ihall prove, 

Whofe lays the foul with noblefb pafliohs.move. 

But thee^ O progeny of heroes old^ 

Thee to feverer toils thy fate requires : 

The fate Which form'd thee in a chofen moidd^ 
The grateful country of thy fires ^ 

VoL.Vi. C Thee 



C 34 J 
Th«e to fublimenpatlis demaiKf ; 
Sublimer . than thy fires could trace. 
Or thy own Edwakd* teach faU race. 
Though Gaul's proud ^niua imk beneath his.baKuL 

V. I. 

From rich domains and fubje6t farms. 

They led the ruftic youth to arms ; 
And kings their fVem atchievements fear'd ; 
While private flrife their banners rear'd* 
But loftier fcenes to thee are fhown. 
Where empire's wide-cftablifliM throne 

• No private maftcrfllls : 
Where, long foretold, The People reigns i 
Where each a vaflal's humble heart djfdains ; 
And judgeth what he fees ; and^ at he judgeth, w»Ik» 

Herrbe it thine to calm and guide 
The fweHing demociatie tid^; 
To watch the ilate'^simeortain frame. 
And baflie CouSion's partial aim : 
But chiefly, with detemuii'd 4ieal, 
To quell that iervile baad, who kneel 

To freedom>'s banifh'd fees ; 
That monfler^ which is daily found 
Expert and bekl thy country's peace to wound; 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly counfel know^. 

« Edward the Third ^ from whom defcended Henry Haftxngs, thini 
Earl of Huntingdon, by the daughter of th« Dttk« of Clarence^ brother 
to £dwftrd the Fouvtbt 



J 



• 



i 3S } 

*Ti8 Ugheft heaven^ cdflhffuiidi 
That guilty aims ihould fordid paths purftd x 
That what eofiiarfcs the heart ihcnikl earb tiksbuid^ 
And virtue's worthlefs fbes be ^it to glory «oc« 
But look on ireedom. See, through erer)r age. 
What labours, perils, griefe, hath (lie <iifdaia*d ! 
What arms, what regat pride, what pirieftljr rage, 
Have her dnead offspxiag coaq4ier'd or fuftain'd ! 
Fw Ajbiofi well have conquer'd. Let the ftnuoe 
Of happy fwaius. 
Which now refound 
Where Scaridale's cliffii the iwdting paftores bouad, 
Bear witneis. There, oft let the fsiiTtier heai 
The facred orchard which imbowers his fate. 
And ihew to flrangers paffing down the vale. 

Where Caadiih, Booth, and Ofhon^ Iktc^; 

When burfting from their coimtiy^s chain. 

Even ia the midft of deadly hanti^ 

Of papal (hares and lawl«& amis, 
They plann'd for freedom tiu$ her wKtSsi, reign* 

^ At Whlttin^oj), a vitltge on lAie^iige of Scmrfdile-in Derbyshire, 
the Earls of D€v6nlfa>rc*nd Pn^, w]th the {.ori Detente, friyaMy 
concerted the plan of the RevolutioD.* The houfe at vrhich they met* is 
at prcfent a farm-houfe ; and the country people diftinfulfh the ro'Qitt , 
where they fat by the name of " the plotting parlour." 

Ca VLi. 
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VI. I. "^ 

This reign, thefe laws, this publice cans^ 
Which NalTa^ gave us dl to fliafe, - ' • 
Had ne'er adomki the Englifh name, 
C^d fear have filenc'd freedop's claim*. 
But fear in vain attempts to bind 
Thofe , lofty, efibrts of the mind 

Which fqcijil good infpires ; 
Where men, for thia, aflault a throne,"^ 
Each adds the conunon vvelBu-e to.his own r 
And each uiicooquer'd heart the ilrength of all acquii!fts» 

VI. 2. 

Say, was it thus, when late we view'd 
Oiiciields in civil blood imbrued ? 
When fortune crown'd the barbarous hoft^ 
And hajf the aHonifli'd iile was loft I 
Did one of all that vaunting train. 
Who dgre affront a peaceful reigo, 
{hirftonc in.arms appear? . 
Durfl: one in coyofeli pledge hU life ?. 
Stake his luxurious fbmxnes in the ftrife ? 
Or lend hisbosfcited.nameehijsi vagrant friends to cheer ^ 

VL 3. 
, * t Yet, Hastings, thefe are they, 
\Who challenge to themfelves thy country *^b love : 
' The true ; the conftant : who alone can weigh 
What glory ftiould demand^ or liberty approve I 1 

But 
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But let fReir works declare them. Thy free powerS| 
The generous powers of thy prevailing oiind, 
Not for the taiks of their confederate hours, 
iL.ewd brawls and lurking {lander, were defign'd. 
Be thou thypwn approvuu Honeft piaife 
Oft nobly fways 
Ingenuous youth : 
But, fought from cowards and the lying mouthy 
Praife is reproach. Eternal God alone 
for mortsds fixeth that Aiblime award. 
He, from the faithful records of his throne. 

Bids the hiilorian and the bard 

Difpoie of honour and of fcom ; 

Difcern the patriot from the ilave ; 

And write the good, the wife*, the brave^ 
for leflbus to the multitude unborn* 



^ •* • * 
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To tho Bight Rrwea^. 

\ 

B K N 5 A ftf I N, 
Lord Bifliop of W 1 N C H E 8 T E R». 

By the Same. 

I. I. 

FOR toils which patriots have endur'd^ 
For treafon quell'd and laws fecur'd. 
In every nation Time diiplays 
The palm of honourable praife, 

« Dr. Benjamin Hoadly, fucceffively Biihop of Bingdr, Hereford, 
Sallfburyi and Winchefler { a divine whofe life wat fpcnt in a perpe- 
tual exertion of the nobleft faculties to the nobleft ends, the yindication 
of the religious and civil liberties of mankind in general, and of his 
country in particular. He was born at Wcftram, in Kent^ Nov. 14, 
1676 S and died April I7> U^^x* 

X Envy 
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£my may rail ; and fa^^ion fierce 

May drive : but' what, aias, can Thok "^ 

(Though bold, yet blind and fordid foes) 

To gratitude and love oppofe. 

To faithful floiy and perfuafive verib ? 

* L 2. 
O nurfe of freedom, Albion, fay^ , 

Thou tamer of defpotic fway. 
What man, among thy fons around^ 
What page, in all thy annals bright^ 
Hafl thou with purer joy furvey*d 
Than that where truth, by Hoadly's aid, 
Shines through the deep u&hsdlow'd ihader 
Of Jcingly fraud and iacerdotal night ^ 

I* 3« 
To hkn the Teacher bleft*^ 
Who fent religion, fro^ the palmy fitld 
By Jordan, like themoam to cheer tlM wef^, 
And lifted up the veil which heaven fixMn earth conceaPd, 
To Hoadly thus He uttter'd his behefl : 
^^ Go thou, and refcue my difhonourM law 
**^ From hands rapacious and from tongues impure : 
' * ^ Let not my peaceful name be made a lure 
•* The fnares of favage tyranny to aid : 
** Let not my word« be impious chains to draw 
** The free^bom ibul, in more than brutal awe^ 
<^ To faith without afle&t, allegiance unrepaid.^ 

C4 IL I. 
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n. I. 

No cold nor unperforming hand 
Was armM by heaven with this* command^ 
The world foon felt it : and, on highy 
To William's car with welcome joy 
Did Locke among the bleft unfold 
l^he rifing hope of Hoadly's name : 
Godolphin then confirm 'd the famt ; ' 

And Somers, when from earth he came, 
And valiant Stanhope the fair fequei told ^f 

II. 2. 

^ Then drpv^ the liawgivcrs around, 
(Sires of the Grecian name renowned) 
And Uftening aik^^ and wandering knew, ] 
What private force could thus fubdue 
The vulgar and the great combin'd ; 
Could war ^ith iacred folly wage ; 
Could a whole nation difengage 
From the dread bonds of many an age. 
And to new habits mould the public mind, 

^ Mr. Locke (lied in 1 704, when Mr. Hoadly was begmnlng to dliUnt 
guifh himfelf in the caufe of civil and religious liberty: Lord Godol- 
phin in X712, whc^ the dodlrines of the Jacobite fa^ion were chiefly 
favoured by thofe in p«wer : Lord Somers in 17169 amid the praAiees 
of the non-juring clergy againft the proteftant eftablifhment ; and Lord 
Stanhope in 17211 daring the ^ontrsverry with the lower houfeof con- 
yocation. , . 

- P- J. 
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n. 3. 

Tor not a conqueror's fword, 
Nor the ftrong powers to civil founders known^ 
Were his : but truth by faithful fearch explor*d, 

^fid fecial fenfe, like ieed, in genial plenty fown. 
Wherever it took root, the foul (reftor'd 
To freedom) frecdonQ too for others fought. 
Not monkifli craft the tyrant's claim divine, 
Not regal zeal the bigot's cruel fhrine 
Could longer guard from reafon's warfere fage : 
Not the wild rabble to fedition wrought. 
Nor fynods by the papal Genius taught, 

JJbr^St. John's ^ fpirit loofe, nor Atterbury'a ** ragj, 

m. I. 

But where Ihall recompencc be found ? 
Or how fuch arduous merit crown 'd ? 
For look on life's laborious Icene : 
What rugged fpaces lie between 
Adventurous virtue's early toils 
And her triumphal throne ! The Ihadc 
Of death, mean time, does oft invade 
Her progrefs ; nor, to us difplay'd, 
Wjcars the bright heroine her expeded ipoils, 

III. 1. 
- Yet born to conquer is her power : 
— ^O Hoadly, if that favourite hour 

f- Heury St. John, Lord Vifcount Bolingbroke. 
4 Francis Atterbury, Bilhop of Rochciler, 

? Om 
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On earth arrive^ with thaokfiil awe 

We own juft heaven's indulgent law. 

And proudly thy fucceis behold ; 

We 'atlieDd thy reverend length of daji' 

With benedi£Uon and with praife. 

And hail Thee in our public ways 
Like fome great fpirit fam'd in agea old; 

III. 3. 
While thus our vowt prolong 
Thy fteps on earth, and when by ua refignM 
Thou join'ft thy feniort, that heroic throng 
Who refcu'd or preierv'd the rights of human kind, 
O i not unworthy may thy Albion*« tongue ^ "^ 

Thee, ilill her friend and beneiador, name ; 
G ! never, Hoadly, in thy country's eyes. 
May impious gold, or pleafure's gaudy prize^ 
Make public virtue, public freedom vile; 
Nor our own manners tempt us to difclatm 
That heritage, our nobleft wealth and fame^ 
Which Thou haft kept intire from force and fadious guile« 



INSCRIP- 
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INSCRIPTIONS* . 

Fy the Same. 

I. 
For a G R O T T 0. 

TO me, whom in their lays the fiiepherds call 
A6tae9, daughter of tibe Deig^ouriag ftream. 
This cave beloogs. The fig-tree and the vine. 
Which o'er the rocky eatFaotce downward ihoot^ 
Wereplac'd by Glycon. He with cowflips pale^ 
Primrofe, and purple Ljxrhnis, decked the green 
Before my thre(hoid, and my (helving walli 
With honeyfuckle covcr'd. Here at nooQ» . 
LullM by the murmur of oiy lifing founts 
I ilumber : h^e my clufbering fruits I tend ;. 
Or from the humid BovrtrSy at break of day, 
Frefh garlands weave, and chace from all my bounds 
Each thing impure or noxious. Enter-in, 
O ftranger, undifmayM." Nor bat nor toad 
Here li^ks : and if thy bnafi of blameieis thoug^ti 
Af^rove thee, not unwelcome fbalt thou tread. 
My quiet manfion : chiefly, if thy name 

Wife Pallu and.the immortal Mufes own* 

' n. For 
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n. ' 

For a Statue of CHAUCER at Woodstock. 

SUCH was old Chaucer, fuch the placid mien 
Of him who firft witli harmony informed 
The language of our fathers. Here he dwelt 
For many a cheerful day. Thefe ancient walls 
Have often heard him, while his legends blithe 
He fang ; of love, or knighthood, or the wiles 
Of homely life : through each eflate and age, . 
The fafliipns and the follies of the world | 

With cunning hand portraying. Though perchance 
From Blenheim's towers, O ftranger, thou art come 
Glowing with Churchill's trophies ; yet in vain 
Doil: thou applaud them, if thy breafl.be cold 
To him, this other beroe; who, in times 
3)ark and untaught, began with charming verfc 
To tame the rudenefs of his native land. 

m. 

WHOEVER thou art whofe path in fummer lies 
Through yonder village, turn thee where the grove 
Of branching oaks a rural palace old 
Imbofoms ; there dwells Albert, generous Jord * 

Of 
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Of all the harveil round ; and onward thence 

Albvr fiiais cha^I fronts the morning light ' ' ^• 

Paft by a iilent riv'lef. Humbly walk, 

O Granger, o'er the confecrated ground ; 

And on that verdant hilloc, which thou fee'il 

Befet with ofiers, let thy pious hand 

Sprinkle frefh water from the brook, and flrew 

Sweet-fmelling flowers : for there doth Edmund reff^ 

The learned Ihepherd ; for each rural art 

Fam'd, and fpT fongs harmonious, and the woes 

Of ill-requited love. The faithlefs pride 

Of fair Matilda fank him to the grave 

In manhood's prime. But foon did righteous hcayctt 

With tears, with fliarp remorfe, and pining care,. 

Avenge her falfliood : nor could all the gold 

And nuptial pomp^ which lur'd her plighted faith 

From Edmund to a loftier hulband's home. 

Relieve her breaking hearty or turn alide 

The ftrokes of death. Go, traveller ; relate 

The mournful flory : haply fome fair maid 

May hold it in remembrance, and be taught 

That riches cannot pay for truth and love. 



IV. O 
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IV. 

O YOUTHS and virgins : O declining eld : 
O pale misfortune's flares : O yc who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet ; yc who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden fedt of kings: 
O fons of fport and pleafure i O thou wretch' 
That wcep'ft for jealous love, or the fore wounds 
Of confcious guilt, or death's rapacious hand 
Which left thecrvoid of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile ; ye who through the embattled field 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public caufe : 
Approach : behold this marble. Know ye not 
The features ? Hath not oft his faithful tongue 
Told you the fafhion of your own eflate, 
The fecrets of your bofom ? Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye ftand, 
Say to each other: ** This was Shakfpeare's form j 
•• Who walkM in every path of human life, 
•* Felt every paffion ; and to all mankind 
•* Doth now, will ever that experience yield 
•• Which his own genius only could acquire." 



V. GU- 
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GULIELMUS m. FORTIS, PIU^, LIBERATOR, 
CUM INEUNTE AETATE PATRIAE LABENTI 
ADFUISSET SALUS IPSE UNICA; CUM MOK 
ITIDEM REIPUBLICAE BRITANNiCAE ViNDEX 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQPE STATOR ; TUM 
DENTOyE AD ID SE NATUM RECOGNOVIT ET 
REXSEM FACTUM, UT CURARET NE DOMINO 
IMPOTENT! CXDEREl^T PAX,FIDEB,FORTUNA^, 

GENERIS HUMANL 
AUCTORI PUBLICAE FELICITATIS P^G. A. M. A^ 

VL 

For a Cohunn at RUNNYME.DE. 

THOU, who the verdant plain doft traverfe here. 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires ; O ftranger, ftay thee, and the fcene 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 
Where England^s ancient barons, clad in arms 

AnJ 



r 48 } 

And ftern with conquefi:, from their tyrant king 
(Then reoder'd tame) did challenge and fecure 
The charter of thy freedom. Pafs not on 
'Till thou have blefs'd their memoiy, and paid 
Thofe thanks which God appointed the reward 
Of public virtue-: and if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father's honour'd name. 
Go, call thy fons ; inftrudt them what a debt 
They owe their ancedors ; and make them fwear 
To pay it, by tranfmitting down^intire 
Thofe laired rights to which themfelves were bom. 
t 

O D E 

. • By the'same. 

I. 

IF rightly tuneful bards decide^ 
If it be fix'd in love's decrees. 
That beauty ought not to be tried 
But by its native power to pleafe, 
Then tell me, youths and lovers, telf, 
What fair can Amoret excell ? 

II. 
Behold that bright unfullied fmile, 

And wifdom fpeaking in her mien: 
Yet (flie.fo artlefs all the while, 
, . So little iludious to be feen) 



We 
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We nought but iaftanl gladneft kaow^ 
Nof think fO' Whom the gift we owe. 

m. 

But neitte mufic, nor^tlie powers 
Of youth and mirth and frolic cheer. 

Add half that fundinie to the hours, 
Or make lift's profpe^b half fo clfari 

As memoiy brings it to the eye 

From fcenis^^vllele Ainofei v^tO-bf* 

IV. 

Yet n'Ot a fetirift could there 
, Of feu&( gr^^dlfcfetiQa init \J 

Nor any prouder j^ dioQt^^ . 
One virtue, pvShir'd in his mind. 

Whole ibrm with loveli^ colours glows 

Thatt Ami»%t's dMasuiiDrlhcbm* r ^ . 

This fure is beaiity^ lia})pidlb ^u^'i 
This ghres th6 moA taihaMdbA {myt 

This Ihall incha»e AertAjdSk heart 
When rofe and ISy fiide mrOy ! 

And She be ftili, iA ij^ol ^mtg^ 

Sweet Amoret in uUbtfpiM^ 
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B^ WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, £(q: 

On catering the Caicparia of Rome, at Otkicoli^ 

MDCCLV. 

L 

HAIL, facrcd Stceam, whofe waters loU 
Immortal through the claffic page ! 
To Thee the Muie-deVt>ted foul» 
Thouf^ defiinM to a l^tcr age 
And lefs indulgeat dime, to Thee». 

Nor thou difdtdn, Uijmniclaya « 

Weak mimic of true harmony. 

His grateful boma|ctpay8. . , 

Far other ftrains thine elder ear 
V^ith pleas'd attention wont to hear, 
. When he, who fining the Latian lyre. 
And he, who led th' Aonian quire 

Ffom 



ftt^m Mantua's itedjr lakes with ofiers cxown% 
Taught £cho from thj banks with traniport to reibu&cU 
Thy banks ?-^as J is this the boafied icene. 
This dreaiy, wide, uncultivated plain^ 
Where fick'ning Nature wears a fkinter greeny 
And Defolation fpreads her torpid reign ? 
Is this the icene where Freedom breath'd. 
Her copious horn Where Pleflty witath'd^ 

And Health at opening day 
Bade all her rofeate breezes fiy^ 
To wake the Ions of Indufby^ 

And make their fields more gay i 

II. 
Where is the villa's rural pride. 

The ^veiling dome^s imperial gleam^' 
Which lovM to grace the verdant fide^ 
And tremble in thy golden ftream ? 
Where are the bold, the bufy throngs^ 

That rufli'd impatient to the war. 
Or tun'd to peace triumphal fongs. 

And haird the ipa£ng car ? 
Along the folitary * road, 
The eternal flint by CoofulS trbd. 
We muie, and mark the fad decays 
Of mighty works, and mighty days* 
For thefe vile waftes, we cry, had Fate deeree^ 
That Veii*s fons fhould firive, for thefe CamiUus bleed ? 

» The FUmiftian Wsy. 

Da Did 



Did here,^ m after-times, of Roman* fwridf^ ' 

Tiie mufiiiig ih«pherd from Soro^te't height 
See towns extead: whore'er tby waters ^Me^ 
And temples life, and peopled fe^s- «mte 2 
They did. For this dcf^rted plain 
The Hero flrove, noy flrovo in vai|i;^ 

And'hffa the ihepberd iaw 
Unnumbor'd towas and temple ipready 
While Rome majeilic rear'd bac bead» 
And gave the natiims law^ 

Yes, Thou rndLa^wi once WfiXt crol* 

And flilly ye ^fl of hi^an things. 
Beyond the grafp q^time ev-ftte 

Her fiune and thlea trinniphsMy fpriUfSik. 
What thou|;h th^ mouId^nBg^miifts SpU^ 

And flrow tha iebn «asth bt oeaih^ 
Though jyy r^uad aadir npddiOK waU 

Entwine its fatal w(Yat]|« 
Yet lay, can Rhk& or Daaub^ b^aft 
The numerous gloria thou haft lofi ? 
Can ev^n Euphrates' paUQy Ibotei^ 
Or Nile with all hia mylftte lore^ 
Produce from oldrr«|B0fd# (^ genutoe ftne 
Such heroes, poets^^.kiags^ or emtitatc tt^ name 2^ 
Ev'h now ih^Mnfei tba^ con&tMis.MBafe ia hcnr; 

Trom evety mia^s formdahte ibask 
Eternal Mufic breathes- on FaAqf 's 



% ^ 



Hoi 



I U 1 

f 

A«d wakes to more than form th* Qluftrioill de»d. 

Thy CaefarSy Sapios, Catos AtCf 

The great, the vh-tuous, and the. w^fc. 

In folemn fiate adrance ! 

They fix the philofophic eye. 

Or trail the robe, or lift on hi^ 

The lightning <^ the lance. 

IV- 

But chief that humbler happier jtrain 

Who knew thofc virtues to reward 

Beyond the reach of chance or pain 

Secure, th^iliftorian and the bard. 

By them the herp's generous rage 

Stiil warm in youA immortail lives ; 

And in their adamantme page 

; Thy gibty IHU furvires. 

Through de^ Savttmahs w3d and vaft. 

Unheard, unknown through ages pail. 

Beneath the fun*s Ake€ttr beams 

Wh9t copious torrents pour their ftrcams ! 

No fame have they, no fond pretence to mourn, 

No annids |«rdl their pride, or grace their fioried ufn. 

Whilft Thou, Avith Rx)me'« exaked genius join'd^ 

Her fpearyet lifted, and her jcorilet hrac'd, 

Canft tell the waves, canfi tell the paffing wind. 

Thy wond'rous tale, and cheer the lift'ning w:afte» 

Though from his caves th* unfeeling North 

Four'il all his legion'd tempeils forth, 

D3 Yet 
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Yet fiill thy laurds bloom: 
One deathlefs glory flill remainSy 
Thy ftream has roUM through Latian plains^ 

Hms waih'd the walls of Rome. 



^/r^yr^/r*/r^u^/A-^>/^j/*j/^//-^M'^</r^yr^jr^r*u^yr^^ 
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liVritten at the Convent of Haut Vii.leei iq 

Champaons, 1754. 

SIL £NT and dear, through yonder peaceful vale, 
While Marne^s flow waten weave their mazy way, 
See, to th* exulting fun, and foft'ring gale, 
What boundlefs treafures bis rich banks di^i^ ! 

Fall by the fiream, and at the mountsun*8 bale, 
The lowing herds through living paftures roves 

Wide-waving harvefts crown the rifing (pace \ 
And llill fuperior nods the viny grove* 

High 
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High on the top, as guardian of the fcene. 
Imperial Sylvan fpreads his umbrage wide; 

Nor wanb there many a cot, and ^e between. 
Or in the yale, or on the mountain's fide. 

To mark that Man, as tenant of the whde, 
Claims the jnft tribute of his culturing cace, 

Yet pajrs to Heaven, in gratitude of foul, . 
The boon which Heaven accepts of, praiie and prayer. 

O dire efieds of war ! the time has been 

When Defelation vaunted here her reign ; 
One ravaged defart was yoa beauteous fcene. 

And Mame ran purple to the fiighted Seine* 

Oft at his work, the toilibme day to cheat. 
The fwain ftiil talks of thofe difaftrous timety 

When Guiie's pride, and Conde's ill-fiarr*d heat, 
Taught chriilian zeal to authorize their crimes : 

Oft to his children fportive on the grafs 
Does dreadful tales of worn Tradition tell ; 

Oft points to Epemay's ill*fiited pais. 
Where force thrice triumph'd, and where Biron fell* 

O dire effe£b of war !-^may 'evermore 

Through this fweet vale the voice of difcord aeafe ! 
A Britifh bard to Gallia's fertile ihote 

Can wiih the bleffinga of eternal peace. 

D 4 Yet 
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Yet fay, ye mopbi (bmsA vfaofe iwA-gpmm (tat, 
Within wiyife doifier*d ocUt th* indebted Mule 

Awhile fo|wni*» for ooedkatioft meet. 
And thefe loofe ttumgbu in peitfive Anixk puifnet,) 

Avails it aught, that War's mde tumtdts fpare 
Yon dufier'd vinejani, or yea golden field. 

If, niggards to youriidives, and food of care. 
Yon ili^ the joys their cofMoos treafunea ykidf 



Avails it aught, that Nature's Kberal hand 
With every Ueffing grateful man can know 

Cloaths the rich bofem crfyott iailiiig land. 
The mountain*8 fioping fide, or fndant broir. 

If meagre Famine paint 3fOiir paffid cheek. 
If breaks ibc midnigjht beU your hours of reft. 

If, 'mfdft heart -<6hiUing damps, and -vpsnter bleak. 
You fiiun the cfaeerfiii bowl, and moderate feaft ? 

Look forth, and be eonvinc'd ! 'tis Nature pleads. 
Her ample volume opens on your view. 

The iimple-minded fwain, who running reads, 
f'tfsla the glad truth, and is it hid from you ? 

look forth, and be convinc'd ! Yon profpeds wi 
Tq Rea&n's ear how forcibly they fpeak. 

Compared with thofe how dull is letter'd Pride, 
And Auftin's baUiii^g iioquence how weak ! 
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Temp'rance, 
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TempVanoe, eot Abftinence, iae^isrfUift 
Is Man's true joy, and there|bre HeavvnU 

The wretch who riots thanks his Gad «inift r 
Who ftarves^ reyeSU the bouttties of hii baod» 

3Mark, while the Mame in yon fiiU channel glides^ 
How iimooth his co«iffe, how Nature fmiks sronndl 

But fhovCd impetuous torrents fwell his tides. 
The fairy laodikip finks in oceans drown'd. 

"Nor lefs difaftrous, fluould his thrifty ton 
Neg)e6l;ed leave the once weli-water'd land^ 

To dreary waftes yon pamdife would turn. 
Polluted ooze, or heaps of barren fand. 



E L E G Y n. 

» 

On the MAUSOLEUM* of AUGUSTUS. 

To the Right HooKnirsble . 
Geosge BtrssY Villie«s, Vifcount ViLtitsis^ 
Son to the Earl of Jersey. . 

Written at Rome, i7J6, 

AMID'thefe mould'ring walls, this marble roiiiMj, 
Where llepl the Heroes of the Julian name^ 
Say, fliall we linger ftill in thought profound. 
And meditate the mournful pjths to fame ? 

* llteaew a etidea bdoneine to Marcliefe di Cett£ 

What 



What though no cyprefs (hades, in funeral towb^ 
No fculptur'd urns, the ]aft records of Fate, 

O'er the ihnink terrace wave their baleful boughs, ^ 
Or breathe in ftoried emblems of the great ; 

Yet not with heedlefs eye will we furvey 

The fcene though chang'd, nor negligently tr^d ; 
Thefe variegated walks, howeVergay, 
. Were once the filent manfions of the dead* 

In every fhrub, in 'every flowVet's bloom 

That paints with different hues yon fmilbg plain. 

Some Hero's aflies ifliie from the tomb, 
And live a vegetative life again. 

For matter dies not as the Sages lay. 
But Ihiits to other forms the pliant mais,' 

When the free ipirit quits its cumbVous clay, 
And fees, beneath, the rolling Planets pafs* 

Perhaps, my Villicrs, for I fiiig to Thee, 
Perhaps, unknowing of the bloom it gives. 

In yon fair fcion of Apollo's tree 
The facred duft of young Marcellus lives. 

Pluck not the leaf— 'twere facrilege to wound 

Th* ideal memory of fo fweet a fhade ; 
In thefe fad feats an early grave he found. 

And** the firft rites to gloomy Dis conveyed. 

k He is tiii to be the firft ptcfon bailed in this monBDent. 

7 Witnefi 
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WiCnefs e thou Field of Mars, that oft hadft known 

Hu youthful triumphs in the mimic war, 
lliou heard'ft the heart-felt tmiver&l groan 

When o*er thy bofom roU'd the funeral car. 

Witnefs ' thou Tufcan fiream, where oft he glow'd 
In iportive firugglings with th' oppoiing wave, 

Fait by the recent tomb thy waters fiow'd 
While wept the wife, the virtuous, and the brave* 

O lofi too ibon ! —yet why lament a fate 
By thouiaods envied, and by Heaven approved ? 

^ai3e 18 the boon to thofe of longer date 
To live, to die, admir'd, efteem'd, belov'd* 

« 

Weak are o\ir judgements, and our pafSons vmmp 
And ilowly dawns the radiant mom of truth, 

Ovrexpeflations haflily we form. 
And much we pardon to ingenuous youth. 

Too oft we fatiate on th' applaufe we pay 

To rifing Merit, and refume the Crown; 
Full many a blooming genius, fnatch'd away. 

Has £dl*n lamented who had liv'd unknown^ 

F«r hard the talk, O Villiers, to fuflain 
Th* important burthen of an early fame ; 

Each added day fome added worth to gain. 
Prevent eacli wifh, and ^nfwer every claim. 

c Qgantos ille ▼iruip magnam Mavortis a4 vrbem 

Campus aget gemltus i 
i I V el quae* Tyberlne, Tidebis 

Funers, cum tumulom prseterlabere recentem 1 Vlft«4 
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Be tb<mMflrcetit!9, with atesgtli of days ! 

But O remember, 'whatfoe*er thou art. 
The moft exaked tireath <of human praHe 

To pleafe todeed mu(t echo from the heart* 

Though thou be brave, be virtuous, and be wife. 
By all, like him, admirM, efieem'd, belov'd, 

'Tis from within alone true Fame can rife, 
The only happy is the Sclf^approv'd, 

ELEGY m. 
To t2ie Right Honoorable 
George Simon Ha*court, Vifcouht Newkham, ' 
Son to Earl Hah court. 
Written at Rome, 1756, 
E S, noble Youth, \x% true ; the fi^fter arts. 



Y 



The fweetly-founding flria^^ and pencil's jpower^ 
Have warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts. 
And taught the rude to wonder^ and adore. 

For Beauty charms us, whether Ihe appears 
In blended colours j or to foothing found 

Attunes her voice ; or fair proportion wears 
In yonder fvvelling dome's harmonious round. 

X 



All, 
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AM, all fhe diarms ; bitt aot aHke to all 
^is given to revel in her blifsful bower ; 

Coercive ties, aod Reafon's powerful call. 

Bid foaae but tafle the fweets,. which i>ta€ devoQTr 

When NatHre governed, and when Man was foung^ 
Perhaps a^ will th' untntor'd Savage rov*d, 

"Where waters ponmnirM, and where cluflers hni^ 
He fed, asid flept beneath the fliade he bv'd, 

Bnt fince the Sage^t mQcr fiigacioiis miod^ 
By Heaven^'iBi permiffion, or by Heaven's connxuBid^ 

To polilh fta^ca his ixrial laws a£gn*d. 
And general good oa pwtial duties plann*d ; 

Not for ourfelves out wg taat iefm we bend 
As heedlefs fSbmict^ or waaton Choice ocdaiii ; 

On various Nations, variow taiks atfietid. 
And men a]:« ^vrw to trifle or tojseign/ 

As chaunts the woodman whUfIr the Dryads weep. 
And faliijig Sarefta fear th' u{riifted blow. 

As chaimts the ihepherd, while he tends his iheep. 
Or weaves to pliant forms the ofier bough ; 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune loves to lead 
Through humbkr toils to life's fequcfter'd bowcfi. 

To me ^is given to wake th* amufive reed, 
And footh with ioog the Mttary houro. 



But 
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Be tbott Mtttellits , wkh t lesgtli of days ! 

But O remember, t^hatfoe*er thou art. 
The moUt exaked breath ef fiuman praife 

To pleafe mdeed mu(t echd from the heart. 

Though thon be brave, be Tinuous, and be wife. 
By all, nice him, admirM, efleem'd, belov'd, 

•Tis from within alone true Fame can rife. 
The only happy is the Sclf^approv'd. 

ELEGY m. 

To the Right Hoaoitrable 
George Simon Hahcoitrt, Vifcoiiht Newkham, ' 
Son to Earl Hahcou&t. 
Written at Rome, I756, 

YE S, noble Youth, \is true ; the fofter arti. 
The fweetiy-foundi^g ftriag, aad pencil's fx>\ver^ 
Have warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts. 
And taught the rude to wonder, and adore* 

For Beauty charms us, whether £he appears 

In blended colours ; or to foothing found 
Attunes her voice ; or fair proportion wears 

In yonder fwelling dome's harmooious round. 

X All, 
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All, ail fhe diarms ; but not tUke to all 
'Tis given to revel in her bli&&l bower ; 

Coercive tits, aod Reaiba'a powerfiil call, 

Bid fooae but tafie the fweets^ which bmc devour. 

When NatHre govero'd, and when Mao was yvung^ 
Perhaps a^ will th' untutored Savage rov'd, 

"Where waters nmnsttr^d, and where cluften faui^ 
He fed, and ilept beneath the fiiade he lov*d* 

Bnt fince the SageV more ikgaeions miod^ 
By Heavei^lB permiffioB, or bf Heaven's CDmrnaad^ 

To polifh ibatca his fxrial laws aiign'd. 
And general good oa partial dxities planned ; 

Not for ourielves one vagtaamt flept we bend 
As heedlefs ^hance^ ox Mraatoa Choice ordain ; 

On various flations. vtrion* taics atfiend^ 
And men are hm U> tnfie or to seign* ' 

As chaunts the woodmaa whM the I>ry»is weep. 
And falli^ fbre&a fear th' uplifted blow. 

As chaunts the ihepherd, whik he tends his iheep. 
Or weaves to pliant f onus the ofier bough ; 

To me 'tis given, whom Fcn'tune k>vt» to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's fequcfterM bowe«. 

To me tis given to wake th' amu&ve reed, 
And footh with ibis^ the Mitaiy hour^ 



But 
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Be tboAMtttetiits, with alesgtli of days ! 

But O remember, t^hatfoe*er thou art. 
The moft exaked breath ef human praife 

To pleafe indeed mud eche from the heart. 

Though thou be brave, be Tirtuous, and be wife. 
By all, lilcc him, admirM, eflecm'd, bdov'd, 

•Tis from within alone true Fame can rife. 
The only happy is the Sclf^approv'd. 

ELEGY m. 

» 

To the Right Honourable 
George Simon Hahcoitrt, Vifcouht Newkha'm, ' 
Son to Earl Hahcou&t. 
Written at Rome, 1756, 

YE S, noble Youth, \is true; the fofter arti. 
The fweetly-foundi^g ftriag, and pencil's jpower^ 
Have warmM to rapture even heroic hearts. 
And taught the rude to wonder, and adore. 

For Beauty charms us, whether £he appears 

In blended colours ; or to foothing found 
Attunes her voice ; or fair proportion wears 

In yonder fuelling dome's harmonious round. 

I All, 
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All, all ihe diarms ; but not tlike to all 
'Tis given to revel in her bli&ful bower ; 

Coercive ties, aod Reaiba's powerfiil call, 
Bid fooae Imt taib the fweets, which ixac devcw* 

When NatHre govero'd, and when Mao was yo^ang. 
Perhaps a^ will th' untntor'd Savage rov^d, 

Where waters amnBiiir^d, and where cluflers hui^ 
He fed, and ilept keneatb the ihade he iov*d. 

Bnt fince the SageV more iagaeiops mind^ 
By Heavei^lB permtflkiB, or by Heaveafs eQmmaad^ 

To polifh ih^ca his fxrial btws aiig&'d. 
And general good oa pardal dxities planned ; 

Not for ourielves one vag taat flept we betid 
As heedlefs iChaoce^ or waatoa Choice ordaza ; 

On various Nations, variotia taics attend. 
And mea are hm to tii& or to reign. ' 

As chaunts the wocdmaa whitfir the I>ry»ia weep. 
And falli^ fbrefta ftar th' uplifted blow^ 

As chaunts the ihepherd, whik he tends hi» iheep. 
Or weaves to pliant f onus the ofier bough ; 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune k>v«» to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's fequefterM bowe«. 

To me ^tis givetttowakc th* amulive reed, 
And footh with Ibia^ the iblitaiy hour$* 



But 
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Be tboAMtttellas, with t Icmgth of days ! 

But O i -QHc n Aer, t^tiatfoe*er thou art. 
The moil exaked breath ef human pmife 

To pleafe mdeed mu(l ecbd from the heart. 

Though thou be brave, be vinuous, tndbe vrife. 
By all, lilce him, admired, efteem'd, belov'd, 

'Tis from within alone true Fame can rife^ 
Thfe only happy is the Sclf^approv'i 

jHW- jWft- J^i* - .^Ifc- -90k- Jlft- -<lft- -*lfr- .^ft- ^<W- JItk- fflfV, ttWy, iJffc rilf^ ^^ rflfli J^fc JIH 

ELEGY m. 

To tJie Right Honounble 
George Simon Haiicourt, Vifcouht Newkham^' 
Son to Earl Hahcov&t. 
Written at Rome, 1756. 

YE S, noble Youth, \is true ; the Mtcr uiU 
The fweetly-foundi^g ftriag, and pencil's fov^. 
Have warmM to rapture even heroic hearts. 
And taught the rude to wonder, and adore* 

For Beauty charms us, whether flie appears 

In blended colours ; or to foothing found 
Attunes her voice ; or fair proportion wears 

In yonder fvvelling dome's harmooious round. 

I All, 
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AII9 all fhe diarms ; but not tUke to all 
^is given to revel in her bbisful bower ; 

Coercive ties, and ReaioD's powerfiil call, 

Bid fooae but tafte tbe fweets,. which bmc devoor* 

When Nature govero'd» and when Man was yvung^ 
Perhaps a^ will th' untutQr'd Savage rov'd, 

Where waters auunuar^d, and where cluflers hni^ 
He fed, and ilept beneath the ihade he iov*d* 

Bnt fince the SageV more £igaeious mind^ 

By Heaveiv's permiffioB, or by Heaven's cammaad^ 

To poliih ih^ca his txriai laws aiign'd. 

And general good oa partial dxitiet plann*d f 

Not for ourielves one vagtaat Aept we bend 
As heedlefs £hjioce,. or Mraatoa Choice ordain ; 

On various fbitions. various taics atfiend^ 
And men are hm U> trifle or to reign. ' 

As chaunts the woodinaa whii^ the I>ry»is weep. 
And fallifig fbrefta ftar th' uplifted blow^ 

As chaunts the ihepherd, whik he tends his iheep. 
Or weaves to pliant f onus the ofier bough ; 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune loves to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's fequefler'd bowen. 

To me tis given to wake th' amufive reed, 
And footh with Ibia^ the ibliuuy hour^ 



But 
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Be tbottMtttellas, with alesgtli of days i 

But O rememtiery t^hatfoe*er thou art. 
The moil exaked breath ef human praife 

To pleafe mdeed mud echd from the heart. 

V 

t 

Though thou be brave, be Tirtuous, and be wife. 
By all, lilce him, admirM, efteem'd, belov'd, 

•Tis from within alone true Fame can rife. 
The only happy is the Sclf^approv'd, 

ELEGY m. 
To tJie Right Honourable 
Geo&ge Simon Hahcourt, Vifcouht Newkha'm, ' 
Son to Earl Hahcov&t. 
Written at Rome, I756, 

YE S, noble Youth, ^is true; the Mter arti. 
The fweetiy-founding driagi and pencil's powers 
Have warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts. 
And taught the rude to wonder, and adore* 

For Beauty charms us, whether £he appears 

In blended colours ; or to foothing found 
Attunes her voice ; or fair proportion wears 

In yonder fuelling dome's harmonious roimd. 

I All, 
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All, all fhe diarms ; but not tHke to all 
Tis given to revel in her bU&ful bower ; 

Coercive ties, and Reaiba'a powerfiii call, 

hid fome but tafie tbe fweets, which ixac devour. 

When Nature govero'd, and when Man was yvung^ 
Perhaps a^ will th' untntor'd Savage rov'd, 

"Where waters immaMrM, and where cluflers hni^ 
He fed, snd ikpt beneath the fiiade he bv'd. 

Bnt fince the SageV more ikgaeions miod^ 
By Heaveivls permtflkiB, or by Heaven's conunaad^ 

To polifh ih^ca his fxrial bws aiign'd. 

And general good oa partial dxities planned ; 

Not for ourielves one vag taat flept we bend 
As heedlefs Chance,, os waabon Choice ordain ; 

On various Nations, vtriotia taics atfiend. 
And men are ivmr to trifie or toseign/ 

As chaunts the woodinaa whiUr the I>ry»is weep. 
And fall^ig fbrefta fear th' uplifted biow^ 

As chaunts the ihepherd, whik he tends his iheep. 
Or weaves to pUant forms the ofier bough ; 

To me 'tis given, whom Fcvtune loves to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's fequefterM bowc«. 

To me ^tis given to wake th* amu&ve reed, 
And footh with iosg the Mitary hour^ 
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Itttt Thte fiiperior ibberer toSs demand. 

Severer paths are thine of patriot fame ; 
Tlrfbirthy thy friends, thy king, thy native land, 

Hii:vc given thee honouri, and have eadi their claixn{ 

Then nerve vrith fortitude thy feeling breaft 
£ach wifli to combat, and each pain to bear | 

Spurn with difdain th' inglorious love of refbf 
Nor let the fyren £afe approach thine ear*. 

Beneath yon cyprefs fhade's eternal green 
See proftrate Rome her wond'rous flory tel!^ 

Mark how (he rofe the world's : imperial queen^ 
And tremUe at the profped how ihe fell ! 

Not that my rigid precepts would require 
A painful fhruggling with each adverfe gale^ 

Foril>id thee liften to tV enchanting Lyre, 
Or turn thy iteps froln Fane's flowery vale^ 

Whatever of Greece in feulptur'd bra6 fiirvives^ 
^^liate'er of Rome iii mouldering arcs remisuns. 

Whatever of Genius on the canvafs lives. 
Or flows in polifli'd verfe, or aiiy flrains, 

Be thefe thy leifure ; to the choien few. 

Who dare excel, thy foft'ring aid a£R)rd ; 
Their arts, their magic powers with honours due 

Basalt ; but be thyfelf what they record, 

ELEGY 



^ 
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EL E O Y IV* 
To ^OFFICER. 

Written at Rome, ^7Sfh 

FROM Latian fields, the manfiom of Renonriif 
Where fixM the Warrior God his fated feat ; 
Where infant Heroes learnt the martial frown^ 
And little hearts for genuine gloiy beat ; 

What for my friend, my foldier^ fhall I £rslme ? 

What nobly*glowing verfe that breathes of ariQS» 
To point his radiant path to deathleis fiime. 

By great examples, and terrific charms ? 

Quirinns firfb, with bold, colle^ed bands* 
The finely fons of ilrength, for empire^flrove ; 

JBeneath his thunder bow'd th' aftonifh'd lands. 
And temples rofe to Mars, and to Feretrian Joye« 



^War 
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War tangbt contempt of death, contempt of pahi^ 

And hence the Fabii, hence the Dedi come t 
War urg'd the (laughter^ though ilie wqpt the (faun. 
Stem War, the rugged nurfe of virtuous Rome« 

But not from antique fables will I draw^ 

To fire thy feeling ibul, a dubious aid. 
Though now, ev'n n^w, they ftrike with revVent awe. 

By Poets or Hiflorians facred made. 

Nor yet to thee the babbKng Mufe ftall tdl 

What mighty kings with all their legions wrought. 

What cities funk, and fioried ostion fisit 
When Cae&r, Titus, or when Trajan fought* 

from private worth, and Fortune's prhrate ways 
Whjlll o'er yon'hil! th' exahed • Trophy Ihowr 

To what vaft heights of xncorrupted praife 
The great, the felf-ennobled Marius rofe. 

From fleep Arpinvm's rock*invefted fhade, 
From haiady Viftiie's emnlative fcbool, 

His daring flight th' esqianding Geniui made, 
And by obeying nobfy learnt te rule. 

Ab:Uh'd, confounded, item Iberia groaned, 
And Afric trtmbled to her utmoft coaih ; 

When the proud land its defHn'd Conqueror own'd 
la the OMT Conful, and his veteran hoAs« 

a The trophies of Maiius, now treated before the Capitol* 
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Yet chiefs are taadrnen, and Ambition weak, 
And mean the jOys the laurei'd harvcfts yield. 

If Virtue fail. Let Fame, let Envy ipeak 
Of Capfa's walls, and Sextia's wat'ry field. 

But fink for ever, in oblivion caft, 

Diflionefl triumphs, aild ignoble ipoils* 
MinturnaB*s Marfh feverely paid at laft 

The guilty glories gain'd in civil broils; 

Nor yet his vain contempt the Mufe fliall praiC^ 
For fcenes of polifti'd life, and kfter'd worth | 
% The ftecl-ribb'd Warrior wants not Envy*^ wayi 
To darken theirs, or call his merits forth, 

"Witi ^icfs yon Cimbrian Trophies !r— Mariu^ there 

Tr-^y aniple pinion found a fpace to fly; 
As>the plum'd eagle foaring fails in air, 

f In upper air, and fcorns a middle iky, 

\rhcnce too thy. country claim'd thee for her own^ 
And bade the Sculptor's toil thy a6ts adorn. 

To teach in chara<flers of living ftone 
Eternal leflbns to the youth unborn. 

For wifely Rome her warlike Sons rewards 
With the fweet labours of her Artills' hands ; 

He wakes her Graces, who her empire guards. 
And both Minervas Join in willing bands. 

Vol. VI. E O why 
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O why, Britannia, why untrophiod pais 
The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons difplay. 

Why breathes on high no monuoaental brals. 
Why fwells no Arc to grace Culloden's Day? 

Wait we 'till faithleft France fubmiflive bow 

Beneath that Hero's delegated fpear, 
Whofe lightning frhote Rebellion's haughty brow, 

And fcattePd her vile rout with horror in the rear ? 

O Land of Freedom, Land of Arts, aiTume 

That graceful dignity thy merits claim ; 
Exalt thy Heroes like imperial Rome, 

And build their virtues on their love of fame* 

So ihall the modefl worth, which checks my friend^ 
Forget its bluih when rous'd by Glory's charms ; 

From breaft to breaft the generous warmth defcend. 
And (till new trophies rife, at once, to Arts and Arms, 
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•ELEGY Vi 

ttt a FRIEND Sick; - 

Written atRbMEi 1756; 

>np W AS in this ^ ifle, O Wright, indulge mjr lay, 
X Whofe naVal form divides the Tiifcan fldbd^ 

In the bright dawn of her illildriotls day 
Rome fix'd her Temple ^ the healing; God; 

Here flood his altars, here his arm he barM, 
And round his myftic flaff the lerpent twin'cly 

Through crowded portals hymns of praife were heard^ 
And vidlims bled^ and facred feers divin'd. 

Oh every breathing watlj on eVeiy round 
Of column, fwelling with propbrtion'd grace^ 

Its Hated feat fome votive tablet found, 
4iid floried wonders dignified the place; 

a the IhfQla Tiberina^ where 'there lit iUU fotaie Mlil remams of 
the fioidns tfemple of ^fculapius* 

Ei Oft 
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Oft from the balmy bleffingi^of rcpofe. 

And the cool flilUiefs of the night's deep (ha<fc^ 

Te light and health th* czulting Votarift rofe, 
Whilft fancy workM with med*cine*s powerful aid. 

Oft in his dreams (no longer clogg'd with fears 
Of lome broad torrent, or fome headlong ftcep. 

With each dire form Imagination wears 
When harrafe'd Nature finks in turbid flccjp) 

Oft in his dreamis. he few diffufive day 

Through burlHng gloonSs its cheerful beams extend f 
On billowy clouds faw fportive Genii play. 

And bright Hygeia fronj her heaven defcend. 

What marvel then, that man^s o'erflowi^g mind 

Should wreath-bound colunuw raife, »nd altars fair> . 

And grateful offerings pay, to Powers fo kind. 
Though fency-form*d, and creatures of the Air. 

Who that has writh'd beneath the fcourge of pain. 
Or felt the burthcn'd languor of difcafc, 

But would with jojr the flighted refpitc gai^ ; 
And idolize the han4 which lent him cafe ? 

To thee, my friend, unwillingly to thee,; 

For truths like thefc the anxious Mufc ^pcak. 
Can Memory anfwer from affli<aion free, 

Or fpeaks the fuffercr what^ I fear, he feels i 



No^ 
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N3, let roc hope ere this in Rdmely grove 
Hygeia revels with the bloomihg Spring, 

Ere this the voc^ feats the Miifes love 
With hymUs of praifc, like Pa»on*8 temple, ring. 

It was not written in the beok of Fate 

That, WandVing far from Albion's fea-girt plain, * 
Thy dillant Friend flloUld moilrii thy fhorter date, 

And tell tb ^lien' woods and ftreams his pain« 

• It was not written. Many a year Aall roH, 
If aught th* infplring Mufe aright preiage, 
OfblamelcfsintercoUrfe from Soul to Soul, 
And friendlhij) well matured from Youth to Age. 



^^•y/^>//^/^^^A.vt^^/*/}, w/->V^y^^ 
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To another F R I E N D, 
Written at Romb, 17 $6. . . > 

BEHOLD, my friend, to this fmall* orb confined 
The genuine features of Aurelius* fa^ce ; 
The father, friend, and lover of his kind« 
Shrunk to a nanow coiq's coatradled fpace« 

A The medal of Marcus Aurelius* 

E 3 Not 
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^ot fo hif fame; for erft did heaven ordaia 
Wbilfi feas fhoi^d waft us, and wtiiUl funs (hould wann. 

On tongi^es of men, the frieod of man ihould reign. 
And in the arts l^e loy*d tl^e patroii ch^rm^ 

Oft as amidft the mQuld'ripg ipoils of Age, 
His mois-grown monuments my ikps purfue^ 

Oft as my c^e r^olves the hifboric page. 
Where pa^ l^s j^enerp^s ad^s in faif review. 

Imagination grafp. at »«.yti»u,g., ,, 

Which men, which angels n^ight with rapture fee| 

Then turns to hmnbler fcenes its fafer wings, 
Andy blufli not whilfl: I fpeak it, thinks on the^. 

With all that firm benevolence of mind, 

' •■ • ... ^- -. • . ' % 

Which pities, whilfl it blames, th' unfeeling vaio. 
With all that a6tive zeal to ferve mankind. 
That tender fuffering for another's pain, 

Why wert ^ot thou to thrones imperial rais'd i 
Did heedlefs Fortune (lumber at thy birth, 

Or on thy virtues with indulgence gazM, 
And gave her grandeurs to her foi;s of earth? 

Happy for thee, whofe lefs diftinguifhM fphere 

Now cheers in private the delighted eye. 
For calm Content, and finiling £afe are there, 

^d, Heaven's divineil gift, fweet Liberty. 






C 7t 3 

Happy for me, on life's ferener flood 
Who fail, by talents as by choice reftramM, 

£Ife had I only fhar'd the general good, 
And lofl the friend the Univerfe had gain'd. 



The lyric MUSE to Mr. MASON. 

On the Recovery of the Right Hoitouxable the 
£ael of HOLDERNESSE from a dangerous 
IlbefSi 

Bt the same, 

MASON, Ihatch the votive Lyre, 
D'Arcy lives, and I infpire. 
'Tis the Mqfe that deigns to alk ; 
Can thy hand forget its talk ? 
Or can the Lyre its flrains refufe 
To the Patron of the Mufc ? * ^ 

Hark, what iK)tes of artlefs love 
The featberM poets of the grove. 
Grateful for the bowers they fill. 
Warble wild on Sion hill i 
In tuneful tril»\|te duly paid 
Tp the Mafter of the IhadeJ 

£ 4 Aad 
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And fhall the Bard fit faacy-jHioof , 

Beneath the hofpitable roof, 
Where every menial face affords • ' 

Raptur'd thoughts that want but words P 
And the ifatron's dearer part, 
The gentle fharer of his heart, 
Weani her wonted charms again ^ . . .> 

Timei that felt Affliction's chain, 
Jbeaipas 6d lighter wi^gS'to move f i . . . • 
And the tender pledge of love, 
Sweet Amelia, <iow i^ pjpft 
With double tranfport Iq hex breaft, . • 

Sweet Amelia, thoughtlefe why, 
Imitates the general joy ; 
Innocent of care or guile 
See the lovely Mimte Tmile, * "" 

And, as the heart-fek raptures rife. 
Catch them from her Mother's eyes* 

Does the noify town deny 
Soothing airs, and extafy ? 
Sion's fhades afford retreat, 
Thither bend thy pilgrini feeU 
There bid th' ijnaginaiy train. 
Coinage of the Poet's bt aiD, 
Not only in efFedls appear. 
But forms, and limbs, and featured wear; 

Let 
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Jjct feftiye Mirth, with flow Vets crownM, 
Li^tly tread the meafurM round ; 
And Peace, that feldom knows to (liare 
The Statefman's friendly bowl, be there ; 
While rofy Health, fuperior gueft, 
Lobfe to the 25ephyrs bares^her br^aflr; 
And, to add a fweeter grace, 
Give her foft Amelia's face* 

Mafon, wl^ tins ^ull dday ? 
'HaHe, to Sion hafle away. 
Theiie the jllttfe again fhall alk, 
Nor thy hand forget its taik ; 
^or the Lyre its drains refufe 
To the Patron of the Mufe. 



I 
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On THE IMMORTAI^ITY jor the SQUL. 

T R ANSL ATED 

Framtbe Latin of Isaac Hawkins Br oWMXt ^^V 
By SOA^ME JENNYNS, Efqi 

BOOK I, 

TO all infterior animals 'tis given 
T' fojoy the ilate allotted them by Heaven; 
ffo vain refearches e'er difhirb their reft, 
Jio fears of dar](.futi;rity moleft* 
Man, only Man, folicitous to know 
llie fprings. whence Nature's operations flow. 
Plods through a dreary wafte with toil and pain. 
And reaibns, hopes, and thinks, and lives in vain ; 
For fable Death ftill hov'ring o'er his he^d. 
Cuts ihort his progrefs, with his vital thread. 
Whcrtfore, fince Nature errs not, do we find 
Thefe feeds of Science in the human mind^ 
Jijko congenial*fn;its are predefign'4? 



F^r 
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Tor what avails to man this power to roain 

Thrpugh ages paH, ^^d ages yet to come, 

T^ explore ne^y worlds Q*er all th' sth^rial way| 

Chain'd to a fpot, ^ad livipg )>ut a day, 

3ince all muft periih in oi^e common grave, 

^or can thefe long laborious fearches (aye ? 

Wpre it not wifer far, fupiQely laid. 

To fport ivith Phyllis in the ncK>ntidc Q^dc ? 

Or at thy jovial fefliv^s appear, 

Qreat Bacchus, who alone the foul can clear 

From all tb&t it has felt, and all that it c^ fear? 

Come pn then, let us fpaft : let Chloe iiog, 
^d foft ]^}easra touch the tremt^ling firing; 

r 

Enjoy die ptefent hpur, nor feek to know 
What gopd or ill to-morrow may beflow. 
But thefe delights foon pall upon the tafle ; 
Lep's try then if more ferious cannot lafl : 
Wealth let us heap on wealth, or fame purfue, 
Let power and glofy be pur points in view; 
In coui'ts, in camps, ii^ fenates let us live. 
Pur levels crowded like tl^e buzzing hive; 
Each weak attempt the fame fad l^iTon brings : 
Alas, what vanity |{^ human things ! 

What means then fhall we try? w}iere Iiope to find 
A friendly harbour for th<e refllefs mind ? 
Who flill, you fee, impatient to obtain 
}^9wledge immenfe^ (fo Nature's laws ordain) 



Ev'n 
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Ev^n ncn^r, though fettered in corporeal clay, 
Climbs flep by ftep the proipe6t to furvey. 
And fecks^ unweary'd, Truth's eternal ray. 
No fleeciog joys (he afks, which m\s& depend 
On the frail fenfes, and with them muft end; 
Bot fbch as fuit Her own immortal feme, 
Free from all change, eternally the fame; 

Take courage tfren", thefe Joyis W^ fhali attain : 
JUaa^j Wifdom never a£h in vain ; 
Nor flial! the foul, on which it has beftow'd 
Such powers, e*cr pcrifh, like an earthly dod ; 
But parg*d at length from foul corruption's ftain, - 
Freed from her prifon, and unbound her chain. 
She flial! her native fbength, and native fkies regain : 
To hcaT*D an old" inhabitant return. 
And draw nc^tereous flreams from truth's perpctaai urn. 

Whilft life remains (if life it can be cali'd j' 
T* ciiil in fieflily bondage thus enthrall'd) 
Tii*d with the dull purfiiit of worldly things, 
The fiKii fcarce wakes, or opes her gladfome wings, 
Tctliiflthe godlike exile in difgracc 
RctaiDS iiotne marks of her celeflial race ; 
E2fc whe^i from Memory's ftore can fhc produce 
Sadi TariJous thoughts, or range them fo for ufe? 
Can matter thefe contain, difpofe, apply ? 
Can aa ber cells fuch mighty treafures lie? 
Or caa her native force produce them to the eye ? 

6 Whence 
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Whenbe is thia power* this foundrefi of all afts,- 
Serving, adorning life, through all its parts. 
Which names iniposM, by letters mark'd thofi: 
Adjufted properly by legal claims. 
From woods, and wilds collected rude manki&dp 
And cities, laws, and governments defignM? 
What can this be, but fome bright ray from heavooy 
Some emanation froiti Omnifcience giv^n? 

When now the rapid flream of Eloquence 
Bears all before it, paiHon, reafon, fehfe. 
Can its dread thunder, or its lightning's force. 
Derive their efience from a mortal fource? 
What think you of the bard's enchanting art. 
Which, whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled fcenes, or charm the ear with rhymei 
Breathes all pathetic, lovely, and fubiime i 
Whilft things on earth roll round from age to age. 
The fame dull farce repeated ; on the flage 
The poet gives us a creation new, 
More pleafing, and more perfect than the true; 
The mind, who always to perfection haftes, 
Perfedtion, fucb as here fhe never taftes» 
With gratitude accepts the kind deceit. 
And thence foreiees a iyilem more compleat. 
Of thofe what think you, who the circling race 
Of funs, and their revolving planets trace, 
And comets journeying through unbounded Ipacc? 



} 
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Say, can you doubt, but that th* all-iearching (otli^ 
That DOW can traverfe heaven frorii pole to pole. 
From thence defcending vifits but this earth, 
And {hall once more regain the regions of her birth ? 

Could ihe thus a£^, unleis fome Power unknown, ^ 
From matter quite diftin^, and all her own. 
Supported, and impelled her? She approves 
Self-confcious, and condemns ; (lie hates, and loves, 
Mourns, and rejoices, hopes, and is afraid, 
Without the body's unrequ/sfted aid : 
Her own internal ftrength her reafon guides. 
By this ihe now compares things, now divides ; 
Truth's fcatter'd fragments piece by piece colle6tS| 
Rejoins, and thence her edifice ere£U i 
Files arts on arts, effects to c'aufes ties, 
And rears th' afpiring fabric to the Ikies : 
From whence, as on a diftant plain below. 
She fees from caufes confequences flow. 
And the whole chain diflin£Uy comprehends. 
Which from th* Almighty's throne to earth defcends t 
And laftly, turning inwardly her eyes. 
Perceives how all her own ideas rife, 
Contemplates what fhe is, and whence ihe came^ 
And almoin comprehends her own amazing frame« 
Can mere machines be with fuch powers endued^ 
Or confcious of thofe powers, fuppofe they could ? 
For body is but a machine alone 
Mov'd by external force, and impiiife not its own« 

Kate 
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Rate not th' extenfion of the human mind 
By the plebeian flandard of mankind. 
But by the iize of thoie gigantic few, 
Whom Greece and Rpme flill offer to our view ; 
Or Britain well-deferving equal praiie. 
Parent of heroes too in better days. 
Why fhould I try her numerous fon& to name 
By verfe, law, eloquence, confign'd to fame ? 
Or who have forc'd fair Science into fight 
Long loft in darknefs, and afraid of light ? 
O'er all fuperior, like the folar ray, 
Firft Sacon ufher'd in the dawning day. 
And drove the mifls of fophiftry away ; 
Pervaded nature with amazing force. 
Following experience ftiil throughout his courfe. 
And finifhing at length his deftin'd way, 
To Niwion he bequeath'd the radiant hunp of day» 

Illufbrious fouls ! if any tender cares 
Affe6t angelic breafts for man's affairs. 
If in your prefent happy heav'nly flate. 
You're not regardlefs quite of Britain^s fate. 
Let this degeh'rate land again be bleft 
With that true vigour, which fhe once pofTefl; 
Compel us to unfold our flumb'ring eyes. 
And to our ancient dignity to rife. 
Such wond'rous powers as thefe muft fure be given. 
For moil: important purpofes by heaven ; 

Who 
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Who bids thele ilars as bright examples fliinb 
Beiprinkled thinly by the hand divine, 
To form to virtue each degenerate time. 
And point out to the^fcul its origin fublime; 
That there's a felf which after death &ali Hve^ 
All are concernM about, and ail believe ; 
That ibmethiog's ours, when Ve from Kfe depart^ 
This all conceive, all feel it at the heart ; 
The wife of learned antiquity proclaim 
^Piis truth, the public voice declares the fame ; 
No land fo rude but looks beyond the tomb 
For future proipe£ts in a world to come. 
Hence, without hopes to be in life repaid. 
We plant flow oaks pofterity to fliade ; 
And hence vail pyramids aipiring high 
Lift their proud heads aloft, and time defy; 
Hence is our love of fame, a love fo fbong. 
We think no dangers gr^at, or labours long. 
By which we hope our beings to extend. 
And to remoteft times in glory to defcend. 

For fame the wretch beneath the gallows lies, 
Difowning every crime for which he dies ; 
Of life profufe, tenacious of a name, 
Fearlefs of death, and yet afraid of fhame. 
Nature has wove into the human mind 
This anxious care for names we leave behind, 
T* extend our narrow views beyond the tomb^ 
And give an earneft of a life to come : 



For, 
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For, if wh)sa 4ead ite are but duft or dayi 
Why think of .what pofief ity ihall fay ? 

Her pratfe or cenfure cannot m concern. 

Nor ever penetrate the fijiect urn. 

What mean the nodding plumes, the iim^ral train. 

And marble monument that ^aks in vain, . 

With all thofe cares, which eveiy nation pays ^ 

To their unfeeling dead in different ways ! 

Some in the fiower^firewn grave the corpfe have lay*d, 

And annual ob^quies around it pay'd, 

As if to plea& the poor departed (hade ; 

Others on- hazing piles the bydy burp» 

And fiore tbeir. aih^ in the fiaithful urn : 

But all in one great principle ^i»e 

To give a faiscy'd immortality. 

Why fhoidd I mention thofe, whole ouzy foil 

Is rendered fertile by th' o'erflowing NiUf 

Their dead they bury not, nor bivrn with fires, 
. No graves they dig, eredt no funVal pires ; 
. But, waihing firfl th' ei|[)bowel*4'body j(;tean, 
' Gums, fpice, and melted pitch, they pour within 

Then with itrong fillets bind it round and roiuid, 

To make each flaccid part compaQ, and found ; 

And laflly paint the varnifh'd fuc&ce o'er 

With the fama features which ih life it wore : 

So flrong their prefage of a future ilate. 

And that oiu: nobler part furvives the body's fate* 
Vol. VI. F Nations 
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Nations behold remote from reafon^s beams. 
Where Indian Gangts roHs his fahdy flreamSy 
Of life impatient, rufh into the fire, 
And willing vidims to their Gods expire ! 
Perfuaded the looie foul to regions flies . 
Blefl with eternal fprinj, and doudlefs ikie$« 

Nor is lefs fam'd the oriental wife 
For ftedfaft virtue, and contempt of life: - - 
' Thefe heroines mourn not with loud fencmle cries 
Their hufbands lod, or with overflowing eyes ; 
But, ftrange to tell! their funeral piles afcend, 
And in the fame fad flames their forrows end ; 
In hopes with dtem beneath the fliafdes to rove, 
And there renew their interrupted love. 

In climes where Boreas breathes eternal cold. 
See nimierous nations, warlike, fierce, and hcAA^ 
To battle all unanimoufly run, 
Nor fire, nor ixK^ord, nor inftant death they ihun. 
Whence this difdaln of life in every breafl. 
But from a notion on their minds impreft. 
That all, who for their country die, are blcft ? 
Add tdo to thcfe the once prevailing dreams 
Of fwcrt Efyfian groves, and Stygian ftreams : 
All fliew with what confent mankind agree 
In the firm hope ,of Immortality. • 

Grant ihefe th' inventions of the crafty pried; 
Yet fuch niventions never could fubfifi, - 
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Ufilefi feme glimmerings of a future ftale 
Were with the mind coseval, and innate : 
iPor eveiy fidtion, which can long perfuade^ 
In tr^th muft have its firft foundations laid. 

Becaufe we are^tmabk to conceive, 
How unembodied ibuls can aQ» and livci 
The vulgar give them forms, and limbs, and&cei, 
And habitations in peculiar places ; 
Hence reafeners more refin'd, but not more wife, 
Struck with the glare of fuch abfurdities. 
Their whok exigence fabulous fufpedt. 
And truth and fidfliood in a lump rged ; 
Too indolent to learn what may be known, . 
Or elfe too proud that ignorance to own. 
For hard's jcbc taft the daubing to pervade 
Folly and fraud on Truth's fair form haVe laid ; 
Yet let that taft be ours ; for great the prize;. 
Nor let us Truth's oekfUal charms defptfe, 
Becauie that priefts, or poets, mqr difgui&« 

That there's a God, from Nature's voice b clears 
And yet what err9rs to this truth adhere I 
How have the feara Mffd foUies ^f mankind n 

Now multiply Hi theix: Gods^ , mdj9ow fubjoia'd > 

To each rhe frailties pf the huoum mind I / 

Nay, fuperftitioB ^ead at length ib wide, 
Beafls, j^irds, and onions too were deify'd* 

Th' Jtbeniam fage, revolving in his mind 
Thie weaknefsy blindoefs, madnefs of mankind,. 

Fa. ' Foretold^ 
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Foretold, that in maturer days, though late. 
When time (hovld ripen the decrees of Fate, 
Some God wonld light us, Hke the rifiug day. 
Through error's maze, and chafe thefe clouds away. 
Long fince has time futfiU'd this great decree. 
And brought us aid from this Divinity. 

Well worth ourfearchdifoovcries may be made 
By Nature, void of the celdlial aid : * 
Lct*s try what her conjcftures then can reach ; 
Nor fcom plain Reafon, when (he deigns to teach.. 

That mind and body often fympathize 
Is plain ; fuch is this union Nature ties : 
But then as often too they difagree ; 
Which proves the fold's fnperior progeny. 
Sometimes the body in -full ftrength we -Rnif- 
Whilft various ails debilitate the mind ; 
At others, whilft the mind its force retains; 
The body links with fickneft and with pains ^ 
Kow did one common' iate^heir beings end, 
Alike they'd frck^n, and alikethey'd mend. 
But furc experience, on the flightdl view, 
Shews us, that the reverie *of this is truci 
For when the body oft e3tjjlring lies. 
Its limbs quite fenfelefs, and half closM its eyes^< 
The mind new force and elcAquence acquires, 
And with prophetic voice the dying lips in^nrefy 

Of like materials were they both compo^'d. 
How comes it, that the mind, when fleep has dos*4 
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Each avenue of ienfe, eqiatiates wide. 
Her liberty reftor'd, hec bond&unty'd? 
And like ioxac bird who from its prifon flies, 
Claps her exalting wings, and mounts the Ikies; . * 

Grant that corppireal is the hun>an mind. 
It mull have parts in infinitum join'd ; 
And each of thefe muft will, perceive, defign. 
And draw confiu'dly in a di&rent line ; 
Which then can claim dominion o'er the reft^ 
Or itamp the ruling paflion in the breaft ?' 

Perhaps the mind is form'd by various arts 
Of modelling, and figuring theie parts ; 
Jufl as if circles wifer were than fquares ; 
But furely common fenfe aloud declares 
That fite And figure are as foreign quite 
From mental powers, as colours black or white. 

Allow that motion is the caufe of thought. 
With what firange powjers muil motion then be fraught ? 
Reafoo, fenfe, fcience, muft derive their fource 
From the wheel's rapid whirl, or pully's force ; 
Tops whipp'd by fcbool-boys fages* muft commence, 
Their hoops, like them, be cudgel'd into fenfe, 
And boiling pots overflow with eloquence. 
Whence can this very nootion take its birth ? 
Not fure fi-om matter, from dull clods of earth; 
But frojn a living ipirit lodg'd within. 
Which govems^ all the bodily machine : ^ 

F 3 Juft 
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Juft as th* Aiinig^ UnWerfid Saul 
Informs^ direds, and aniniatet the whole. 

Ceafe then to wonder how th' immortal mini 
Can live, when from the body quite dtsjoin'd ; 
But rather wonder, if (heeVcoulddki 
So £ram*d, b fa(hipn*d ibr eternity ; 
Setf-mov*d, not form'd of parts together t/id^ 
Which time can diffipate, and force divide ; 
For beings of this make can never die, 
Whofe powen within themfelves, and their own eflence lie. 

If to conceive how any thing can be 
From fhape abftra^ted and locality 
Is hard; what think you of the Deity t 
His Being not the leaft relation bears, 
As far as to the human mind appears. 
To ihape,, or fize, fimilitude Or place, 
Cloath'd in no form, and bounded by ho ^ce. , 
Such then is God, a Spirh pure refiii'd 
From all material drofs, and fuch the human mind* 
For in what part of cfTcncc can we fee 
More certain marks of Immoctality ? 
£v'n from this dark confinement with delight 
She looks abroad, and prunes herfelf for flight ; 
Like an unwilling inmate, longs to roam 
From this dull earth, and feek her native homa 

Go then, forgetful of its toil and fbife, 
Fvufue the joys of this fallacious life; 

like 
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l^ke ibme poor 8y, who lives but ibr a day. 
Sip the freih dews, and ia the iunfhine play. 
And into nothing then diflblye away* 
Are thefe our great purfuiti ? i$ this to live ? 
Thefe all the hopes this much^v'd world can ^ve ? 
How mucH more wcM-thy envy is their fate, . 
Who fearch for truth in a fuperior ibte ! 
Not groping ftep by fiep, as we purfup, 
And following reaibn's much-entaogied clue. 
But with one great, and inftantaneous view» 

But how can fenfe remain^ perhaps you'll fay. 
Corporeal organs if we take away. 
Since it from them proceeds, and witl^ thtm mud d^cay ? 
Why not? or why may not the ibul receife 
New organs, fince ev'n art can thefe retrieve ? 
The filver trumpet aids th' obftru£ted ear, 
knd optic glafles the dim eye can clear; , 
Theie in mankind new faculties create. 
And lift him far above his native flate; 
Call down revolving planets from the iky, \ 

Earth's fecret treafures open tq his eye. 
The whole miaute creation make his own, . 
With all the wonders of a world unknown. 

How could the mind, did fhe alone depend 
On fenfe, the errors of thofe fenfes mend/ 
Yet oft' we fee thofe fenfes fhe correds, 
And oft' their information quite reje^t^t 

Fa In 
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Iq diflances of tfetngj, their fliapes and fiz^f 
O^r reafon judges better than our eyes. 
Declares not this the foul's pre-eminence 
Superior to, and quite diftindt from fenfc ? 
For furc *tis likely, that, fincc now fohigh 
Clogg*d and unfledg'd fhe dares herrings to try^ 
LoosM, and mature, Ihe (hall hef ftrengtft dif|]iay, < 

Aiid foar at length to Truth's reftilgent ray. 

Inquire, you how thefe powers we fhall- attaSti-? 
'Tis not for us to k Aow ; our fcarch }s vain, 
Cfan any n6w remember of relate 
How he exifted in the embryo ftate ? 
Or one from birth infenfible of day 
Conceive ideas of thtf folar ray .^ - 
That light's deny'd to him, which others fee^ ; 
He knows, perhaps you'll. fay — and fo do we, 

The mind coj».emplative finds nothing here 
On earth, that's worthy of a wifli or fear: 
He, whofc fubiime purfifit is G^od and truth, 
Burns, like feme abfent and inpatient youth, 
To join the objeft of his wai*m defires, 
Thence to fequefter'd fhadfeS' and ftreams retires. 
And there delights his paffion to rehearfe 
In wifdom's facred voice, or in harmonious verfo. 

To me moft happy therefore he appears. 
Who haying once,'unmovM by hopes or fears. 
Surveyed this fun, earthy ocean, clouds, and flame, 
Well fatisfy'd returns from whence he cajme, 

Is 
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Is life a hufidmltyearf , br e'er ib few, 

'Tis repetition alt; and aoduog new ; 

A fair, where ttibufcads meet, but none can fbsy^ 

An inn, wkkftttmllen hmt, thenpoftaws^; 

A fea, where man perpetuaUj it toft. 

Now plungM in bd^-'nefi, niKr in. tniiea lofk; 

Who \^av€)X firft, the peaceful port firft gain ; 

Hold then ! no farther launch into the main : 

ContradrTotn' fafi^*; life nothing can b^ow 

By long contifniance, but continued woe. 

The wretched privilege daily to deplore 

The funerals of our friends, who go before $ 

Diieafes, pains, anxieties, andearee. 

And age furrounded'Wtiii a thouland litres.' 

But whither hurry* d by a generous fcom 
Of this yain world ? aht whither am I borne ? - 
Let none unhid th'« Almighty's fhindai^ qiUt r 
Howe'er fevere our poft, we mult fubnlit. 

Could I a firm perfuafion once attain 
That after death no being would remain ; 
To thofe dark fhadesTd willfegTy defccnd. 
Where afl muft fleep, this dramfa at an end : 
Nor life accept, although renewM by Fate 
Ey'n from its earlieft and its happiefl (tate. 

Might •! froifa Fortune's bounteous hand receire 
Each boon, each bleffing in her power to give. 
Genius, and fciencej mdrals, and good fenie, 
Unenvy'd honours, wit/ and cloquencei 

A numeroiB 
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A numerous offspring to the world well knowSf 
Bo^ for paternal virtues and their own i 
£v*n at this mighty price IM not be bound 
To tread the fame dull. circle round and ruundi 
The foul requires enjoyments more fiAlinw, 
By (pace unboimded, uodeftcoyM by time* . 

BOOK n, 

GOD then through all creation gives, we find^ 
Sufficient marks of an indulgent mind. 
Excepting in ourfclves ; oi|rfelves of all 
His works the chief on this terreftrial ball/ 
Hi& own bright image, who alone imblefl 
Feel ills perpetual, happy all the reft* 
But hold, prefumptuous! charge not heavVs decree ^ 
With fudi injuftice, fiich partiality* 

Yet true it is, furv>ey we life around. 
Whole hods of ills on evezy fide are found ; 
Who wound not here and there by chaiice a foe. 
But at the fpecies meditate the blow. / ^ 
Wha^ millions peri& by each others hands 
In war's fierce rage ! or by the dread commands 
Of tyrants languiih out their lives in chains. 
Or lofe them in variety of pains ! 
What numbers pinch'd by want and hunger die, 
In fpite of Nature's liberality ! 
(Thofe, flillmore numerous, I to name difdain^ 
By lewdnefs and intemperance juftly flain!) 

What 
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Vi^at nunabers, gtriklefs of their own difeafe. 

Are fnatch'd by fodden death, or wafle by ihw degrees ! 

Where then is Virtiie's wdl-dcfer?*d reward!— 
Let's pay to Virtue every due regard : 
That ihe enables man, let us confefs. 
To bear thofe evils, which (he can't redrefs ; 
Gives hope, and confcious peace, and can afltiage 
Tb' impetuous tempeils both of luft and rage ; 
Yet file's a guard fo far from being fore. 
That oft her friends peculiar ills endure : 
Where Vice prevails fcvereft is their fate, 
T3rrants purfue them with a three-fold hate. 
How many, fhiiggling in their country's caufey 
And from their country meriting applaufe, 
Have fall'n by wretches fbnd to be inflav'd, 
And perifh'd by the hands themfelves had fav'd ! 

Soon as iuperior worth appears in view^ 
See knaves and fools united to purfue! 
The man fo form'd they all confpire to blame. 
And Envy's pois'nous tooth attacks his £une ; 
Should he. at length, fo truly good and great. 
Prevail, and rute with honeft views the ilate^ 
Then muHt he toil for an ungratefol race, 
Submit to clamor, libels, aiid difgrace ; 
Threaten'd^ oppos'd, defeated in bis ends. 
By foes feditious, and afpiring friends. 
Hear this, and^tremble ! all who would be great, 
Yet know not what attends that dang'rous wretdied fiat€« 

Is 



Is private life froia all thefe evils frse? 
V)ce oi a)i kini^s, rage,- eavy, there we fee. 
Deceit, tnat triendfhip's maik infidioua wean^ 
Quarrels and feuds, aad law's JotaogUng (bases* 

£ut there are pleafures iliU ia human life* 
Domeftic eafe, a tender loving wife. 
Children, whofe dawning finiks your heart engagtt 
The grace and comfort of lolt-llealing ag^* n 
' If happinefs exifts^ 'tis iiu»lj here—*- » 

But are thefe joys .eaasmpt ixom tare and fear ? 
Need I the miferies of that ftate declare. 
When different paSons dcaw the wedded pair? 
Or iay how hard thoie paSoos to difcem, . 
Ere the dye's caft, and 'tis too kte to learn? 
Who can infure, that what is ri^t, and gftod, 
Thefe children (hall pwfue ? or, if they ihou'd. 
Death comes when leaft yon fear £> black a day, 
And all your blooming hopes are (natch'd away. 

We fay not^ that thdb ills from virtue (low : 
Did her wi(e precepts rule the world, we know 
The golden ^ges would again begin. 
But 'tis our lot in this to fufier, and to (in. 

Ob(erving this, iome iages have decreed 
That all things iiPQm two cauies mnft proceed ; 
Two principles with equal power endued, 
This wholly evil, that fii|xreiBely good. 
From this mk the raiipsies we endure, 
VWlk that adminUters a frieBdly cure. 

Hence 



Hence life kdieqiier'd fiill with Utftjand woe ; ■ . 
Hence tares witAi goldea crops promifcuoiis garni ' • ' 
And poifoQotis ferpents naafae cfadr dread lepoie - " 

Beneadi eke dtMwrt of the fragcant roie* 

Can fuch a fyiiiem £aisfy the mind? 
Areboththefe Godwin equal fkowereoi^oiii'dy . '. 
OronefuperioT? Equal if youlay. 
Chaos returns^ <iince neither wtft obqr. 
Is one fi^rioir? good or ill mofcseigny 
Eternal joy y or everlafiiifg paxu ... 

Whiche*er is conquerM mnft entirely yield. 
And the vidorious God enjojr theScld. 
Mence withtthefe^fi^ions of4he.Mii^'*4 braia! 
Hence ouzy Nikf with dll.hier monflmus traini 

Or comes theStoic nearer to the right ? 
He holdsy that "whatfcever yields debght, 
Wealth, faniC) externals ail, ar&uiekfs thinge; 
Himfelfhalf-ftarving happier^ than Jtings; 
'Tis fine indeed to be fo wondVous^wiiel . 
By the fame seasoning too he pain deines^) . •. 
Roafl hina, or flay him, break him on the wheels -. • 
Ketradt he «^ net, though he Gan*t'biit feel; 
Pam's not an ill, he uttera with a groan; 
What then? a^ ^tntofUfiveiiienoe 'tis, he'll lowa. 
What vigour, f health, and beauty? .are thefe goodt 
No: they may be accepted, notpurfned: • " - 

Abfurd to fquabl4e thus about a name, 
Qiubbling with dififVent words tha( mean |he fame* 

Stoic, 



Stmc, were you not framM of flefli sod Udod^ 

Vott mi^C be blefl without eactcoial good ; 

But know, be felf-fufficient as you can. 

You are not fpirit quite, but frail and oiortal oian» 

But fince thefe fages^ lb abfurdly wife^ 
Vainly pretend enjoyments to defpife, 
Becaufe externals, and in Fortune's power^ 
Now mine, now thine, the bleffings of an hour; 
Why value then ;hat firength of mbd, they boaft 
Ai often vaiying, and as. quickly loft? 
A head-ach hyrts it, or a rainy day, 
And a flow fever wipes it quite away. 

See * one whoie councils, one ^ whofe conqu'riog Kami 
Once lav*d Britannia's almoft finking land i 
Examples of the mind's oxtenfive-power, 
Examples too how quickly fades that flower* 
^ Him let me add, whom late we law exo^l 
In each politer kind of writing well^ 
Whether he firove our fellies to expoie 
In eafy* verie, or droll and bum'rous profe; 
Few yean, alas! compel hit throne to quit 
This mighty monarch o'er the realms of wit. 
See lelf-iurviving he's an idiot grown t 
A melancholy procf our parts are not our owit# 

Th)^ tenets. Stoic, yet we may forgive, 
If in a future iUte we ceafe to live. 

P Lord Somen. ^ Duke of Marlborovg^ t t)eaa Smlh» 
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For here the virtoout Mkr much, *ttf pfawi | 
If I^ain is evi^i this muft God arraigD } 
And on tUs principle oonlbfs we muft, 
Pain can no evil be» or God inuft be unjuft. 

Blind man ! whofe reafeo fuch ftrait bouqds confine. 
That ere it touches truth's extreme^ line, 
It ftops amaz'd, and quits the great defign. 
Own you not. Stoic, God is juft and tme? ^ 
Dare to proceed ; fecure this path purfue : 
Twill fcon conduft you far beyond the tomby . 
To future juftice, and aiife to come. 
This path, you lay, is hid in endiefs night, 
*Tis felf-conceit alone obfbudh your iight; 
You flop, ere half your deftin'd courie is run. 
And triumph, when the conqueft is not won; 
By this the Sophids were of old miiled : 
See what a monih'ous race from one miilake is bred ! 

Hear then my argument:— confeis we muft, 
A God there is, fupremely wife and juil : 
If {oj however things affed our fight. 
As lings ou^ bard *^, wbattver is; is righu 
But is it right, what here fo oft appears. 
That vice ihoyld triumph, virtue fink ia tears ^ 
The inferencQ tlien, that dofes this debate, 
Is, that there muftexift a future fiatcr 
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Tbe wife, ei^fttdmg ^heir inquiiioi widiCt 

S«e bow both flateg fu-e by. coone^tioa t/d ; 

Fools view but par^ .adsd ju>t the whole iwwfijf 

So crowd exiiibence all .into a dsy* 

fleqce ace they led to hope, b»t hope ia vaiD^ 

That Juftice never wiU fefmnei^edeign.; 

On this vain hope aduitererSy thiqves rely, .. 

And to this altar vile lai&ffina fly* 

<* But rules not God hj gfoecal hurt divine? 

<^ Man's yipe, or virtues^ change sot the deiign.** 

What laws are thefe? kxikroA us if you can:-« 

There's one d^fign'd for brutes, and one for man : 

Another guides inactive matter's courfc, ^ 

Attracting, and attrai^tedby itsivrce: 

Hence mutual gravity fubfifts between 

Far diftant worlds, and ties the vail machine* 

Hie laws of life why need I call to .mind, 
Obey'd by. birds, and beafts of eveiy kind; 
By all the fandy deiart's fkv^ge brood. 
And all the num'rous ofifapdng of the flood; 
Of thefe none uncpntroul'd and lawlefs rove. 
But to feme deflin'd end ijpontaneaus roovfi. 
Led by that inilindt, heav'ji itfelf moires. 
Or fo much reafon, as their flate requires i 
See all with (kill acquire their 4aily food, 
All ufe thofe arms, which Nature has beftow'd; 
Produce their tender progeny, and feed 
With care parental, whilft that care Uiey need! 

6 la 
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tS thefe lov'd oflfces compleatly blefl:,' 

No hopes beyond thefn, nor vain fears mole(K 

Man o'er a wider field exterids his views; 
God through the wonders 6f his works piufues 2 
Exploring thence his attribiitcsf and lawsj 
Adores, loves, imitates th' Eternal Caufe; 
For fure in nothing we jipproa'ch io nigh ' 
The great example of divinity. 
As in benevolence r the pfatritft's fctul 
Knows htrt'fclf-center'd for itfelPto roll^ 
But warms, enTighttlns^ an!mfltes the whole: 
Its mighty orb embraces firft his friends, ' 
His country next, tfich man; tior here rt* ends j 
2ut to the mean^ anin^l deicend's/ 

Wife Nature has thik' focial law 'confirm-'d,' 
By forming man fo helplcfs, and uriarm'd ; 
His want of others'-aid, and power of fpeech 
T* implore tttkt aid;' this Idifon daily teachi * ' ' 
Mankind with other animals c^mpare^ 

Single how weak and impotent they ard! 

But, view them in ttieir complicated litter 

Their powers how li bndVous, add their ilrength ho\*^ great, 

When focial* tirtneiiidividuah joins j 

And in one fdid mafs, likfe gravity combin^is ! 

This then*sthe firft gr^at la<t by Nature giv*n, 

Stamp'd on our foills, and ratify 'd by Heav'n \ 

All from utility; this latr approve, 

As every private blifs mull fpring from facial loyc* 

yoL. VI.. G Why 
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Why deviate then b muty ftom thi« h^i 
See paffions, ruftom, vice, aad folly dnnv ! 
Survey the rolling globe from Bail to Weft, 
How few, alas ! how very few are Ueft I 
Beneath the frozen pofei , and btiming ImOf 
What poverty and indolence combine. 
To cloud with Error's mifts the human mind! 
No trace of man but in the form wc fiQd« 

And are we free from error, and difltefs, 
Whom Heav'n with clearer light has pleuM to b^B i 
Whom true religion leads ? (for fiie but leads 
By foft perfuaiion, not by force proceeds ;) 
Behold how we avoid this radiant fun ! 
This proffer'd guide how obftinately fhuBy 
And after Sophiftry's v^ iyftems run ! 
For thefe as for eflentials we engage 
Jn wars, and maflstcres, with holy rage; 
Brothers by brothers' impious hands are flaio* 
Miftaken%eal, how favage ia thy reign ! 

Unpunifh'd vices here fo much abound, 
All right and wrong, all order they confound s 
7heie are the giants, who the gods defyt 
And mountains heap on mountains to the lky« 
Sees this th'Almigh^ Judge, or ieeing fpares^ 
And deems the crimes of man beneath his cares? 
He fees ; and wiU at laft rewards beftow, , 
And punilhi2ents, not leis afliu'd for being iJo$r» 
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Kor doubt I> thoU^^ this fbte conius'd appcvtf 
That ev*n in this God fometimes interferes : 
Sometimes, left man ihould (}uite bis power difown, 
He makes that pow'r to trembling nations known : 
But rarely this ; . not for each vulgar end, 
As Superflition^s idle ules pretend. 
Who thinks all foes to God, who are heir own, 
Diredts his thunder, and uihrps his throne*. 

Nor know I not^ haw much a confcious mind 
, AvaUs to puntfli, or reward mankind i 
£v*n in this life thou, impious wretch^ mydJt feel 
The Fury's fcourges, and th* infems^ wheel ; 
From man's trjbun^ly though thou hop'ft to run, 
Thyfelf thou canf): not,r nor thy (;ouicience fhun: 
What mull thou fuffer, when each dire diieale. 
The progeny ef vice, thy fabric feize ? 
Confumption, fever, and the racking pain 
Of fpafms, and gout, and {lone> a frightful tndnl 
When life new tortures can alooe iupply. 
Life thy fole hope thou'lt hate, yet dread to die. 

Should fuch a wretch to numerous years arrive^ 
It can be little worth his while to live j 
No honours^ no regards, his age anend, 
Companions fly: he ne'er could have a friend; 
His flatterers Itave him, and with wild affright 
He looks within, and fhudders at the dght: 
When threatening Death uplifts his pointed dart* 
With what impatience he applies to art, 

G 2 L^b 
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Life to prolong amidft difeafe and paiiis ! 
Why this, if after it no fenfe remains ? 
Why fhould he choofe thefe mileries to taHure^ ' 
If Death could grant an everlaftmgture? <> 
•Tis plain there's fomething whifpers in hSs ear, 
(Though fain he*d hide it) he has much to fear* 

See the reverie ! how happy thofe we find. 
Who know by merit to engage matikind ! 
Prais'd by each tongue, by evfery hfcirt belov'dj 
For Virtues 'pra6lis*d, and fo'r Arts imptov*d : 
Their eafy aipe6b Ihme with (miles ferene. 
And all is peace and happineis within : 
Their ileep-is nc^er diftilrb'd by fears j or ftrifcj 
Norjuft, n6r witrcy impaif- the fprings of life. 

Him Fortune cannot fink, hor i iich elate, * 
Whofe views extend beyond thii IT «^ '.'ate; 
By age when fummon'd to refign 1/ ' ureath. 
Calm, and ferene, he fees approacfiing deaths 
As the fafe port, the peaceful filent fliore. 
Where he miay reft, life's tedious voyage o*eri 
He, and he only, is of death afiraid, 
Whom his own confeience has a coward made ; 
Whilft he, who Virtue's radiant cottrfc has run, 
Pefcends like a ferenely-fetting fun : 
His thoughts triumphant Heaven alone employs, 
4nd Jiope anticipates his future joys. 
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So good, fp bleft; th' iUuflrioiu ^/£My& we fiod^ . 
Whofe image dwells with pleafure on wffy mind ; 
The Mitre's glory. Freedom's coa{U|it friend. 
In times which s^'d a champion to defend ; 
\7ho, after near a hundred yii:tuou9 years, 
SSs fenies per^^ fre^ froin paijis and ficars. 
Replete with life, with honours, and with agp^ 
Like an applauded aflor left the fiiige ; 
Or like fome vidor in th' Olympic g^mei , 
Who, having run his courfe, the crown of Glpiy plaims* 
From this juft contraft plainly it appe^s, 
How Confcience can i^^pire botl^ hopes apd k^rp : 
But whence proceed tJutfe hppjss, or whei^e iin% ^i^ad, . 
If nothing really caoid^ed the dead ? 
See all things join tQj^ipmife and prefagp 
The fure arnvati) f r.-i^itpre ^ge ! 
Whate'er their lot •;. aj^re, the good and wife 
Nor doat pn life, noj^eyidily defpiie. 
An honeft man, whei^ FortYine's ilorms beg^. 
Has Confolation always fure withi^ ; 
And, if file fends a mofe propitious gale, 
He's pleas'd, but laot forgetful it may fajU 

Nor fear that he, who fits-fo loofe to life. 
Should too much iliun its labours, and its flrife; 
And, foorning wealth, contented to be mean. 
Shrink from the duties of this bufUing fcene ; 

A fi&op •£ Worceften See vol, 11. p. 30. 



Or, wWh his countiy'^s fafetf cluiiN his did^ 

Avoid the fight, ingloribiis and afraid : 

Who fcorn» life moft nraft forely be moft brave. 

And he, who power contemns, be leai): a flave : 

Virtue will lead him to Ambitiop^s ends, 

And prompt him to defend his country, and hi* firtendf ^ 

But flillthis merit you can not regarid. 
Who thus purines a poflhumous reward : 
His foul, you ciy, is incorrupt and great. 
Who, quite uninfluenc'd by a future fiate^ 
Embraces Virtue from a nobler Icnfe 
Of her ahftrafted, native excellence, 
From the felf-confcious joy her eflence brings, 
The beauty, fitnefs, harmony of things. 
It may be fo : yet he deferves applaufe. 
Who follows where inftru£hye Nature draws ; 
Aims at rewards by her indulgence given. 
And foars triumphant on her wings to Heaven^ 

Say what this venal virtuous man purfues, 
No mean rewards, no mercenary views ; 
Not wealth ufurious, or a numVous train, 
Not fame by fraud acquire, or title vain ! 
He follov^s but where Nature points the road, 
Rifing in Virtue's fchool, till he afcends to God, 

But we, ^th' inglorious common herd of man. 
Sail without compafs, toil without a plan; 
In Fortune's varying florms for ever toft^ 
Shadows purfue, that in pudiiit are loil; 

* Mere 



[ »03 1 

Mere mCmt^ all, 'tSil life's extremeft iajf - 
Scrambling for toys, then toffing tfacm Moy^ 
Who nsfis of Immortality aflur'd 
Is fafe, whatever ilk are her^ endur'd: 
He hopes not vainly in a world like this 
To meet with pure uninterrupted blifs ; 
For good and ill, in this imperfeft date, 
Arp ever mixM by the decrees pf Fate* 
With Wifdom's richeft harveft Folly grows. 
And baleful hemlock mingles with the role; 
All things art blended, changeaUe, and vam^ 
No hope, no wilh, we perfe£dy obtain ; ^ 
God may perhaps (might human Reafon's line 
Pretend tp fathom in&ute defign) 

Have thys ordain'd things, that the reftlelii miiid 
No happinels compleat on earth may fine) ; 
And, by this friendly chaflifement ma(de wife. 
To Heaven her iafefi, beft retreat may rife. 

Come then, fince now in iafety we l^ave paft 
Through Error's rocks, and fee the port i^t lafti^ 
Let us review, and reoolledt the whole,— 
Thus ftands my argqp^t. — The thinking tboA 
Cannot terceftrial or material be. 
But claims by Nature Immortality ; 
God, who created it, can make it end. 
We queftion not, but cannot apprehend 
He will ; becaufe it is by him endued 
With il^opg id^as of all-perfed Good^ 

G4 With 



With wondVous poLwcra to koow^ aDd caldulatt 
Things too remote from thii our earthly ilatcj 
With fure prcfages of a life to come, . 
All falfe and ufelefs^ if beyond the tomb 
Our beings cealc j we therefore can't believe 
God either a^ls in vain, or can deceive. 

If every rule of equity deinandft^* . : 
That Vice and Virtue from th* Almighty's hands. -, 
Should due rewards and pnniil^m&at^ r^ceiix, . 
And this by no means happend whiift we li\e; 
It tbllows,*,iba^ a.tipr.p muft fui'eJy coine« 
When ead^iall ipeet thejr,wfillrtc|Juf!ed*doom:- 
Then (liall ^liip/^^ng » which no\y..tQ'hvnaan ligjit 
Seems fo unworthy Wilifiom infipitfi^... 

A fyftenj cf-configijmate ikill appear, . 

And, every cloud, difpers'd, be beautiful and clear« 

Doubt We of this I :. what folid proof .remains^ 
That o'er the w©r}d ji wife Difppier reighs ? . . 
Whilft allOrea^io^. fp^aJfs a ppwer d«/io6, • 
Is it deficient in. \^§ m^i^ defign ?• . 

Not fo t the day ihall tponie, ({Mretei^ oot .oovr 
Prcf\impt|K)us jp enqniri?: or wj^^jr^;'. hpw)— . 
But after death (hall come th' import|iq| day^ ' .2 
When God to all his juftice. Ihall. difplay ;. 
^ach aiStion with impartial eyes regard* 
And In a jiifl proportion puaiHi and re^\axd* 
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THE A&fiOURx 

An aDE TO CONTENTMENT. 

c • • By Mr. Thomas Cole*. 

TO thefe lone Ihades, where Peace delicti to dirdit 
Ma/lFiE»%uiie o£t permit me to retreat p 
Here bid the world, with all ita.cares, farewdy 
And leave its pleafurea to the rich and g^cau 

Pf^ its the Yummer's fim (hall cheer this ibeiie - 

With that mild ^ieam which points his palting rtjr» 
Kcre let my foid enjoy each eve {erene. 

Here fliare its calm^. 'till life's decliniog dsfm 

■• • . . ■ . ■ 

K^ gla^ibme linage then ihould 'fcape my fight. 

From thefe gay flowers, which bordei^ near tBf€j^ 
To yon bri^t cloud, that decks, with licheft Ugjhty 

The gilded ipantle of the vveftern Iky. 

With aflnplc gaze I'd trace that ridge remate. 
Where opening clifis dtfclofe the boundlds aBm% 

jyith earnefl ken from each low hamlet note 
The fteeple's fummit peepin|; o'er the plain* 

What various works, that rural landfcapc fill. 
Where mingling hedge-rows beauteous fields indofe;. 

And prudent Culture, with induilripus Ikill, 
Her chequer'd fcene of crops and fallows (hows! 
< Of Queen's Ct^e^c, Cambridfe. 
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How flioiild I love to nufk that riv'let*s mazo, 
Through which it ^orks its untaught courfe along | 

Whilfi: near its .graiy baakt thi herd (hall gra2^, 
Aod blithlbnie milkmaid chaunt her thoughxlefs foog ! 

Still would I Qote the (hade^ of length'iuQg flieep, 
Af/catter'd o*cr the hill's flant brow they rove J : 

Still note the day's laft glimmVin^luftre creep 
From off the verge of yonder upland grove* 

Nor ihould my leifure feldom wait to view 
The flow-wing'd rook» id homeward tnun fucceed ; ^ 

Nojr yet fojrbear the fwallow to puifue. 

With quicker glance^ dofe ikimming o*e|: the mead* 

But moftly here Ihould I delight t* explore 
The bounteous laws df2^ture's mjrftie potwefp 

Thfn mufe on Him who bleileth all her ftore. 
And jive to folemn Uiougha the fober hour* 

Let mirth unenvy'd laugh with proud difdain, 
And deem it fpleea one moment thus to wafte i 

If fo (he keep &r hence her noify train. 
Nor interrupt thcrfe joys ihe cannot taftc. 

Far fweetcr flreams fliall flow from Wifdom's fprmg^ 
Than (he receives from Folly's coftlieft bowl ; 

And what delights can her chief dainties bring,, 
like thofc which feaft the hcayenly-pcnfive foul? 

Hail, 



Hail, Silence, then! bt thoii thy frequent gud(| 
For thou art wont my gratitode to raifei 

As high as wonder cui the theme fiiggeft^ 
WheneVr I ocieditate my Msdcer's praiiie. 

IK^h^t joy for tutor*^ Piety to karti 
All that my Chriftian folitude can teach, 

Where wcak-ey'd Reaibn^s fclf itiSy well ^iicerii 
£ach clearer truth tht geipel d^gns to preach! 

No object here but may convince the mind 
Of more than tiioughtfiil ho|ie% fhall need } 

Nor can Sufpenic long queftion here to find 
Sufficient evidence to fix its creed. 

*Tis. God that gives this bower its awefiil glooiti | 
His ardhed verdure does its rpof^ inveft ; 

He breathes the life of fragranoi^ on its bloom ; 
And with his kindneis makes iU Owner bleiL 

Dhy may the guidance of thy grace attend 
The ufe of all thy bounty (haH btsdow; 

Left folly ihould miil^ke its (acred end. 
Or vice convert it into means of woe, 

Jndme and aid me ftill my life fo fteer, 
As confeience dictates what to Ihun or chufe ; 

Nor let my he&rt feel anxious hope or fear, 
?or aught t^its world can give roe or refiifer 
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Then (hall not wealdi'siMurajde one PriHk eKcitf^ 
For wretche4 ftate to btrter poac^ ^way j 

Nor vain ambition's lur^ my pride invite, 
Bqrond Con:«ntment'f hmnbk pa^h ta:(tf ay^ 



What thpugh thy wififem may my Iqt iifit^y - 

l^he treafnr*d plenty freely to difpenie ; 
Yet well thy goodneis can that want fnpply 

With larger portiooi of benevolence. 

■ 

And fure the heart that wills the^en'rous deed 

May all the joys of Qiairity oommand; , 
For ihe beft kyves froianotioe to recede. 

And deals her unfoi3|^t gifts with fecret hand^ 

Then will I fometiines bid my ftncy ileal 
That unclaimM wealth oo pnqierty fefb:ains| 

Soothe with Petitions «id my fiiendly zeal^ 
And realize each fgvSf aft Hie feigns. 

So fhall I gain the gold without alky ; 

Without oppreilioa, toil, or treachVo^s fnares ; 
So fliall I know its uie, its power «m]^oy, . 

And yet avoid its daoigeis and its cares* 

And, ipite of all that boaftfid wealth can dq, 
In vam woidd Fortuoe ftrive the rich to.bleft,. 

Were they not fiatter'd with feme diftant view 
Of what ihe ne*er can ipve them to pofleis. 

6 EVn 
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£*en Wifdom^s high ebiicdt' great wants would ftd» 
If not TupplyM 'fmtnrtzncft bonAdiefi fiore t 

And nought but (hame makes power idelf canceal, 
Thatfiie, toiatisfy, muftpKOmifembre*' 

But though experience w31 not fail to ihow, * ^- 

Howe'er its truth man's weaknefi may upbraid. 

That what he xooMj valueis here below. 
Owes half its'ieliih to kind Fanqr's aid; 

Yet (hould not Ihrudence her light wing oommand. 
She may too far ext^d her heedlefe flight ; 

For Fleafure foon fhall quit her faiiy-land ^ - ^ 

If Natures regions are not hdd in fi^* 

From Truth's abo^, in ieareh of kind deceit, ' -* 

Within due limits (he majr fidely roam ; 

• • • 

If rovmg does not make her hate retreat. 
And with averfion fliun her proper hmos. 

But thanks to thofe, whoTe fiand parental care 
To Learning's path, mjr yowthfol Oeps otmfti'd, - ^ 

I need not fhun a fiate whidi lets mt fliare 

Each calm delist tiijiat foodies the ftucSous mini* * 

While genius lafts, ifis fame fhall ne'er decay; ' • ' - 
Whofe artful hand firft cansM its frbits to ipreadi 

Jnlailingvohinies-flampt the printed lay, ' * 

And taught the Mulct to emfa^ &6 dekd« * -^ 

To 
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To him I owe each fiur inftntfthwb pagBt 
Where Scieooe tclb me what, her fons have known; 

CoUe£b their chokeft worka bom every age^ 
And malkes me wife with kxmwled^ not n^ own.- 

Books rightly usM m9f every ilate iecure, 
From fortune*a evils may our peace defend i 

May teach us how to (hun, or to endune. 
The foe maligoaat, and the £uthle& i^i^f 

Should rifid Want withdraw all outwar^l ^^ 
Kind ftores of inward comfort t^y c^n bri^g; 

Shoold keen Difeafe life's tainted itream invade^ 
Sweet to the foul from them pure health may fpring^ 

Should both at once man's weak]b|r frame infeft. 
Some letcer'd charm may flill relief fupply; 

^Oainft all events prepare his patient breait, 
Andmakehim^uite;ce£gn'd tolive, or4ie. 

For though do worda can time or fate refti^i^K 
No founds fopprefs the call of Natitre'f voice; 

Though neither rhymei^ ^Qr ipells, caii comjuer pain. 
Nor magic's felf make wretc h edoefs our dioice ; 

Yet reafon, while it forms the fubtila plan,, . . * 
Some purer fource of pleafure to explore, , 

Muft deem it vain for that poor pilgrim, maxi^ 
To think 9i^refting t^ his jpurney's o*er j ' 
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Mtift deem each fruideff toii^ by beaven dcfigiM 
To teach hunwhere to look for real blifs; 

£lfe why ihoal4 heaven excite th^ hope to find 
What b^UL*4 pHrfiiit mift here for ever iQiit ? 

THE GROTTO: 
Ann ode to SILEN.CL 

Bythisame. 

COME, mufing Silence^ nor refiife to (bed 
Thy fober influence o'er this darkling oeQ : 

The defart waAe and lonely plain 

Could ne'er confine thy peaceful reign i 

Nor dofi thou only love to dwell 
*Mid the dark manfions of the vaulted dead: 

For ftUl iat eve's fereneft hour \.. 

All Nature owns thy foothing power : 

Oft haft thou deign'd with me to rove^ 

Beneath the calm fequefbr'd grove ; 

Oft deign'd my fecret fteps to lead 

Along the dewy pathlefs mead; 

Or up the dulky lawn, to fpy 
The lafb faint gieamings of the twili^t iky. 
Then wilt thou ftiil thy penfive vot'ry meet, 
0& at he calls the& to this gloomy icjfi ; 
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For here, with Mtmn iDyftic rite, 

Wert thou ixivok'd to co&fecrate the grdund^ 

Ere thefe rude wails were reai'*d remote fix>in iighty 
Or ere with mob this fliaggy roof was crowoU. 

Haul! Utfled parent of each purer tKought, r 

That doth at once the heart exalt and mend ! 

Here wilt thou never fail to find 

My vacant folitude inclin'd 

Thy ferious kfibns to attend. 
Fortb^ I ween (hall be with goodnefs fraught. 

Whether thou bid me meditstte 

On man, in untaught Nature's ftate; 

How far this life he ought to prize ; 

How hr its tranfient fcenes deipife ; 

What heights his reafon may attain, 

And where its proud attempts are vaiii; 

What toils his virtue ought to brave. 
For Hope's rewarding joys be>;ond the grave : 
Or if in man redeem'd you bid me tr^ce 
Each wond'rous proof of heaven's tranfcendent grace ; * 
Then breatheiibme iparks of that celeflial fire, 

Which in the raptur'd feraph glows above, 
Where fainted myriads crowd the joyful choir, 
Andhaq> their praifes round thethronaof love« 
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T^ triffing fi>BS of Levity and Pride 
Hence ihall thy awefiii ferioufheis exclude | 

Nor &ail loud Riot's thoughtlcfi train 

With frantic mirth tliis grott profane* 

No foe to peac6 fhall here intrude. 
For thou wilt kindly bfd each (bund fubfide^ 

Save fuch as foothe the MWg f^ 
And iefves to aid thy influence : . 

Save where, foft-breathing d^er the plaia^ 

Mild Z^H3rr waves the rufllihg grain : 

Or where fome ifaream, from rocky fourc^ 

Slow trickles down its ceaieleis cburfe : 

Or where the fe4*9 impei'fedt roar, 
bomes gently mtirm*rihg from the idiftant fhore. 
But moft in Fhi^pnieL fweet bird of.ni^; 
In plamtive Philomel, is thy delight : 
Forlhe, or fiuUioui to {Prolong her grief, ^ 

Or.oft to vary ber ezaufllefs lay^' 
With frequent pauie, from thee ihall feek relief^^ 
Nor dole her fbrain, till dawns the noify day: 

Without thy aid, to happier taftefid art, - 
No d6ep inftru^ve fcienee could prevail; 

For only where th«a dofl prtfide^ 

Can wit's inventive powers be 'tried i 

And reafon's better talk would iail^ 
Sid DOt thy haiints the.ferious theme impart; 

The critic, that with plodding head. 

Toils o*er tiie Itanung of the dead \ 
Voi,VI# H The 



The cloiftdM henok tji^t explo^ 

By midhiglit lamp, rdig|on*8 Horn ; 

Each iage that marks^ with thoug^uiiiL gj/izkg 

T)ie lunar orb^ or planet's xnaasie;. 

And eveiy bard, thdt firayl along 
The ^^an ihade^ in^t on facred, bng ; 
Shall all to thee thdfe Varioits, praiieft. ^g 
Whfch^ through thy frfendly aid, themielm itcdrcr 
For though thou mayft from glory^a ftatt re^irc^ 

Where totid ap^Muie proclaim tiie booonrM name; 
Yet doth thy modeft wiidcm fiiU infpir^ 
Each nobfer wock thtft fiveUi tiie irokie of Fanci^ 



The PidtURE o# itftJltlAir LIFE* 

T&AHstAtED ttkom '*]£& OltSEK tt CKBSS 
T«i THElBAN. BtMAiTjSG0T1>i 

Et tfUtf m^^mm vU ^i llttlu 

WHILE Ai/sniV ^fiuie wjth ftteo^ ti^ 

And tiew^ the < vothe hononra 6f the bcx^ 

s A dniTenting miBiifer it Iffwich^ Ife ii«i autlMff if • paisplurifi^^ 
•a tbe took of Job add triM eer&rmaacft j, wU dM at Haploai in the 
covaty of Novfd^k^ November vyiy 

b Tbit tempk vu proba% la i^ j^ of ThsVeai. ftr CA» trak^ 
Theban. 

c Devottt efoififsi ftr ^eaieft pan » i^Um^^S-mmu 
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A |>ianr"d 4Wct; tfer te jbital rai A!, ' ' 

Attached our eye: ii wonder loft, ' ^e gaz^d. *' 

The pencil thaw ibm^ftratige ^vioe had wrot^ht^ '^ 

And hbktf alt itx tMa; difgctis*)! the thought. 

^r camp it feem'd^ nordty: tjiedefign, 

\^^lK>fe moral AOtk*d' Our laboil^ to diviacy 

Was a wall'd oftirt^ whent rofe aofother bount!. 

And, higher flUl, id^diuidfffilefi'iiihggiDtmd* ~ f^ 

The nether atea opexi'd at a gate ' 

Where a Vaft^ crowd Impatient ftemM tb' tl^att* 

Within^ a group of fSnide figures {l:ood, ^ 

In motley dirfi, a fparkliag multitude. " 

Without^ in tatssM at the pordh^ wa^ ttitk 

A venerable fbrm^ iaaift and mien 

like ibme greifit teadter^ who with' urgaht tongue,^ 

AuthoritatiTe, waniM the rufhlng tliit^g^ 

From doubt to donbt we wandered ; when appeat'd ' 

A fire, who thus the hafdfehitloti elear'd: aa 

SttaAgttir, dtat tSkgmt fcetie, I gueis^ 
Conquers y^iurikiH; your honie-bdhrwitv no left* 
AforeTgtier, loi^fince^'wbbfetioblermind 
Learmag^s ^beft oultute to ftrotig ge&ius joitfd. 
Here liv'd, cofkref sM^ and fiiew^d th' admiring agji' a^e 
Another Samtan or' Elton fiige« 
He reared this dome td Satwrffi atireAit nsmet 
And gave that* portrait^ to etetrndftitle'. ' 
Be reafon'd mu^, high argument he chofe, 
^l^aS:Uft7theqie.lfir.fve«tinMitdptia&swf9w s^ 
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Such wifdom flowiQ|^ from a ipouth but fQmg ~ 

I heard aftcmiihMt and enjqy'd it loag,: , 

Him oft I heard this moralrpxc.ce expcwd^... 
tVith nervous eloquence andJeoiib profoimd. 

Father^ if kifure nuitb tlywiU can^ire^ , }j 

tleld^ jkid thai comment to our. warm defire.,, . . 
Free to befttw, I warn you firft, beware : 
Danger impends, .which fummons aU your care* ^ • 

Wife, victuous, bleft, whole heart our precepts gain ; 
< Abandon'd, bli^d^ and wretched, who diiihun. 40 

For know, our purpos'd theme refembles beft 
The fam'd £ai;^»a of the "Ibchan peft : 
Th' interpreter^ plighted crown cnjoy'ft . . 
The ftupid^perifliM, by the Sphinx deilroy*d» 
Count Folly as a Sphinx to all mankind, . 45 

Her problem, How is Good and 111 defined ? . 

Misjud^g here, by. FoUy*s law we die, ' f^ 

I<)fot inftant y i£tims of her cruelty ; * 

From day to day our reafoning part ihe woiuk]^,.. , 
Devours its firengtb» its npbleft powers cpo^i^ds: 50 
Awakes the lalh of *lPunUbmenH and tears ., 1 . 
The mind with pangs which guilty liie prepares^ 
5yith oppofite effef^, where thoughtful ikill t 

Dxfoerns the^ boundaries of Good and JU, . 
Folly muft perilh^ and^th* iUumin'd bread . .... .^ 

To Virtue favM, is like th'^immortals bleft.. 

Give 

^ . 4 The Cafeli^ a&4 Sainafisn cdltiosi read mngN wicM, inOetd ^f 
«i«ffl titter. . 
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Give audienccy tHen, with nuiihlieediiig ear. ^• 

S^fftMtbehUJ^^iktdtlHhaiUfo^^ ' "'^ 6o 

Inftant, he^fiali'dhiisdratorialhand/ • .* ' 

And laid (our'eye he guided with a wand) ^ 
Behold life's penciPd icene, die natal g^te,^ 
lie numbers thronging into morfal ilate. * ' 
Which danger's path, -and whieh to fafcty bean, ' ^ 6c 

That ancient, Gemus'dffndnkindj declares. '^ * 

See him aloft, benevolent he bends', ^ •'•' 

One hand is pointing, one a'roll extelids ' 

Reafon*s impeitll code;.by heav'n iinpreft 

In living letters dti the human brcaft. ^ * 76 

Opposed to Y^A^Bekfion plies hermit,' ' "^ * 

With (kin of borrowed Ihow,* and bluth 6f ift, 

With hypocritic fawh, ' and ey«^ dfltanfc^ /' 1 ^ 1 -• 

^^eooe foft infe^iok ftVals ih every jglahce.' ^ \ '^ • " 

Her feithlefe'iand jirefehts a'cryfiai bow!, '' ' "* y^ 

Whole poi8'nou«Hi?aiighrint63dcate8 the fbul/ ' '^'^ ' 

Error and i||pofiDa(56 fafus'd, compofe 
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The fatal beverage which herfratfd bellows. * ^ 

Mufi aU drink Error who appear on earths ' ' *' v ' » Jq 
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AU ; yet id ibiiie their pAeafure drowns thi^ mindi 
Othe« but tafie'i iersereiHg and Irfs blind; '/ ' ^''"** *'•' 
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' Ttf 0/«/#«, ^ fl^fi^ 
Behind th^ gate, tWckr^it'ring ^ (^r ^^Wk. . 
ThfckMbright^sugmsiqthefeterw^ *i 

. {)peirfe their drap'ry. juid prpfii%ly; fay. ^ 
TbfA t^mptiQg fonns, efich like a v^iiiti liMi:^ 
Our e^rly fieps yith^wftrfui jph^ips arreft: 
Soon as we cptei* life, jyidi various aft * * 

Of didUance they aflail di' ii(\guai4^ ' ^ 

^ promil^ jo^j, we ritf^ to tbeir^oihlsiQf |. 
•to blift or ruin, }i^ b^^s oiw; r^. . '. . J. 
Happy, thrice happy, wljp intfuft tfeeir y<^ti 
To rigift Ofimmu^ ?i^i afgeiad |p Trutb^^ / 

Wbopa Wj^iBmv tutoriu^wbdm th^ Virim Jw*k ^^* 

^(^d with th^ir own iiil)fi^citi|4 ffs^ fP^* 
The reft at? harlot*. f'fey their flatt'pfj* wo«^ 
In chafe of pijjpQr. (cifnces w^ run: ' , : 

Or Foitune>*V||nitip9 ptwfuj^ .ai»4 ftr^gr . , . ., . 

With ^jyW ?/f^i(r<r in ii^prc <^ger , V9/^ 

Sqp the mad round tKeif giddy follQwe^ri m4% 
pkbtfionU cup ij^pfigjiWQrk^ in tl^^ b|^ 
Faft as one (hoal of %lft iu^vc ^fllug'^ ftwW|!l| 
Succeedipg IhoaJft Ac. ^>i^ ftrq? rqww, 

Wh on ibai globe Jltni^J^ritcbuijg u> bfr^iti |0 j 

iortwit^ hlind,^ ^^tif, 4aaf-. Wipji r^j^^^df^^ 
Tlie worl4 ibe rafs^i h^ her iax^\i3 lic^ ; 



f 7h^ (rft cotoit> or the feafttal li&. 
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Flk|^ aod fliefiuM, and plunden atui 1m^^ " 

Caprice dhidbt the l^eflbigB and the woei. ito 

Her gnoe unftaUe i|s ^cr ^>tt'ring 1>aU, 

^Hieaifer ibe finiies, flic meditates our £(&, 

When moft we tnxft iier, we are che^teil mofi^ 

In difolating lofi we monni oar boaft: 

Her qrud Uaft imriiideii Qur ttj^ 

And withers all oar glorj at the root. 

H^bai mtM tboft muhittidei aroupd btrf Ifijf 

Swh mailgf mtitudeff^^ Hat eye f 

Some^ indfemB efmiit/t n^turei^ tmf \ 

Im ogMgy >Mr 'Writig their bands ^ and ^foafx t ao 

Th* unreas*ning crowd I to paffion*^ fequel tflim); 
^ paffion fir'dy atfd impotent of mkid; ' 
Competitors in cllUnorous fu1t„ toihaxv 
The toys ihe tofts with r^gardleis afar ; 
Trifles, for iblid worth by mod piirfUM» i*i 

Vright-toiour'd vapours an^ fkntafftic gopd : 
The pageantry of weahlh, t^ blaz^ of fiuoet 
Tides, an offsp^g to extend the name^ 
Huge firtogth, or beatity v^hiefh the fixobg obey. 
The vido^ laurel, and defpotie fway. i^ 

Thefe^ humooT'd im &eir vows, with laiilh.pNft 
The glory of the gradpus gpddeTs ra^t 
Tfaofe other, lofers in her chance-Ain gam^ 
Sl^»m of their all, o^ fi^ftra^te in their «im« 
Inmunnursof ^heff hardmilfaajpeompUli^ i%\ 

AM curf^ her piM^tial and maligoiaiit Mga; 

H4 N«w, 



Now, {uit|ier iUn in .tlu«:iow ieofual gro9^^ 
Tntverfe yon flowei; ippynt's ieqiiefier'd bound. 
In the green center of thofe citron ihades, 
'Mong gardeniy fountains, flowery walks^ apd gladeSi 14^ 
Volmptuotu Sin her power&l fpells employs^ 
Souls to feduce, reducing ihe deftroy 8. 
$ee ! Liwifiefi^ looiely Ton'd, her bolpm bacef , 
Spe! ^fW her luxurious t|owlp|:«pare8; ,.:•.. 
There (lands Jhfidi^^ with ardent, eye, J4^ 

There dimpling AdulatiM fmpoths her ly^« 

Ip w|tch ^r prey» 
l^/Mv'i ii^a^te favourites of a day. 
Thefe thqr carefs, they flatter, they entreat 
To try the pleafures of their ibft retreat, 1^9 

life difencumber'd, frolickibme, ajid free, 
|L1^ eafe, all mirth, and high felicity. , , 

Whome?er by their inveigling arts they wim 
To tread th&t magic paradise of iSirs. 
In «iry dance his jocund hours ftim roundf | j| 

Sparkles the bowl, the fefbl iongs refound: , 
His blood^fermentSy fir*d by the wanton glance, 

And his loofe foul diflblves in am'rous trance* 

<%• - I '< ■ . • • 

Whik circulating joys to JQys fucceed. 

While new delights the fweet delirluxn feed ; i6q 

The prodigal, in rapturM fancy, roves 

O'er faiiy fields, and thrbu£^ Elyfian groves; 

i' • S«ef 
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ScfBi gKtt<ering Tifions .in lucoeffion n&^ 

And laughs at Sacratn the chaHe* and wiie# 

^TUl, ibber'd t^ dtftrds, awake, confns'd, * t6| 

Amaz*d, he knowi himfelf a wretch abus'd ; 

^ fliort illuiion hifi imagia'd feaft, ' 

Himfelf the game, himielf the flaughter'd beaft, 

Now, raving for hit iqnaader'd wealth in vaio^ 

Slave to thofe tyrant jilts he drags their chain ; * 270 

Compell'd to fuffer hard and hungry need, 

Compeird to darr each foul and defpV;ite deed. 

Villain, orbiave, he joips the Quupipg tribe, 

Robs altars, or is peijur'd for a bribe : 

Stabs for a pude, his country pawns for gold, i^j 

To every crime of bladcefb horror Ibid. 

Ihiftlefs at^kllkgth, pf all refource bereft. 

In the dire gripe Qf Ftm/bmeut he's left. 

Obierve this drait-mouthM cave ? th* unwilling light . ^ 
Juft fhews the diimal deep defcent |:o:night. i8d 

In centiy fee thefe haggard crones, whofe brows 
^|]^e locks overhang, -a frown their forehead plows: 
Swarthy and foul their fhriveU'd ikin behold. 
And fiutt'ring-flueds. their vile defence fiofn cold, 
High-brandiSuag her iaih, with flem regard, t^ j 

Stands Funiflmenfy an ever-waking ward; 
yrj^ile fuUen Mehachofy mopes behind, 
FixM, with her head upon her knees redin -d : . ' 
And, frantic, with iremoriefui fury, there * 

Fierce Jnguijh flampi , and rends her Ihaggy hair, > 199 



Sbkf'ring U mMimfi^ J^^h^ mnd^jomf 

Whfi nuagrtform aj^h Mkntf^ hiWrsf 
]Loud Lamniaim^ wild D^ir. All thde, i^l 

Fell vultufv^ the 'devoted qumfficize^ 
Ah dreadfiil durance! with tkeile fieodf to ^wdl! 
What tongue the terrors of his ibvl cjm tcU ! 
Worry'd by thefe fanld fiends^ the wretoh bipf^i 
Sharp penahce, wagM oC reosember'd fios : 30^ 

The^ deeper iakB, plunged iQ the pitiof ^^ 
Worfe fuff 'ring9 in wprie heU to undergo : 
Unle&, rareguefly /{^Sntfanr^o^^ the gloom 
Diffuie her radiance, and rcp^l hift doom. 
She comes ! meek-ey'd^ army'd in grave atdn, mf 

See R'i^t OpinioM^ joined with Q^adDtfin^ 
Haadmaidfl of fnuhi wtdi thofe, ai| fidnvvfe pair 
^¥alft Wifdom^s minions^ tint deoeiviiig fth^ 
Attend her lokni9 fl^>* tbenirief Ase* 
Comeibrth, ih^ttfs, comeibrthtotiterty^ $\^ 

Guiit.harrais'd thNi : i^;f feitme lot ifccide. 
And, pondering wteUf cbft thy ftitiirc guide* 
llomentous optioii! choofing ri|^> hellibA 
A fo/reign med'cbe hr his uloerM mind; 
Led to frue WifiLm^ whofe cathartic bow} ii j 

Kecovers and beatifies the fiml. 
Mifguided eife, a «duiiterfeit htSl naiSy 
Whofe art is only to anuic idle ])ndii » 

^ From 



frcm vioi Uxfladious foify now he flies, ^ 
Flt>m bli& ftill erring, ftill betr^'d b^ ]|yea. 

O heaveasf witre enJ the rjjks lue mortals runt 

Um drut^ thiSf -Mdyet bow bardiojbuni 

Sojf^fadmr^ vib^i ^in^ivf marks dul(tre 

n^a comUerffittfWifilomf 

» VijBw her there* 
At yonder ffite^ with deoent port| H^ ftaodt, 43$ 

^er fpotl^ls .&rm that fecpad eoiirt oommanda s. 
StylM i^'^^to bjT.the crowd, the thmking few 
Knowh.eir difguife, the .ptiantoin of the true ; 
Skili'd in all le^npng, ik^i'd ip every art 
To grace the head* not meUorate the heart* j^o 

Xhe iav'd, who meditate their nd))le flight 
From a bad world* to Wifidomh \ofty height, 
Juil toudiing at this inn, for ihort xepofl^ 
Then fpeed their journey forward to its lail. 

Another path there li^, 13 f 

'Jfhc ^ajn maaV pajbh| without pkcoud Science wi&« 

VTbo ihej^^ wikb trmftffi ibu dehdnU bound? 

Ahi^Jtimj all tlnmgbt 'Or oMion f^wtd^ . 
Her lovers* whom her fpecious beauty warms. 
Who grafp* in vifioq, truths immortal charms* ^ 1411 
y^ of the glory of a ialfe-en^braoe: 
Fierce fyUogilUc tribes* a wrangling race* 

f TU'Umai covft, «r 'Ifef ft«4i«^ lifc. 

Bards 

« 
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Bards rapt beyond the moon on Fancy's wings, 

And mighty mafters of the vocal firings : 

Thofe who on labourM fpcechcs wafle their oil, ' 245 

Thofe who in crabbed Caldulations toil, * ' 

Who meafure earth, Who' climb the ftarry roftd. 

And human fates by heav'nly figns forebode, 

Fleafure's philofophers, Lyceunfs pride, 

Bifdainfiil foarmg up to heights untry'd. *' -^ ' 250 

All who in leained trifles fwn theif wit. 

Or comment on the works by triflers writ# 

Jflw arejfon tiBivefimiUeSy like in face 

To the kwd barkts^ in thit nether fiace^ 

'Vile agents rfnwhtptuous SiHf 

; , The lame. ' - 25} 

Admitted here f " '• 

Ev'n here, eternal fhame! 
They boaft fome rarer lefs ignoble fpoils. 
Art, wit, and reafon, tangled in their toils. 
And Fancy j with th* Opimom in her rear, 
Enjoys thefe ftudious walks, no ftranger herer' "•'^ 260 
Where wild hypothefis, and leamM romance ' * 
Too oft lead up thd phflofophic dance. 
Still thefe ingenious heads,' ^ais ! retain 
DelufionVdofe, fkill the vile dregs Vemain 
Of ignorance with madding folly join*d, '^ ' 165 

And a foul heart pollutes th' embellifh'd mindF. 
Nor will prefumption froin tbftirjovls xecede^ 
Nor will they from one vicious plague be freedt 
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^31, wearj^ of theie vanities, they've fonn4 

Th* exalted way to Trtfth'a eniighten'd ground, ijro 

Qjiaff'd her cathartic, and all cleaas'd within. 

By that firong energy, from pride and Hn, 

Are healM and fav'd.. , But loit'ring here they ipend 

life's precious hours in thinkizig to uo end : 

From fcience up to fcience let them rife, 27 j 

And arrogate the fwelling %)e of wife ; 

Their wifdom's folly, impotent and blind. 

Which cures not qpe diftemper of the mind, 

Mim^hn Dijccv^r lunv the faithful road^ 

Which mounts us to the joys of Truth* s ahotk, .280 

Survey this fo^tary wa^te, whieh rears 
Nor bufh nor herb, nor cottage there, appears. 
At diilance fee yon flrait and lonely gate 
(No crowds at tbcforbiddinjg; eritranoe wai() . 
Its avenue a rugged rocky foil, , 28]; 

TravellM with painfiil ilep and tedious toil, 
fcyond the wicket, tow'ring in the Ikies 
See Difficulty's crag^ed mouiitaia rife^. 
Narrow and Ihaj^ tb'.afcent; each edge a brmk, 
Whence to yaft depth dixe precipices fink. 290 

Js that the way to Wifdom ? Dreadful way i 

S'he lau4/iif frowns with ^$gex and tUfmojf. 
Yet higher ftill, around the poiQuntain's brow 
Winds yon huge rock, jivhofe fleep fmooth fides allow 
No track* Its top two fifter figures grace, 295 

Health's rofy habit glowing in their face* 

5 - ^Vith 



With arms protenckd oVr the vergt ttiejr l^an^ 

^he promptitude of friendfliip in thdr tt&asu 

The powers of OtutMUKe and FmUtut^ there 

Statioo'd by Jf^«r, her commiffion bear 3q#l 

To r«aze the fpirit of her fainting ion 

Thus far advanced, and urge and urge him on. 

Courage! thejroalt, the coward's fbth difihin^ 

Yet, yet awhile, the nobte toil fiiftain i 

A lovely path foon opens to your fight« jb^ 

But ab ! bmu cUmbU thai rwcPs hsrtJUff^ry bilgBtf 
Tbefe generous guides, who Vhtue*s courft befriendi 
In fuccour of h^ pilgrim iwift defeem^i 
Draw up their trembling charge; .then, finBing, greet 
With kind command to reft hb weary ki^u 5 itf^ 

With their own force his panting breaft thqr arm, 
JVnd with their own intrepid fpnt warm : 
Next, plight their guidance in hit fbture way 
To fVifihm^ and in rapt'roui view ^phy 
The bliftful road (there it inrites your eyes) 31 Ip 

How fmooth and cafy to the foot it lies, 
Through beauteous land, frotn all annoyance tteafi 
Of thorny evil and per|Jexing fear. 

^ Yon lofty grove's delicious bowers to gaitt^ 
You crofs th' expanfe of this enamefi'd plain ; 3^0 

A meadow with eternal beauty brfg^, 
Beneath a purer heav*n, o'erflowM with Irghf. 

k TKt ikird co«rt» or the virctt«as life. 
9 Fun 
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l^tib iit tbe omter of the plam, behold 

A coon £ur«fia9ttBg witk kt wall 6f gold 

AiMlgateofdiaiiioii4»wb«retfaeri|^tcoiMrefl| }*] 

TTlut cBmfe ,tl»wf> Iwmn i tim conn tey of the bteft s 

Here all the f^ivcf dweU^ conuBaQioo ^eet ! 

1¥kh Hifpinefs^ who ^Ica the peaeefal ftat. 

In fiatkm at th^ efiiil|^ portal, fte 

A beauteoni hrtxk^ loildeft majedjr. ^50 

Her ^et how pierdog ! how iisdate her mien ! 

Matnre in lif^ kef eouoteoaace feroDe : 

%Mt andfelid though each fieatim fliowt^ 

And her plain robe witli flate nnftudy'd ilowai 

She ftand^ vfrn a. cube of aniUc, fiz'd jjg 

At the film rock, two lovety n}«ipha,bc|twisr^ 

Her. djMHglirBrf» copies of her iooka and air. 

Her candid TnOif^ aadfweet Petfim^ thtret 

^, the is VSs^im* Bi her flad&ft ejw 

Bdidd th* ezpreffive t^rpe-of oectaintf t S4* 

Certain her way, and pcnnanent the deed 

Of gift fubilandai tp her IHanda deciM. 

S1|B gives magnaaunons coDtempt of feaTf 

She gives the confidence er^ and clear. 

And bids th' JBpmdnorable mind so know 34; 

Her iM:^ from the fistttfo flttfts ^ woe« 

There fianding, fiaepmieats fasr potent bow!, 

CMae cathartic^ which reftores the IbnL 3 jo 
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This afis a ctmment. ' '^ ^ 

Iiifbine<dirediieafe, * 
Macbaonh Ml firit purges off the leea. t 
Thea clear and ftrong the purple current flow^, 
And life renewed in every member g^ows t 
But if the patient all contnml defpiie, > 5^5 

Juft vi<SHm of his fhibbom will he dies. 
^Wifdomj by her rules, with healing art 
Expels Delufim^s mifchieft from the heart ; 
Blindnefsy and error, and high*boafting pride, 
Intemperance, luft, fierce wruth's impetuous tide, 36a 
Hydropic avarice, all the plagues behind 
Which in the iirft m^d court oppre&'d the mind. 
Thus purg'd^ her pupil throu^ the gafte-(he brings. 
The Flrtuis hail their gueft, the gueil enrapturM fi^. 
Behold the Ipotleis band, cdeftial charms ! '^'^ 

Scene that with awe chaftifea whom it wanm : 
^o harlotry, no paint, no gi^^ excefs, 
But beauty unafiedted as their dreis. .... A 

See KtmuUdgi grafping a refiilgeiK flar. 
See Fortitudi in panoply of ^ar : 3yo 

Juftice her equal fcaie s^oft diiplays, - 
Aod rights both huasan ^d. divine fhe wei^» 
There Moderation^ all the pleafures bound . 
In brazen chains her dreaded feel furrouncU 
There bounteous Uhin^^ expatida i ^ ^ 

To waot| to worth, her tYfir*loaded hands.. 
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Vkt ioM hue of Ten^eranee^ hdr fid* 

Adom'd by HedUb^ d nymph in blobftiifig pridd. 

Lo, foft-ey*d Meeknrfs holds a curbing reiil| 

Anger's high^m^tled fpint to retrain : 38^ 

While Moral Order times her golden lyre, * , 

Alld white-rob'd Prohlty compleats the choir. 

Ofaireft rfiOlfair i O hUfifidftate ! 

What hopes fuhlime our ravij^dfiul Ulate*! 
Subftanfial hopes^. if, by the do6h*ine taught, 38JJ 

The falhion'd nnaniters are to habit wrought. 

l^j; *//> refihf'd, W^ll every nerve employ » 
live, then, rcftorM ; and reap the promis'd joy. 

But 'whither do the Virtues had their truJlT 
Tb Happinefs^ tewarder of the juff. jgo 

Look upward to the hill beyond the grove, 
A fovereigti pile extends its front above : 
Stately and ftrong, the- lofty caille flands. 
Its boundlefs profpe^t all the courts commands. 
Within the porch, high on the jafper throne, 595 

Th' Imperial Mother by her form is known j 
Bright as the'morn, when fmiling on the hills. 
Earth, air, and fea, with vernal joy Ihc fills. 
Rich without *laVi(h coft her veft behold 
In colours of the iky, and fring*d with gold : 43^ 

A tiar^ wreath'd with every flow'r that blows 
Of iivelieft tints, around her temples glows : 
Ett^rnal bloom her fnowy temples binds, 
Fearlefs of burning funs and blading winds. 

Vol. VL I Now, 



Now/wkh t crown of wondVous poweri bet band 40{ 
( Affifiaaty round her» all the virtues (land) 
Adorns her hefo» honourable meed 
Of conquefU won by many a valiant deed. 
WhMt c^uffii r 

Formidable beafts fubduM ; 
LabVinf he fdugliti he routed, he purfu'd. 4x0 

Once, a weak prey, beneath their force he cowPd, 
Overthrown, and wony*d, and weU-<nigh devoured : 
Till rouzM with his inglorious iloth, pofleft 
With generous ardour kindling m his breaft, 
Lordofhimii^lf, the vi£lornow coniirains 415 

Thofeboitile monfiers in his powerful chains* 

ExfUuH tbo/efanmge htajls Ml war with mam. 
lError and Ignorancei which head the van, 
Heart-gnawing Grief, and loud-lamenting Woe, , 
Incontinence, a wild-def^roying foe, 42Q 

Rapacious Avarice; cruel numbers more : 
0*er ail he triumphs now, their flave before* 
O great atcbievcmnus ! m$re iUufirious far 
Thefi triwi^bsf than the hloodjf wreaih afvitatm 
But ^ fay \ what fahitary p9wer is fl}ed 42 j 

By the fair crtFwn^ which flecks the bero^i biodf 
Moft beatific. For poilefling thil 
He lives, rich owner of man's proper bills ; 
Bliis independent or on wealth or power, 
Fame, birth, or beauty, or voluptuous hour. 430 

(^ HU 
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Hb bopet fifercM froin all exterior thitiji^ 
Within hiniiUf the foant of pleaiuie iprings ; 
Springs ever in the felf-approving breaft^ 
And his ovrnhoneft heart's a cooihuit feaft. 

He meafiira'backkiswi^i 4lf 
Cooduded by the^ Flnues^ to fnrvey 
His firft abode. The pdiy crowds bebiry 
Waiting their wretched (pan in crimi^' thejr fliafir.; 
How in the whirl of paffions they are toft, ^ 

And» (hipwredtM on tibe IvrldDg flielVes, art loft | 440 
Here fierce ^W/iiMB kaling in Ber cfaaia - 
The mi^ty^ there a defpicable train 
Impute in Lujb inglorious fetter boimdy 
And ilaves of Avatkt rooting up die ground: 
Thralls oi ram^gliny, tfandls of (welling Fridk^ 44 j 

Unnumbered foob, unmmibei^d plagues befidt. 
All-powerieis they to burft the galling band^ 
To fpring aloft, and reach yon hi^py land, 
Entan^^kdf impotent the way to find^ 
The clear inibudkm blotted fitin their mmd 450 

Which the Gm^ GfnTKi gave ; Guilt's gloomy Aatt 
Becloud their funs andladden all their years. 

IJiamd cmtifmc% hhijttferpU^d in tbomght 
' W^ t» rennew m wiS^immmJcttie he^s hrougbi^ 
Scene rudely known. Uncertain and confiis'dy 4${ 

His judgisEiiqiit by iilufioDt,was abus'd* - 

la Wtk 
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His evil was not evilt nor hU gocid . • *, , . -. r 

Atight dfe but vanity mifunderdood^ . ^ • 

Confounding good and evil, like tbe thjTQPgf ' 

His life, like theirSf was action 9lwa;^8 wrong. 4J^ 

Enlightened now in the true biifs of mai^ 

He piapes hiff Ufj'4 courici by Vyiim's pdan : 

And, bleft^unfeU, beholds with weepip^eyet 

The nuuiding wodd an hofpit^ of fight* 

SSa tmrrftf 

WJ^'e^ iiM wifev/difion te^ 
Where'er it leads, ^e^. attends bia» ftill : 
Not fafer, (hould he oi^ AfoUfs Iull> 
Among the^Nymphf^. aoKmg the vocal Powei:*, 
Dwell in the Safi^9tunoi of Cory f ion bpmrs. s 47«i 

lli^^ur'd by all, the.firiend of human-kisdi 
Beloved phyjffijggr of the. fin*-fick mind. ; 
Not EJculafius^ mo2;e, wboie power to fa,ve 
•Redeems his patiei^ &oja the yawoi^g gravc# 

£mi mvtr nureJhaU bis old refik/sfo^s 4^1 

^ • ^tioaki btsfBffu^ nor trouble bis repoft f 
Never. In righteous. hgl^iti;de inur'd, 
Jroin Paffion's. baneful anarchy fecui 'd^ 
In each enticing, icene^ each infUnt hard, , 
That foverexg^.antidpte his mi^d will guard: 480 

Lil^e him, w^^q^^ofipme virions. 4rugpoiIj;i^,, 
Gra^ the fell viper ci»l'd.withiQ her a^ . 
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Hears her d!tt4ffifings, lees her fmors Hlfc, ' 

^Ui^unappaltfS^jdeftnidioii'ttootti^ defies. ' ' 

Ttm troops in motion from' the mAm estpbtin^ 'i^t 

Farious to triew ; for thre tf ^oo^ tfakj 
' With garlands crow* ii^ advante ^tth tdmt^ Ubx^ 

Nobk'^ikir pirt^ and in each tranquil fact 

Joy/farkles: 'others^ a iare^l^adei throngs 
K Baiter* d and gajl^d^ drag their Jbruxftfps ahk^^ * 4^ 

Cafthves rffintejhange female cfensi* ^ 

Tlic ctownM, 
Long Jeekiag, (afe arrivM at fl^/dom^s'boMcA^ 
Exult in hor imparted grace, ^he reft^, 
^Thc^e on whom Wifdom^ unprcvailing, preit 
Her healing aid ; re)e6^ed from her care, 4jj 

In evil plight their wicked days they wear : 
Thofe too, who bifficulty's hill had gain'd. 
There bafely ftopp'd, by daftard (loth detained : 
A|x>{late now, in thorny wilds they rove, 
Furfuing ^ies icourge the caitiff drove : j^ 

Sorraim which gnaw, remorfefid Thoughts which teari 
BUndnefs efmind^ and hedrt'oppt-effing Fear^ 
With all the contumeliotis rout of Shame^ 
'.And every ill, and eveiy hatefiil name. 
RdapsM te Lewdnefs^ and htrfinfual ^en^ 5t»5 

Unblufhing at*themfeives, bnt drunk with fpleeiil, . 
Wtfdom*s high wdrth their canker'd tongues difpraift, 
Rfivils her' children, and bla^heihdher ways'. 

1 3 Deluded 






t)eluded wrttdiet, (dn» tbeir muloefi erieO ' 
pull mopes, weak dnfg$ of philolbphic lyei| ' . i*^ 

.Uncomfortedy uDjoyovLt^ nod wbieft^ 
L6A from the plediu^ be^ at large poflefl. 

WhatfUa/uru bpqft tbef t 

Pkafufei of the ilewt, 
Pleafwes which Rht*s frantic bowb infuie. 
Theft high fntitioft their grois ibuls repute^ 51^ 

And man*! chief good to fink into a brute. 

Bmt n»b§ thMi kvtjf ievy, hlitbi midrtg^ 

S^fatootb^ gliding Awn tbi bil^ nfiktyf 

Ik Thole are th' Ofinious^ who have gmded right 

The unezperiencM to the plain of light i itm 

Ejeenmingy new adventurers to bringt' 

The bleffings of the lafl-arrivM they fing. 

Wfy tngre/s yiMd i0 ibeirftttvour^dvxsrd 

Among tfti Firmes^ t0 tbtmfehfts dchun^df 
Opini$n*s foot is never never found £45 

Where X»#<wilr^# dwells, ^tis interdi£ied ground,' 
At Wijdom^s gate th' Opinions XQufi refign 
Tbeir charge, thofe limits their employ eoniinc* 
Thus trading barks, ikill'd in the watery road. 
To difiant climes convey their precious load, ^50 

Then tiun their prow, light bounding o*er the auuDi 
And with new traffic ilore their keek again* 

Tbuffnr is clear. Bniyti nniold remains 

Wiat iln Go$d Gtniut l# tbi crowd vrdains^ 

a Tkt 4tAi«ftiMi IttwfSB Opinion Md Kiiovlc4|^. 
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> He bids them hold 53S 

A fpirit with ere^d courage bold. 
Never (he calk) qd Ar laoif'j fahh rely. 
Nor grafp her dubiotis gifts as property. 
Let not her iinile tranfport, her frown difinay. 
Nor praife nor blame, nor wonder at her fway 540 

Which reaibn never guides : 'tis fortune ilill. 
Capricious chance and arbitrary will : 
3ad bankers, vain of treafure not their own. 
With fooiiSh rapture hug the tnifted loan ; 
Impatient, when the powerful bond demands 545 

Its unremember'd covenant from their hands. 
UnlikejU) fuch, without a iigh reftore 
What Fartum lends : anon fhe'll lavifh more ; 
Repenting pf her bounty fnatch away, 
Yea feize your patrimonial fund for prey. jjo 

Embrace her proffer*d boon, but inflant ri&, 
Spring upward, and fecure a lading prize, 
The gift which Wifdtm to her fons divides ; 
Knowledge, ukrhofe beam the doubting judgement guides. 
Scatters the ienfual fog, and clear to view 555 

Piftinguifhes ialfe intereft from the true. 
Plee, flee to this, with'unabating pace, ' 
Nor parly for a moment at the place 
Where Pleafure and her Harlots tempt, nor refl^ 
But at Fidfi Wifiom^s^ inn, a traniient gueft : ^ S6« 

^ The inftru^ions of th( Genivs. 

I4 For 



For ihort refection/ at her table fit. 
And tafle what ipiei^oe may your palate hit: 
Then wing your journey fprward till you reach 
True Wifdom^ and imbibe the truths (he'll teach. 

Such is th* advice the friendly Genw gives : 565 

He perifhes who fcorns ; who follows, lives. 
And thus thii moral piece tnilruds ; if aught 
k myftic flill, reveal yoiu* doubting thought. 
Thanks^ generous ^ire ; tel/^ them^ the traufiint hait^ 
The Genius grouts us ai Talfe Wifdem^s gate* | jrQ 

» Whatever in arts or fciences is found 
Of folid uie, in their capacious rounds 
Thefe, Plato reafons, like a curbing rein. 
Unruly youth from devious flarts reilraiq, 

MufivHyfolicitousourfouUtofa'uey gje 

Ajyiancefrom tbefe previous fiudies crave f 
Ncceffity there's none. We'll not deny 
, Trtieir merit in fome lefs utility ; 
But they contribute, we aver, no part 
To heal the mapners and amend the heart. 580 

An author's meaning, in a tongue unknown, 
May glimmer throqgh tranflation in our own : 
Yet, mailers of his language, we might gain 
Some trivial purpofes by tedious pain. 
So in the fciences, though rudely taught, jp8f 

We may attain tb? little that we ought ; 



m NaturalJcnQwledgei how far nfeful^and ivKeft voprtfitaMB tn4 
imrtfol. 
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Yet, accair^tel^ known, th^ Alight oon?qr 
More light, not wholly ufelcfe in its wajr. 
But virtue may be reach'd, through all her rules. 
Without the curious fubtleties of fchooU. 590 

. Hano f not the karffJ exal the common Jboal^ 

l»ponveffid aids to melioraU tbcfiuLT . 
Ilind as the crorwd, alas ! to good and ill, 
Intangled by th^ like oorrupted will, 
What boafts the man of letters o'er the refl: ? 591 

Skiird in ^ tongues, of all the arts pofleft, 
Wbat hinders but be fink into a fot, 
A libertine, or villain in a plot, 
Miier, or kiiave, or whatfoe'er youHI name 
Of moral lunacy and reafon's fliame ? 6op 

Scandals too rtfk ! 

How, then, for living right 
Avkil thofe ftudies, and their vaunted light 
Beyond the vulgar ? 

l^gihing. Butdifclofe 

Tbi caufifiom whence this grange appearawce gravu* 
Held by a pbtent charm in this retreat 60 j 

It'hey dwell, content with neamefs to the ieat 
Qi Firtmrns Wifkm. 

Near^ metMnksj in vain : 

Since mtnAerSy ofi^from out the nether fiain% 

^Scafdfram the/nares ofLewdnefs and Excefi^ (>i% 

Undevions to her hfiyftation prefs^ 

Tttfafs thefo kttet^dcknSn 

What, 
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What, theni tre thei^ 
la moral things advantagM o*er the leci 
Of human race ? in moral things, we find 
ihtiit duller, or left tra£lable of mmd. 

De^pkfr that. 

Pride, pride averts their eyes 61 r 

From o&r'd light : in ielf-fufficience wife, 
Although unknowing, they prefume to know: 
Ciogg'd with that vain conceit they creep below, 
Nor caa mount up to yon exalted bound. 
True IFiftkttts manfion, by the humble found* $29 

Not found by thefe, till the vain viiions fpread. 
By Falfe Oftniott^ in the learned head, 
Riftiumtice fcatter ; and deceiv*^ no more^ 
They own th' illufion which deceived before. 
That for Trae H'l/dom they cmbrac'd her (hade, 62 j 

And hence the healing of their fouls delayed* ' 

Strangers, thefe leflbns, oft revolving, hold 
Faft to your hearts, and into habit mould : 
To this high fcope lifers whole attention bend^ 
Defpife aught elfe as erring from your end. ijs 

Do thus, or unavailing is my care. 
And all th' inftrudion dies away in air. 
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The DROPSICAL MAN. 

By Mr- Tayloa, 

A J O LL Y» brave topar, who covid not {bzhesft 
. Though his life was in daa£er,ol4 port and ftalebairt 
Gare the doAort the heiring--.biit ftill would dxink ctt. 
^TiU the dropfy had fwellM him as big as a too. 
The more he took phyfic the worie ftill he grew, 
Andtappiof was now thelaft thing he vouU do^ 
Affiurs at fJ^ eiifisy and do£h>rs come down, 
Hebegan toconfideiw.ibfinitiM'hisfon. . 
Tomt Utt hgr.what couiibs Vyt flunten'd my life, 
i*m leaving the world ere I'm forty and five; 
More than p rob^Ue 'tiS| that m twebty-fbur houn. 
This manor, this houfe, and eftate will be yours ; . 
My early exeefles may teach you this truth. 
That *tis working for death to drink hard in one's youth* 
Says Tom (who's a lad of a generous fpirit. 
And not like young rakes, who're in haHe^to inherit) : 
Sir, don't be diiheaitend ; although it be true, ^ 

Th' operation is pginful, and hazardous too, > 

*Tis no more than what many a man has gone thib\ J 
And then, as for years, you may yet be call'd young, 
Your life after this may be happy and long. 
Don't flatter me, Tom, was the father's reply, 
With a jeft io his mouth, and a tear in his eye : 
Too well by experience, my vdrels,.tbeu know'ft, 
Ko foQuer are tapp'd, but they give up the ghoft. 

PARADISE 
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FAHADISE REGAI N*D. 

BjrH.T. 

t 
I. 

SE £ K not for Faradiie with OEUrious ^f» 
In Afiatic dimes, where Tigris^ wave^ 
Mix'd with Snphiites in tuisidtuoas jejr, 
Dolk the broad piaim of Babylofiia la^« 

n. 

' 'Tis gone ^"^ all its charms ; and 1^ a dream^ 

like Babylon itfelf, is fwe^t away ; 
Befbw ^ne tear upon the moumfiil theme. 
But let it not the gentle heart difinay« 

HL 
For know where«ever love and ^rtue guide, 

Thqr lead us to a date of heavenly blifs, 
Where joys unknown to guilt and lliame prefide. 
And pleafures unalloyed each hour increafe. 

IV. 
Behold that grove, whofe waving boughs admits 

Through the live colonade, the fruitful hill, 
A moving proipe6t with fat herds replete. 
Whole lowibg voices all the valleys fill* 

V. There 
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There thrdtigh Ae £pif grafs where glides tbe.1>i)dde|. 

(67 yen ttlT poplar which .erc& its head ( 
Above the ver^une of the nei^bottring oek^) • « j 

And geQlI]i.n;iimmcs o*er th' td^ou^ni^taadp 

Philander and Gkora» happy pair^ ' ..:&.. 

Tafte the co()l breezes of the geotfe wittd; 
Their breafts from giiilt, their looks imefiice 

Sureindexofae^hacoatentitdmind. .; 

VII., 
*Tis here in virtuous Jkns the fhidioQs.fiBr ■ 

Informs her«l»faes»<J]or fcoms Heifelf t' iinpM«^ 1-' '- 

While in his fmile ih^ litres^ wliDie pieafiag Gale-. -'-^ ^'* **» 

Diiper^ea Jmaxvlcdge^m^the lips of Ittre^ «< '•*2't /. Z 

VOL 

No wild defires caufpreadthoir pdibti.^eifi^^ - ^ ^ -' ^^- 

No dafconteat their peaicefol boors viaattp': ' ' * '^'i<^ 

Falie joys, nor fkitt'ring.hDpes^ nor fen^ f<ta^ '* •• ' 

Theis -§6qtle:j!nizids wii^ jarring paffioos imd^ - ^ < 

Here oft in p]4aiing^itude they rovTy. *'' ' ^ '^ 

Recounting Q|er the deeds, of fprmer 4ajr« ; - * ' '^ 

With inward joy their weU-'ipe&ttiiBe approiKTi • . - '^ 
Andfeol ^jecompeobe bdyoad'all praiiii. • ^' 

Or in fweet converfethroiigh' Ac gfove, or near ' « i 

The fountaaft's bfmk, or wbeii9*th« sabem^a MdfiT* * ' - 

Beats back the htat, f^ir Viriiie's voice th^r^liear; ^'' •■'*• * 

More mufical' l^^eet digrelliotK 'made. -* *- • « /^ 

XI.WithL 
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XL 

Wltk^m fiependence evety good they tatfie. 

Yet feel their neighbours', waatt with ki&d ttgtttf 

Kor cheer theiniUves alone (a mean repaft !) 

But deal^farth bMBags round theior ha^ff fiat. 

XII. 
Tb to fiich virtue, that the Power Supmbior 

The dtoiceil of his bleffingt hath defign^d, 

An4 neduttn jpenteom over evexy cliniey 

The calm delighu of an untainted nuad. 

XIII. 
£tty«l tht lad eficfb of Soolifh pride, 

Aiid ifWiii ambition fiifi empio/d in firafc, 

M4 htturydid o*er the worid prefide, 

Dtpiwr'd the afle» ai;kd pall'd the joyi of life. 

XIV. 
For fiich the Spring, in rieheft mantle dad, 

flpttrt forth her beauties through the gay parterre t 

Aad Auttta^l's varions boibm is o'erfpread . 

With alLthr Uoilttng fruits that crown the year. 

XV. 

Or Summer tempts, in golden beams array^. 

Which o'er the iScids in borrowed luftre gbw^ 

Tp mecBtat^ beneath the cooling (hade 

Their happy fiate, and whence their Ueffiogi flow# 

XVI. 
S*CB mggi^ Winter varies but their joy, 

iPaipdnj; the cheek with frefli vermHion-hiie ; . 
Aad ihofb lovgh frofis which fofter frames annoy 
Wids vigorous health iheir flack^iung nerves renew. 

XVU. from 
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XVIL 
Fiom the dark boibm of the dappled Mom 

To Phoebus (hining with meridian light. 

Or when mild Evenmg; does the Iky adorn. 

Or th^ pale moon rides through the fpangled night; 

XVIII. 
The varying fcenes in every virtuous foul 

Each pieafing change with various pleaiures ble&, 

Raiiis cheerful hopes, and anxious fears controul^ 

And form a Faradife of inward peace. 



To the Ri^t Hon. Sir ROBERT WALPOLB, 

* , ^od tenfit amlculuSf titfi 

Cmcui iter mgnfirare vtUu ' ■ Boi» 

By the Hon. Mr. Dodington, 'aftcnvards Lord " 

MfiLCOMBE. 

TH O^ ilren^h of genius, by experience taught^ ;" 
Ghres thee to firand the depth of human thouj^ I 

To trace the various workings of the mind, .* . ^ 

And nsle the &cret ^ngs that rule mankind ;- 

Rare gift ! yet, Walpcde, wilt thou condcfcend 

To liiten,-if thy u^Mzperienc'd firiend 

Can aught of ufe impart, though void of Ml, 

^<fraife attention by fincere good will: 

For 



Vx>x friendfliip ibmetixiies wadt of parts uipplies^ 
The heart may fiirnifh what the head denies. 
As, when the rapid Rhine o'er fwelling tides. 
To grace old Ocean's coaft, in triumph rides. 
Though rich in fource, he drains a thousand fprings^ 
^Nor fcoms the tribute each fisiaU riv^kt briAga : 
So thou ihalt hence abibrb each feeble ray^ 
£ach dawn of meaning in thy bri^ter day ; 
Shalt like, or, where diou canft not like,|€xcufef 
Since no mean intereftihall prophane theMuie ; 
^ maSctt wrapt m truth's <Siguiie oSuid^ 
Ko flattery taint the freedom of a friend. 

When livSi a generous^ mind furireys the great, 
And views the crowds that on their fortune wait, - 
Fleas'd with the fhew, (though little underftood,) 
Re only feeks the power, to d6 the good i 
Thinks, till he tries, 'tis godlike to dij^x)fe, 
And gratitude fiiii fprings, when bounty flows ; 
That every grant iincere afiedion wins. 
And wher^ our wants have end, oue lore begins^ 
iBHt th^ who long the pathsof ibte have tirod, . 
Learn from the clamours of the munn'ring crowd, 
Which cramm'd, yet cleaving, ftiil their gates befi^e^: 
*Tis eaiier far to give, than ta oblige. 
This of thy conduct feems the nice& part^ 
The chief perfccaion of the ftatefman's art> 
To give to fair affent a fairer face, 
^r iioften a refufal into grace. 

7 But 



But few there 9Xtf that can be fiedy ktod, 
Or knoii^ to fin the &voiir» oq the mind ; 
Hence feme whcneV they would oblige, oifeod. 
And while they make the fortyoe kfe the friend : 
Still give unthank'd ; ftill f^ander, not beOow } 
For great men wanC not what to giYC, but how. 
The race of men that follow courts, 'tis true^ 
Think all they gjpt, and more than all, their, due ; 
Still aik, but ne*er oonfult their own deferts. 
And meafure by their intereft, not their parts. 
From this mift^ fi> many men wc iee 
But ill become the thing they wiih to be : 
Hence difcQnt<^nt and freih demands ariie. 
More power, more favour in the gi«at man's eyes : 
All feel a T\(ant, though none the cauie fuipedts. 
But hate their patron for their own deie^is. 
Such none can pleafe, but who refonns their hearts, 
And when he gives them placqi, gives them parts* 
As thefe o*erprize their worth, fo fure the great 
May fell their favours at too dear a rate. 
When merit pines while clamour is preferred. 
And long attachment wails among the herd ; 
When no diitindion) where diflin^lion's due, 
Marks from the many the fuperi<»: few : 
When flrong cabal conftrains them to be juA, 
And makes them give at lad, becaufe they mud ; 
What hopes that men of real worth Ihould prize 
What neither friendfhip gives, nor merit buys ? 

Vol, VI. K ' The 
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The man who jyftly o'er the whole prefidef » 
His well-weigh'd choice with wife^affedkion guides ; 
Knows when to flop, with* grace, and when advance^ 
Nor gives fraoi impoitonity, or chance : 
But thinks how little grathude is ow'd, 
When Eivoursare extorted, not bellowed* 
When fafe ooihore ourfelves, we fee the crowd 
Surround; the great, importunate and loud: 
Through fuch a tumuk 'tis 'no eafy ta& 
To drive the man of r^al worth to alk; 
Surrounded thus, and giddy^with the (hew, 
'Tis hard for great men right^ly to beftow ; • - 
From hence (o few are ikiU'ti in either cafe, 
To aik with dignity, or ^ive with grace. 
Sometimes the great, ieduc'd by love of part&, 
Confult our genius, but neglect our hearts ; 
Pleas'd with the glittering fparks that genius flings. 
They lift ua tpw'ring on the eagle's wings ; 
Mark out .the flights by which themfelves beguQ| 
And teach our dazzled eyes .to bear the Ain, 
Till we forget the hand that made us great, 
And grow to envy, not to emulate. 
To emulate a. generous warmth implies, 
To reach the virtues that make great men rife ; 
But envy wears a mean malignant face. 
And aims not at their virtues, but their place. 
Such to oblige, how vain is the pretence t 
When every favour is afi^ili offence, 
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Bj^ Ifrhidh filpcriar power is ftill imply*d, 

Ahd while it helps^the fortune, hurts the pridef* 

Slight is the hate negleft 6t hardihipi IJrted ; 

But thofc who hate from ehvt, hdte indeed. ' 

Since fo perplexed the dhoice, whom Ihall we truft I 

Mcthinks, I hear thee cr}% the brave, the juff ; 

The man by no mean fears or hopes controul'd, 

Who ferves thceffeora affe(^i6tii tiotfor gold! 

We love the honeft, and cteem thef brai^, * ' 

Deipifc the coxcomb, but deteft the kitive. 

No (hew of parts the truly wife iediice; 

To think that ktia%'es can be of real ufe» 

The man Who contradicts the ptbiid voicc^ 

And ftrives to dTghify d worthl«6 choice, 

Attempts a taftf 'thdt oh the elioicJe reflects, 

Ahd lends us light to pbkt out fitew defe<fts. • 

One worthleft mail that gains what hfc pretendi, ^ ' ' ^ • 

Difgufts a thoufand unpretendiJDg friends : * 

And fince'ho sfrt caii mstke k cduiiter pais," ' 

Or add the weight of gold to mimic brafs, ' 

When princes to bad ore their image join, 

*rhcy more diAyiis flie (lamp thjtn raife tht cbiix. " * ' 

Be thine that care/ true ixierh it> fewjtrd, ' 

And gain that' good ; nOr w'iJl the taj(k be hiu-d. 

Souls found alike fo quick by nature blerid, 

An honeftman is more than half thy friend : 

Him no mere views, no halle to rife, fhall fway, 

Thy choice to 'fully, or thy truft betray, 

^ 2 Ambition 
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Amtoion here fhall- at d^ diftance (UqCI 
Nor is wit daogorous ia m hoofiik haodl i 
Befides, if failings at tb^. bottom lie. 
He views thoft failings wi|h a lover's cy{u 
ThougK-finall his genius^ let him do his bdl$. 
Our wifhes and belief fupply the refi : 
Let othen barter fervile faith for gold. 
His friendfhip is not to be bought or toLi^ 
Fierce oppofition he ufinH>v'd ihaU bpCf^ 
Modeft in favour, dartag iu di^gpco : 
To fliare thy adverft fia^ al<xie {Nreteod„ 
Id power a fervant^ out of power a friea^t 
Here pour thy favours ia ao ampde 4ood^ 
Indulge thy boundUds thirft of doiuggoodtf 
Nor think that good alone to him cpnfia'di 
Such to oblige is to ohlijje mapkifid* 
If thus thy mighty niter's ileps thou tmP» 
The brave to cherUhf aad tbegood to jgra^ . 
Long (halt thou ftaud from rage and &£dQafxee| 
And teach us longto Jove the Juf\g and ttfepef 
Or fall a vidim dangerous .to the 6^^ 
And make him tmmble wboi he fbdkot the hknri 
While honour, gratitude, .affeftion. join, . 
To deck thy dofe^ and brighten, thy decline, 
niufirious doom ! the great wh^n thus difplacf 4p 
With friendflup guarded, and with wtue grac'df 
In awefid ruin, like Rome's fenate, &11 
The prqr and worihipi gi the vpnd'ilng Gaul* 
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^ Ko doivbt to ||emiis fome reward is due 
(EaKcludiog that were iatnizing you) : 
But 7eti)elieve thy undefigmng iriend ; 
when truth a^d genius for thy dioice contend, 
ll^ovgh both Jiave tyetght, when in ^e balance caft, 
I^ probity be firft, and parts the laft. 

On thefe foundatibBs if diou dar^ft be great^ 
And check tlie growth offoKy and deceit, 
When party rage fiall drop throng length of day?. 
And caluinny be ripenM 'into praSe, ' 
Then future times ^ftall to thy worth lillpw 
That fame, whitJh envy 'VfOviA caH^tteiy now. 

Thus far mj zeal, though for thie tafk tinfit. 
Has pointednoijt die rocks where others ^fit; 
By that iQfpir'd, though flrang^ to the N|ne| 
And negligent of any fame but tliine, 
I take that fnen(Sy, but fuper|lnoTis part, 
That ads from nature wh^t I teach from art. 

To a Ladv. oa a LANmc^n of her Prawiog. 

fiy Mr. P A It K o T. 
£ H O LD the magic of Therefa's hai)4 ! 
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A new creation blooms at her command* 
Touch*d into life the vivid colours glow, 
Catch th^ warm fiream, and quicken as they flow^ 

. K3 The 



The ravifli'd fight the pleafiog landfoipe filU* * : 

Here fink the valleys, sgid there rife the bills* 

Not with more horrornoda. bleak Calpe'j' heigbti, . 

Than here the pi^iir'djrock ailoonds she fight. 

Not Thanaes xnoce devious -winding leaves his- fource. 

Than here the wand'xing rivers diape their courie. , 

Obliquely laboring runs the gyrgUng rills 

Still murm'ring ruqs, pr ieems to^xpurmttrftill- . 

An aged oak, with ho^ry mofs o*jedpreiid^ 

Here lifts aloft its venerably he^d ; 

There overfiiadowing hasgs a fapred woo4» 

And nods iQyefted in the ne^hb'ring fl99d« 

Each tree as in itS'^atiyc.fpr^ft fhpots, . . ' 

Andblulhing bepds wi^ Autumn's goldea Plaits. 

Thy pencil lends the rofc. a lovelier hue^^ 

And gives the lily fairer to our view. ... 

Here fruits and flow'rs adorcLthe varied year. 

And paradife with all its fweets is liere. 

There (looping to its fall a tow'r appears, 

With tempefts Ihaken, and a weight of years. 

The daified meadow, and the woodland green, 

In order riie, and fill the various fcenc. 

Some parts, in light magnificently drefsM, 
Obtrufive enter, arid Hand all confefs'd j 
WhillV others decently in (hades are thrown, 
And by concealing make their beauties knowf^, 

» Gibraltar. 

-- Alternate 



Alternate thus, and- mutual -is. their ^id, * ' - i 
The lights owe Jbilf their luilreto the fhade:. . 

So the bright fires that light the miikjr way, i 
Lofl and extinguiih'd in, the kAkr ray ; '• * ' ' 
In the fun's abfeoce pour a flood of light,' \ 

And borrow all their brightnefr from the ni^ht» 

To cheat our eyes, how well dofi thdu c6iitfiVe i 
Each obje6l here feems real and alhre. 
Not more referaUing life the %Qresr iland, . V 
Form'd by Ljrlippus, pr by Phidias' iiand. .;...: 
Unnumber'd beauties in the piece unite, 
Rufh on the eye, Vihd c^6^^^d upon the fight ; ^ 
At once our wonder and delight you raife, ' ^ 
We view with J)leafure, and with raptufe praife. 

O D E to O U P I D on Valentine's* Day. 

By the same. 

COME, thou rofy-dimpled bpy, : 
Source of every &eart-felt jov^, % 
Leave the biifsful bow'rs awhile, 
Faphos and the Cyprian ifle ; 
Vifit Britain's rocky fhore, 
Britons too thy pow'r adore ; 
Britons hardy, bold, and free. 
Own thy laws, and yield to thee. 
Source of every heart-felt joy, 

1 •- Come, thou rofy-dimpled boy. 

K 4 Hafte 
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Hafte to Sjivia, htfte away z 
This is thme, and Hymen's dqr« 
Bi4.her thy foft bondage wear, 
Bid her for Love's rites prepaid* 
Let the nymphs with many a flower 
Peck the.facred aoptiai bower. 
Thither lead the tordy fair ; 
And let H3rmen too be there. 
This is thine, and Hymen's dxf i 
Hafie to Sylvia, hafte away* 

Only while we love, we live; 
Love alone can pleafure gtvc. 
Pomp and power, and tinfel ftate, 
I'hoie falfe pageants of the great. 
Crowns and fcepters, envied things^ 
And the pride^of Eaftern kingSg^ 
Are but childifti empty toys. 
When compar-d to Love's fweet joyf« 
Love alone can pleafure give : 
OiAy while we love, we livct 



To 
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To the Worthy, Hirniane, Geneitmt, Heverend, 
and Not^, Mr. F&sdekick Co.rnwallis, now 
ArchUihop of CiOiTEaBV&Y. 

figr I>r« Snbyo Daviii« 

Wxitten ia the Year 1 743. 

IN frolic's httur, ere ferious thought had birth. 
There was a time, my dear ComwalHB, when 
Fancy would take me on her airy wing 
And waft to views romantic ; there difj^ay 
Some motleyirifon, (hade and fun: the cliff. 
Overhanging fparkling brooks and ruins grey. 
Bade me meanders trace, and catch the form 
Of var]fing clouds, and rainbows learn to paint. 

Sometimes amlntion, brufhing by, would twitch -^ 
My ipirits, and with winning look fublime 
AUure to folkiw. What though ileep die track, 
Her mountab's top woVtld overpay, when climb*d. 
The fcaler's to2 ; her temple there, was fine, 
And levely thence the profpe6b. She could tell 
Where lauids grew, whence many a wreath antitjue; 
But more advisM to fyvin the barren twig, 
(What is immortal verdure without fruit ?) 

7 And 
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And woo fome thriving art : her numerous mines 
Were open to the fearchW*s fkill and pamd-/ ' ^ 

Caught by th' harangue, heart beat, and dutt'ring puQe^ 
Sounded irregular marches^ to begone— -<- 
,What, paufe a moment when Ambiti^^ calls ! - \ 
No, the blood gallops to the diitant goal, ^ , . - ... 
And throbs to reach it. Let the lame fit flill. 
When Fortime gentle, at the hillV verge ogdremey 
Array 'd in decent robe, and plain attire. 
Smiling approach^ ; and what occalit^n aij^'d 
Of climbing ? She already provident ■ - . - •. ' 7 

Had cat^'d well, if ilomacl) could dlgeft L 

Her mnds, and a palate not too nice, • . * ;.. i 

Unfit Ihe faid, fior perilous attempt, ,^,,' » ^ ; f^ 
That manly limb rajuir'd, and finewp tou|^ r ^ * 

She took, and layM me in a vale reipo^, . .. ' * ^ 
Amid the gloomy fcene of fir and yew, * . . - ;^ 
Gn apple ground \ where Morpheus ftrew'^.thc bed \ > 
Obfcurity her curtain round me 4^rew, . 
And fyrcn Sloth a dull quietus fupg. ^ . *^ 

Sithence no fairy fights,- no qui ck'ning ray, ^^ , 
No ftir of pulfe, nor obje<5ls tp, entice . / .;' . r , 
Abroad the fpirits ; butthecloyi^r'dleartr., » . . 
Sits fquat at.home^ like paeod in a nitch . 
Denture ; or grandees with nod- watching eye, ; , ■ , . . 
And folded arms, in prefence of the throne,. . ; 

Jurk, or Ipdoftan^Citics^ foryms, cp^irtf^ ....,:,.,. ^ 

And 
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And prating is^hedrims^ and dnunmifig wan^ 

Affe6t no more thaQ flories told to bed 

Lethargic, which at intervals the fick 

H^ars and forgets, and wake^ to doze again. 

Inftead of converfe and variety, 

The fame trite round, tlje fame ftale filent fccBC : 

Such ^e thy cpmfofts, bleil^d Solitude ! 

But Innocence is there, but peace a}l kind. 
And iimple Quiet.with her downy couch, 
Meads lowing, tune of birds, ^nd lapfe of dreams ; 
And Saunter with a jbook ; a^d warbling Mufe, 
In praife of ^awthom6,-*-Life's whole bufinels thi^ { 
Is it to baik i' th' fun ? if fo, a fnail 
Were happy qrawiipg on a ibuthern wall. 

Why fits Content upon a cottage fill 
At even-tide ; andhleiTeth the coarfe meat 
In footy corner f. why fweet flurabers wait 
Th' hard paU^t ? ^ot becaufe from haunt remote, 
Seque^er'd in a dipglp's buihy lap : 
Tis labom- makes the peafantVfav'ry fare. 
And works out his repofe : for eafe muil aii^ 
The leave of diligence to be enjoy'd. 

Oh ! liflen not to that enchantrefs Eaie 
With fccming finile ; hier palatable cup 
By ^landing grows iniipid ; and beware 
Perdition, for there's poifon in the lees. 
What health impaired, and crowds inadlive maim'd ! 
Wt^at daily niartyrs ^o her iluggiQi cfiqfe{ 



r 156 J 

Lefs flriA deroir the Rufi tad F^Ffian dadm 
Defpotic ; and, as fubje^s long inur'd 
To fervilc burden, grow fupine and tame t*- 
So fares it with our fovVeign, and her tndn. 

What tho' with lure fallacioitt (he preteti4 
From workily bondage tofet free ; what gain 
Her votaries ? What avails from iroa 6hain$ 
Exempt, if rofy fetters bind as feft ? 

Bcftir, and anfwpr your creation's end. 
Think we that man with vig'rcms powV endtcm^A^ 
And room to ftretch, was deftmVl to fit ilill f 
Sluggards are Nature's r^bels^ flight her laws. 
Nor live up to the terms on which they hold 
Their vital leaie.' Laborious terms and hard ! 
But fuch the tenure of our earthly ftsrte ! 
Riches and fame are ladufiiy's reward ; 
The nimble runner courfes Fortune down^ 
And then he banquets, for (he feeds the boM« 

Think what you owe your amntry, what yourfidf. 
If fplendor charm not, yet avoid the feom * • 

That treads on lowly Actions. Think of Ibme 
Affiduous booby mounting o'er your head. 
And thence «with faucy grandeur looking doivn : 
Think of (Refie6tion's ftab!) the pitying friend 
With Ihoulder fhrugg'd, and forty. Think that Time 
Has golden minutes, if difcreetly feiz'd : 
And if ibme fad example, indolent. 
To warn and fcare be wanting*«M«think of me* 

To 
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TO HIS FRIEND AND NEIGHBORS. 

Dii* THOMAS TAYLOR. 1744, . 

Bt the same. 

^-TT^Rench povT'r, and weak allies, and war, and want— 
X^ No more of that, my friend ; you touch a firing 

That hurts toy ou*. AM politics apart, 

Except ^ genVous wifli, a glowing pra/r 

For Britiih welfare, commerce, glory, peace* 

Give patty to the winds : it is a Word, 

A phantomtfouad, by which the cunning gpsat 

Whiftle to their dependent : a decoy. 

To gull th' unwary : where the mailer ftands 

EncouragioyJiMJSikiioDS, his tra2n'd4)ird9, 

Fed and.care&d, their fpecies to betray. 

See, with wh^t hollow blandUhment and are - 

They lead the winged captives to the bsare ; 

Fools ! that in opcasether might have fbarM, 

Free as the air they cut ; fipt pureft rills ; 

Din'd with the Thames, or bath'd lai eryftai Uket. * 

Heav'n knows, it is not infolence that fpea^s I 

Tie tribute of refpeft, to greatncfs due. 

Not tlie bribed fycophant more willing pays*' 

StxII, 
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Still, ftill as much of party be retain*d^ 
As principle requires, and fenfe dire6ts > , . '? 

£lfe our vain bark, without a rudder, floats'^ 
The fcom and paftime of each veering gale. , 

This gentle evening let the fun defcend 
Untroubled; while it paints. your ambient hiUsf^. 
With faded luure, and a fweet farewell : 
Here is oiu* feat* That * caftle onpofltey 
Proud of its woody creft, adorns the fcene. 

Di<^ate, O vers'd in bo6ks, and juft of tafte^ 
Didtate the pleating theme of our difcourfe^ 
Shall we trace fcience from her Eaftem home? 
Chaldean ? or the l^anks of Nile ? , where Thebes^ 
Nurfing her daughter arts, majeflic flood, . 
And pour'd forth knowledge from an hundred gates# 
There firft the marble learn'd^o mimic fortni 
The pillarM temple rofe; and pyramids^ 
Whofe undectfying grandeur laughs at. Time. 
Birth-place of letters ; where the iun was fhewn I 

Ifis radiant way, and heavens were t^ught^to rolk 

There too theMufes tunM their earlief^ IjrCf 
Warbling foft numbers to S«rapi8* ear ;^ 
'Till, chas'd by tyrants^ or a milder clime* ' 
Inviting, they remov'd with pilgrim harp,. - 
And all their band of melody to Greece. 

J * 

•^ Acaftle bclongxDg to the Earl of Oxford 
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As when a flock of ImnetsV'tf perchiahce 
Dcliver*d from tbe'felcon's talon, fly- 

■ 

With trembling wiitg to covert, and their note* 1 

Renew, tell eveiy buih of their efcape. 
And trill their meriy thanks to Liberty. 

The tuneful tribe, pleas'd with their new abode, 
PoltfhM the rude inhabitants ; whence tales 
Of iifl'ning'wood^, and rocks that^Hc'd tofoUndy . -- " 
Hear the full chorus lifting hymns to Jove ! 
Linus and Orpheus catch the flrain ; and all 
The raptur'd audience utter loud applaufe ! 

A fong, believe me, was no trifle 71i6/« : 
Weighty the Mu(c*& talk, and wide her fway : 
lJer*s was Religion; the reibunding FaneH 
EchoM &er language; Polity was Wi; 

And the world bow*d to legiflative verfe. 
As totes increased, and governments were formed, * 

Her aid lels ufeful, ihe retirM to grots 

And ihady bow'rs, content to teach and pleafe. 

Under her laurel frequent bards rcposM ; 

Voluble Pindar troird his rapid fong. 

And Sappho breath'd her fpirited complaint. ' 

Hence fprung the tragic rage, the lyric charm. 

And Homer's genuine thunder.— Happy Greece ! 

Ble&'d in her ofispring ! Seat of eloquence. 

Of arms andreafon; patriot-virtue's feat ! 

Did the fua thither dart uncommon rays I 

X Da 



bid fbme prefixing gpoiiu hovw o*er 

That animated foil with brooding wiags ! 

The fad reverie might ibut a gentle tear* 

Go, fearch for Athens ; her deierted porli , 

Enter, a ooifelds folitary fliaie« 

Where commerce crouded the Piraan ftnuid* 

Trace her dark fireets, her waU^^embarraiiiM ihrioet ^| 

And peniive wonder, where her glories beam'd. 

Where are her oratorsi her lages, now ?««* 

Shattered her mould'ring arcs, her, tdw'rs in dqfl:,^^ 

But far leis ruin'd, tiuui her foul decay'd« 

The fione, infcrih*d to Socrates^ debas'd 

To prop a reeling cot,-^Minerva*s dome 

Poflefs'd by thofe, who never kiisM her (bSeld« 

•—Upon the mouiit where old Mu£ru& fung. 

Sits the gruff turban'd captain, and exa& 

Harlh tribute !«-Ia the grove, where Plato taugta€ 

His polifh'd drain fublime, a ftupid Turk 

Is preachbg ignorance and Mahooiet. 

(Where He ^, whom only dauntlels Philip fear'd« 

Shook the ailonifii'd throng ; — here ly>ly Paul 

Harangu'd the Pagan 'multitude, and brought j 

To flaring human wifdom news from heav^n^) 

Turn next to Rome:— Is that the clime, the plact^ 
/Where, on his laurel'd throng, with tuneftd choirs 
Of arcs furrounded, great AugUfi:u8 reign'd i 

* Wheeler's Trivcls, p. J46, 347, 380^ 300. c I>etiiofthenes. 

And 
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And ("gte^ter far) the venerable band 

Of elder heroes (fisime's eternal theme !) 

In fplendid huts, and noUe poverty. 

Brave for their country liv'd, and fought, and died. 

Heav'n I what firm Souls ! v^ho knew not gold had price. 
Nor perfidy, nor bafenefs knew. — ^They, they. 
The demi-gods of Rome ! whofe mafter voice, 
Whofe awe-commanding eye, more terror ftruck, 
Than rods, and li6tors, and Prxtorian bands. 
Could the pure crimfon tide, the nobleft blood, 
In all the world, to fuch pollution turn : 
Like Jordan's river, pouring his clear fiood 
Into the black Afphaltus' (limy lake? 

Patrons of wit, and vi£k>rs of mankind. 
Bards, warriors, worthi^, (revolution ftrange !) 
Are pimps, and fidlers, mountebanks, and monks. 
In Tully's hive, rich magazind of fweets ! 
The lazy drones are buzzing, or afleep. 

But we forgive the living for the dead ; 
Indebted more to Rome than we can pay t 
Of a long dearth prophetic, fhe laid in 
A feafl for ages. — O thou banquet nice ! 
Where the foul riots with fecure excels. 
What Beart-felt blils ! what pleafure-winged hours 
Tranfported owe we to her letter'd fons ! — 
We, by their favour, Tyber's bants enjoy. 
Their temples trace, and Ihare their noble games ; 

V9L. VI. • L Enter 



Enter the crowded theatre at will ; 
March to the forum r hear the cotiful plead ; 
Are prefent in the thundering Capitol 
When Ttilly fpeaks,— At fofter hours, attend 
Harmonious Virgil to His Mantuan fann. 
Or Baia's ihore :— how often drink his flrains. 
Rural, or epic, fwect !— how often rove 
With Horace, bard and moralift benign ! 
With happy Horace rove, in fragrant paths 
Of myrtle bowers, by Tivoli's cafcade. 

Hail, precious pages ! that amufe and teach. 
Exalt the genius, and improve the breail. 
Ye fage hiilorians, all your flores untold, 
Reach your clear ileady mirror j— in that glafs 
The forms of good and ill are well pourtray*d» 

But chiefly thou, fupreme Philofophy ! 
Shed thy bleft mfluence ; with thy train appear 
Of graces mild : far be the Stoic boafl. 
The Cynics fnarl, and churliih pedantry. 
Bright vifitant, if not too high my wifli. 
Come in the lovely drefs you wore, a gue.ll 
At Plato's table ; or in ihidious walks,. 
In green Frefcati's academic groves. 
The Roman feafting his leleded friends. 

Tamer of pride ! at thy ferene rebuke 
Sec crouching infolence, I'pleen, and revenge 
Before thy lliining taper difappear« 
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Tutor of human life ! aufpicious guide f 
Whofc faithful clue unravels every maze : 
Whoie (kill can difengage the tangled thorn, 
And fmooth the rock to down ! whofe magic powers 
Controul each florm, and bid the roar be fliil. 
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VACATION. 

By , Eiq. 

EN C E fage, myfierious Law, 
That fitt'ft with nigged brow, and crabbed look 

O'er thy black-letter'd book, 
And the night-watching ftudcnt flrik*ft with awe ; 

Away with thy dull train, 
Slow-pac'd Advice, Surmife, and fquint-ey'd Doubt ; 

Dwell with the noify rout 
Of buly men, 'mid cities and throng'd halls. 

Where Clamour ceafelefs bawls. 
And Enmity and Strife thy ftate fuftain* 

But on me thy bleflings pour, 

Sweet Vacation, Thee^ of yore, 

In aU her youth and beauty's prime, 

Summer bore to aged Time, 

As he one funny morn beheld her 

Tending a field of corn: the elder 

There 'mid poppies red and blue^^ 

Unfufpcfted nearer drew. 

La And, 



Andy with foftly-ilidiog pace 
Hafl*ning to a floPn embrac^^ 
FillM her with thee; and joy and mirth 
Hung on thy aufpicious birth. 
Come, fweet goddefs ; full of play, 
Ever unconfin'd and gay, 
Bring the leifure Hours with thee 
Leading on the Graces three 
Dancing ; nor let aught detain ' 
The Holidays, a fmiiing train : 
Whofe fair brows let Peace ferene 
Crpwn with olive-branches green. 
Bring too Health with ruddy cheek, 
Lively air, and count*nance (leek, 
Attended, as ihe's wont to be, 
With all her jolly 9ompany 
Ofexerciies, chace, and flight, 
A6iive ftrength, and cunning ileight, 
NVnbie feats, and playful bouts. 
Leaps of joy. and cheerful fhouts. 
Tricks and pranks, and fports and gamcf 
Such as youthful Fancy frames. 
And, O kind goddefs, add to thefe 
Cheerful Content, and placid Eafef 
Not her who fondly fitteth near. 
Dull Indolence in elbow 'd chair; 
But Eafe who aids th* harmonious Nine, 
Tunmg their inflxuments divine, 

And 
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And without whom, m lofty firam, 
Phoebus' client tries in vain 
To raife the feeble voice above 
The crowd, and catch the ear of Jove. 
And do thou, Vacation, deign 
To let me pafs among thy train; 
So may I, thy vot'ry true, 
All thy ffow*ry paths purfue, 
Pleafed ftill with thee to meet 
In ibme friendly rural feat ; , 
Where I gladfome oft* furvey 
Nature in her beft array. 
Woods and lawns and lakes between, 
Fields of corn and hedges green, 
Fallow grounds of ta\^ny hue, 
Diftant hills, and mountains blue ; 
On whofe ridge far off appears 
A wood (the growth of many years) 
Of aweful oak, or gloomy pine. 
Above th* horizon's level line 
Riling black : fuch thofe of old 
Where Britifh druids wont to hold 
Solemn ailemblies, and to keep 
Their rites, unfolding myft'ries deep. 
Such that fam'djDodona'fi grove. 
Sacred to prophetic Jove,^ 
Oft I admire the verdant fteep, 
Spotted white with many a fliecp, 

L 3 While, 
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While, in paftures rich below 

Among the grazing cattle, flow 

Moves the bull with heavy tread ^ 

Hanging down his lumpifli head. 

And the proud fteed ncigheth oft* 

Shaking. his wanton mane aloft. 

Or, travcrling the wood about. 

The jingling packhorfe-bcUs remote 

I hear, amid the noontide flillnefs, 

Sing through the air with brafly ihrilineia ; 

What time the waggon's cumbrous load 

Grates along the gravelly road: 

There onward, drefs'd in homely guifc, 

Some unregarded maiden hies. 

Unlefs by chance a travelling *fquire. 

Of bafe intent and foul defire. 

Stops to infnare, with fpeech beguiling, 

Sweet innocence and beauty fmiling. 

Nor fail I joyful to partake 

The lively fports of country wake. 

Where many a lad and many a lafs 

Foot it on the clofc-trod grafs. 

There nimble Marian of the green 

Matchlcfs in the jig is feen, 

Allow'd beyond compare by all 

The beauty of the ruflic ball: 

While the tripping damfels near. 

Stands a lout with waggifh leer ; 
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He, if Marian chance to ihew 

Her taper leg and Hocking blue. 

Winks and nods and laughs aloud, 

Amon^the merry-making crowd, 

UttVing forth, in aukward jeer. 

Words unmeet for virgin's ear. 

Soon as ^v*ning clouds have Ihed 

Their watVy flore on earth's foft bed. 

And through their flowing mantles thin, 

Clear azure fpots of (ky are fecn, 

I quit fome oak's clofe-covcr*d bowV, 

To tafte the boon of new-fall'n fhowV, * 

To pace the corn-field's grafly edge 

Clofe by a frefli-blown fweet-briar hedge; 

While at every green IcaPs end 

Pearly drops of rain depend, 

And an earthy fragrance 'round 

Rifes from the moiftcn'd ground. 

Sudden a fun-beam darting out, 

Brightens the landfkip all about. 

With yellow Jight the grove o'erfpreads, 

And tips with gold the haycocks' heads : 

Then as mine eye is eaftward led, 

Some fair caflle rears its head, 

Whofe height the country round commands, 

Wdl known mark to diftant lands, 

There the windows glowing bright 

Plaze from afer with ruddy ligiit, 

L 4 Borrow'd 



BorrowM from doudi of icarlct dyo, 
Jufl as the iun hath left the iky. 
Bui if chill Bums cut the air 
With keener wing, I then repair ^ 
To park or woodland, il^elter oieet. 
Near fome noble's ancient feat, 

^ Where long winding walks are feen 
Stately- oaks and elms between. 
Whole arms promifcuous form above 
High over-archM a greon alcove; 
While the hoarfe-voic'd hungry rook 
Near her flick*built neft doth croak, 

' Waving on the topmalt bough ; 
And the mafler flag below 
Bellows loud withfavage roar. 
Stalking all his hinds before. 
Thus mufmg, night with even pace 
Steals on, o'erfhad'wing nature's face; 
While the bat with dulky wings 
Flutters round in giddy rings. 
And the buzzing chaffers come 

, Clofe by mine car with folemn hum. 
Homeward now my fleps I guide 
Some rifmg grafly bank beiidc, 
Studded thick with fparks of light 
IfTuing from many a glow-worm bright j 
While village -cur with minute bark 
Alarms the piif'rer in the dark, 
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Save what light the flan convey, 
Clufler'd in the milky way. 
Or fcatfer'd ntjmberlefs on high 
Twbkling all o'er the boundlefs fky. 
Then within doors let me meet 
The viol tpuch'd by finger neat, 
Oi*, fofit fyrophonies among 
Wrap me in the facred fong, 
Attun*d by Handel's iTiatchleis ikill, 
While Attention mute and dill 
Fixes all my foul to hear 
The voice harmonious^ fweet and cl6ar. 
Nor let imooth-'tongu'd Converie fail, 
With many a well-devifed talc, 
'And (lories link'd, to twifl a chain 
That may awhile old Time detain. 
And make him refl upon his fcythe 
Pleas'd to fee die hours fo blithe: 
While, with fweet attratlive grace, 
The beauteous houfewife of the place 
Wins the heart of every gucft 
By courteous deeds, and all conteft 
Which lliall readieft homage fiiew 
To fuch fov'reign fweetnefs due. 
Thefe delights, Vacation, give. 
And I with thee will ehoofe to live* 



To 
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To a L A D Y veiy handfome, but too fond of 

Dress,- 



By the 8AME. 

I 

i 

PRYTHEE why fo fantaftic and vain ? 
What charms can the toilet fupply ? 
Why fo fludious, admirers to gain ? 
Need beauty lay traps for the eye ? 
Eccanfc that thy breaft is fo fair, 

Muft thy tucker be ftili fetting right ? 
And canjl thou not laughing forl:)ear, 
Becaufe that thy teeth are fo white ? 

Shall fovereign beauty defcend 

To ad fo ignoble a part ? 
Whole hours at the looking-glafs f])endy 

A ilave to the dictates of art ? 
And cannot thy heart be at reft 

Unlefs thou excellcft each fair 
In trinkets and trumpery drels'd ? 

Is not that a fupcrfluous care? 

* I Vaipi 



• 

Vain, idle attempt! to pretend 

The lily with whitenefs to deck ! 
Does the rich folitaire recommend 

The delicate turn of thy neck ? 
The glofly bright hue of thy hair 

Can powder or jewels adorn? 
Can perfumes or vermillions compare 

With the breath or the blufh of the mom ? 

When, embarrafs'd with baubles and toys, 

Thou'rt fet out fo enormoufly fine, 
Over-doing thy purpofe deftroys, , 

And to pleafe thou haft too much defign: 
Xiittle know'fl thou, how beauty beguiles. 

How alluring the innocent eye ; 
What fweetnefs in natural fmiles, 

And what charms in fimplicity lie. 

Thee Nature with beauty has clad, 

With genuine ornaments drefs'd ; 
Nor can Art an embelliftiment add 

To fet off what already is bcft: 
Be it thine, felf-accomplifli'd to reign : 

Bid the toilet be far fet apart, 
And difmifs with an honeil difdain 

That impertinent Abigail, Art, 
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N AC R E O N. Ode m. 



Tranllated by the Same* 

IN the dead of the night, whoa with labour oppre&M 
All mortals enjoy the calm blefling of reft, 
Cupid knockM at my door ; I awoke with a nOife^ 
And ** who is it (I cali'd) that my fleep thus dellroys? 

•* You need not be frighten'd, he anfwcred mild, 
** Let me in ; I'm a little unfortunate child; 
•* 'Tis a dark rainy night; and I'm wet to the fldn; 
*^ And my way I have loll; and do, pray, let me in. 
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I was mov'd with companion; and flriking a light, 

J open'd the door ; when a boy flood in fight, 

Who had wings on his fhoulders ; the rain from him dripp'd ; 

With a bow and with arrows too he was equipp'd. 

I ftirr'd up my fire, and clofe by its fide 

I fct him down by me; with napkins I dried, 

I chaf d him all over, kept out the cold air, 

And 1 wrung with my hands the wet out of his hair. 

4 

He from wet and from cold was no fooner at eafe, 
But taking his bow up, be faid, ** If you pleafe 
«< We will try it; I would by experiment know 
** If the wet hath not damag'd the firing of my bow.'* 

Fotthwitk 
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Fortliwith from his quiver an arrow he drew, 
To the firing he applyM it, and twang went the yew ; 
The arrow was gone ; in my bdbm it centei'd : 
No iling of a hornet more (harp ever oater'd. 

Away fkippM the urchin, as brifk as a bee, 

And laughing, ^' I wifli you much joy, friend, quoth he: 

♦* My bow is lindamag'd, for true went the dart ; 

* ^ But you will have trouble enough with your heart.^ 

An Imfation of HORACE, Book III. Ode z. 

Ar^uftam amice y &c. 
By Mr. Titley*, to Dr.JBENTLBY. 

HE that would great in fcience grow, 
By whom bright Virtue is ador'd. 
At firft muil: be content to know 
An hittmble roof, an homely board. 

With want and rigid college laws 

Let him, inur'd betimes, comply ; 
Firm to religion's facred caufe, 

The learned combat let hiiii try; . 

« Walter Tiilcy, Efq; afterwards rclident at the court of Denmark. 

5 Let 
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Let him her envied praifes tell. 
And all his eloquence difclofe 
I The fierce endeavours to repel. 

And JiilLthe tumult of her foes. 

Him early .form'd, and feafon'd young. 

Subtle oppofers foon will fear. 
And tremble at his artful tongue, 

Like Farthians at the Roman fpear* 

Grim death, th' inevitable lot 

Which fools and cowards drive to fly, 
Is with a noble pleafure fought 
• By him who dares for truth to die. 

With pureft luftre of her own 

Exalted Virtue ever ihines. 
Nor, as the vulgar fmile or frown, 

Advances now, and now declines. 

.. A glorious and immortal prizp. 
She on her hardy fon bellows, 
She fliews him heaven, and bids him rife. 
Though pain, and toil, and death oppofe: 
With laboring flight he wings th* obftrudted w:iyf 
Leaving both common fouU and common clay, 
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A Reply to a Copy of Verfcs made in Imitatioo 
of Book 111. Ode 2. of Horace. 

Angujlamy amice ^ patfpertem pati^ &c. 

A»d fent by Mr. Titley to Dr. Benti.ey. 

By Dr. Bentljsy. 

WH O ftrives to mount Parnaflus' hill, 
And thence poetic laurels bring, 
Muil firfl acquire due force, and ikill, 
Muft fly with fwan's, or eagle's wing* 

Who nature's treafures would explore, 

Her myileries and arcana know, 
Muft high as lofty Newton foar, 

Muft ftoop as delving Woodward" low. 

Who fludies ancient laws and rites. 

Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiftoxy, 
Muft drudge like Selden days and nights, 

And in the endlefs labour die. 

« Dr. John Woodward. Sec his Effky towards a Natural HIJlvj of 
the Earth and tcrrejlrlal Bodies^ effecially Miner ah \ at alfo of the Sta, 
Rivers, and Springs, IVitb an Account of the Univerjal Deh^ej and of th$ 
Mfe^t thai it bad utin the Earth. 8vo. 169 c, 

• Who. 
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Who travels in religious jars 

(Truth mjxt with error, ihadc with rays,) 
Like WhifloQ wanting pyx or fhirs. 

In ocean wide or fmks or llrays. 

But grant our hero's hope long toil 
And comprehen^ve genius crown, 

All fciences, all arts his ipoil, 
Yet what reward, or what renown? 

Envy, innate in vulgar fouls. 
Envy, ileps in and ftops his rife ; 

Envy, with poiibn'd tamiih fouls 
His luflre, and his worth decries. 

He lives inglorious, or in want. 

To college and old books confined; 
Inftead of learn'd he's call'd pedant. 
Dunces advanced he's left behind : 
Yet left content, a genuine ftoic he. 
Great without patron, rich without South-fea* 
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INSdRIf TION oh a Grotto of Shells at Crux- 
Easton ■, the Work of Nine joung Ladies \ 

By Mr, Pope. 

H£RE, fhuQiiing idlenefs at oikc and praifei 
This radiant pile nine rural lifters raife ; 
The glittering emblem of each fpotJefs dame. 
Clear as her foul, and fhining as her frame ; 
Beauty which Nature only can impart, 
And fuch a polifh as difgraces Art; 
But Fate difpos*d them in his humble fort, 
And hid in defarts what would charm a court. 



VERSES occaiioned by feeing a Grotto built b/ 

Nine Sifters* 

ByN. HERBfeRT, j;fq. 

SO mn^ch this building entertains my fight. 
Nought but the builders can give more delight: 
In them the mafter-piece of Nature's fiidwn, 
la this I fee Art's mafter-piece in ftone. 
O ! Nature, Natiire, thou haft conquer'd Art; 
She charms the fight alone, but you the heart. 

« In thi county ofHants, the feat of Edward Liflc, Efq. 
^ Mifs LiHcS; daughters df Ectivard Lidt, Efc^; and &Q.en to Di>. 
Line. 
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An ExEufe for INCONSTANCY, 1737. ' 

By theRe^. Dr. Lisle*. 

WHEN Phfiebu8*8 beams are withdrawn from our fight, 
Wc admire his fair fitter, the regent of night; 
Though languid her beauty, though feeble her ray. 
Yet (till ihe*8 akin to the God of this day. 
When Sufan, like Cynthia, has fini(h*d her reign. 
Then Charlotte, like Phoebus, ihall (hine out again. 
As Catholic bigots fall humble before 
The pi6hires of thofe whom in heart they adore, 
Which though known to be nothing but canvafi and painty 
Yet are faid to enliven their zeal to the faint ; 
So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for (he 
Has juft beauty enough to remind me of thee. 
Inconfiaiit and faithlefi in love's the pretence 
On which you arraign me : pray hear my defence : 
Such ceniures as theie to my credit redound; 
I acknowledge, and thank a good appetite for't ; 
When ven'fon and claret are jiot to be found, 
I can make a good meal upon muttpn and port. 

« Dr. Thomas Liile, fon of Edward Llfle, Efq; of Cruz-Eaflon, i& 
Hampfhire. He was educated at Magdalen College, Oxford, where he 
took the degree of M. A. June 23, 1732 ; B. D. November 28, 1740 ; 
and D.D. April 22, 1743. He was at the time of hii deaths a7tU 
March. 1767, reftorof Burclere, ia the county of Hants. 

Tho* 
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Tho'^ Highclear*8 fo fine that a prince would liot fcdni it^ 
Though nature and taile have combin'd to adora it ; 
Yet the artift that owns it would thmk it fevere. 
Were a law n^ade to keep him there ail round the year. 
How enrag'd would the redkor oi^ Bofcoviile look^ 
If the king fliould enjoin him to read but one book! 
And how would his audience their fortune bemoan, 
If he gave them no fermons but wh^t were, his own ! 
Tis variety only makes appetite lafl, 
And by changing^^our difhes we quicken our talle. 

4 • • 

To VENUS. A Rant, 173a. 

Set to Muiic by Dr. Ha y e s. 

Bt thb same. 



o 



Recitative. i 

Goddefs moft rever'd above, 
Bright parent of almighty Love, 
Whofe power th* immortal Gods confefs, » 

Hear and approve my fond addrefs : • 
In melting foftnefs I thy doves outvie, 
Then teach me like thy fwans to fing and fly ; 

^ The <ku of the Ho|i. R. Herbert. 

c Wotton, the author'^ parlih in the Ifle of Wight. 
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141 thy vot'iy titill for ever be; 
My ibng) my life m oonfecFate to theew 
, . Am. 

• Give me nvmberd (bong and ^^et^ 
Glowing language, pointed wit; 
Words that might a Vefti^ niOir» 
And melt a frozen heart to lovt* ' 

Bid, bid thy blind boy 
All his vigour employ ; 
On his wings wouM I foar \sptei hcA<9t . 
•Tis but juft, if he fcorch 
My breaft with his torch. 
In my wit too he kindle a Eaane. 

Recitative, 
Trophies to Chf^ity Jet others rai&t 
In notes as cold as the dull thing they praife : 
To rage like mine naore ^rightly thenies belong ; 
Gay youth infpires, and beauty claims my fongj 
Me all the little Loves ^nd Graces own ; 
For I was bom to worlhip them alone, 

Air. ^ 

Tell not me the joys that wait 
On him that's rich, on him that's grcatj 
Wealth and wifdom I defpife ; 
Cares furround the 'rich and wife. 
No, ho, — let love, let life be miae:; • 
Bring me women) bring me wine: 

Spe«d 



Speed the dancing hourg away, 
And mind noi what the grave ones iay^ 
Speed, and gild 'em as they fly 
With lore and freedom, wk and joy : 
Bus'nefs, title, pomp, and ilate^ 
Give 'em to the fools I hate. 

m 
■ 

The POWER OF MUSIC. A Song. 
Bnitated from the Spanish. 

Ey TtE SAME. 

Set to Muilc by Dr. H A Y E s, 

I. 

WHEN Orpheus went down to the regioas below^ 
Which men are forbidden to fee. 
He tim'd up hia lyre, as old hiftories^ fhew. 
To fet his Eurydice free. 

n. 

All hell was aftofiifli'd a perfon fo wife 

Should rafhly endanger his life, 
And venture fo far, — but how vaft their iiirpiize ! 

When they heard that he came for his wife* 

M 3 T« 
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III. 

To find out a puni(hment due to his fault, * 
Old Pluto had puzzled his brain ; 

3ut bell had not torments fufficient, he thought, 
— >So he gave him his wife back again. 

rv. 

But pity fucceeding found place in his heart| 
And, pleased with his playing fo well. 

He took her again in reward of his art ; 
Such merit had muiic in hell I 



LETTER from Smyrna to his Sifters at Crux- 

« 

Easton, i7j3t 

By the same. 

TH £ hero who to Smyrna bay 
From Eaftop, Hants, purlu'd his way, 
Who traversed feas, and hills and vales. 
To fright his ftftcrs with his tales. 
Sing, heavenly muie; for what befel 
Thou faw'ft, and only thou canft tell. 
Say firft (but one thing 1 premife, 
1*11 not be chid for telling lyes ; , 

Befides, my grannum us'd to fay 
I always had a knack that way ; 



So, if the lore of truth be in yc7 

Read Strabo, Diodorus, Plby-— 

But like fome authors I could name. 

Wrapt in myfelf I lofe my therue.) 

Say firft, thofe very rocks we fpy'd, 

But left 'em on the (larboard £die, 

Where Juno urg'd the Trojan's iate : 

Shield us. ye Gods ! from female hate ! 

Then how precarious \% as the doom 

Of Caeiar's line, and mighty Rome^ 

SnatchM from the very jaws of ruin. 

And favM, poor * Die, for thy undoing. 

What law we on Sicilian ground ? 

(A foil in ancient verle renown*d.) 

The felf-faipe fpot, or Virgil ly'd. 

On which the good Anchifes dyM : 

The fields where Ceres' daughter fported, 

And where the pretty Cyclops courted. 

The nymph^ hard-hearted as the rocks, 

Refus'd the moniler, fcorn d his flocks, 

And took a (liepherd in his flead, 

With nought but love and mirth to plead ; i 

An inftance of a generous mind 

That does much honour to your kind, 

But in an age of iables grcw^ 

So poilibly it mayn't be true* 

> Dido. . 

M4 Whik 
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While on the fummit ^tna glows. 
His fhivering fides are chilled with fiiows* 
Beneathy the painted land^ip charms ^ 
Here infant Spring in Winter'? anm 
Wantons fecurq : iij youthful pride 
Stands Summer l^ughin^ by her fide; 
Ev'n Autumn's yeUow robes appear. 
And one g^y fc^n? difciofes al} the year. 

Hence to rude Cerigo we came. 
Known once by Cytherea's name ; ^ 
When Ocean fifft the goddefs bore. 
She rofe on this difiinguifli*d fliore. 
Here firfl; the happy Paris ftppp'd. 
When Helen froai her lord elop*d< 
With pleas'd reflecftipn I furvey'd 
Each fecret grott, each cpnfcious fhad^^ 
Envy'd his choice, ^pprov'd his flame^ 
And fondly wifh'd my lot the fame. 
O were the caufe reviv'd again I 
For charming ^ueenftury liv d not then, 
The radiant fruit;, had (he b^en ther^, ' 
Would fparce have ifali'ii to Venus' fhgre 5 
Satumia's felf had.w^v'd her claim. 
And modeft Pallas blufh'd for fhapic j 
All had been right : the Phiygfan fwain 
Had figh'd for her, but-'figh'cl. in vaiq ; 



The 
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The fair Ocnone joyM to find 
The pains ihc folt repaid in kbd ; 
No rape reveng'd^ no room for ilrifei 
Atrides might have kept his wife. 
Old Troy in peace and plenty ihul'd«— 
But the ^ befl pqem had been fpoil'd. 

How did my heart with joy run o^er. 
When to the fam'd Cecropian fbore. 
Wafted by gentle breezes, we 
Came gliding through the fmooth flill lea ! 
While backward rov'd my bufy thought 
On deeds in diitant ages wrought ; 
On tyrants glorioufly withilood ; 
On feas diflain'd with PerGan blood ; 
On trophies rais'd o'er hills of flain 
In Marathon's unrivaled plain. 
Then, as around I cafl my eye, 
And view'd the pleafiijg profped nigh, 
The land for arms and arts renown'd. 
Where wit w^ honour'd, poets crown'd ; 
Whofe manners and whole rules refin*d 
Our fouls^ and civiliz'd mankind f 
Or (yet a lofti^ pitch to raife 
Our wonder, and complete its praife) 
The land that « Plato's matter bore- 
How did my heatrt with joy run o'er I 

k Iliid. c Socrates. 



Now 



Kcm coaling on the eaftern fide, 
Wdpcep'd where Peneus rolls his tide: 
Where Arefhufa came t' appeale 
TRe ftiepherd thit had loft his bees. 
And led hini to Cyrene's grott f 
Tk a long tale, and matters not* 
Dry den wfll tell you all .that paft ; 
S«e Virgil's Georgics, book the laft^. 
S fpeak on't, but to let you know 
This grott ftill ftands in ftatu quo ; 
Of which, if any doubt remain, 
Vv9. proof, as follows, clear and plain. 
Here, Ufters, we fuch honours met ! 
Such honours 1 (hail ne*er forget. 
The Goddefs (no uncommon cafe), 
Pwiud, I fuppofe, to fliew her place. 
Or piqu'd perhaps at youf renown^ 
Sent Boreas to invite us down ;: 

■ 

Aad he fo prefsM' it, that wc us'd 
Some pains to get ourfelves cxcus^f. 
My brother (hipmatcs, all in hafte, * 
PeclarM, that (hells were not their tafte; 
And I had'^fomcwherc feen, you know, 
A finer gn^tt than fhe could fhcw.. 

Hence let the Mufe to Delbs roam^ 
Or Nio, fam'd for Homer''s tomb ; 



^ At Cnu-E^fton. 
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To Naxos, known in ancient time 
For Bacchus' love, for Thefeus'.crinac. 
Can Ihe the Lelbian vine forget 
Whence Horace reinforc'd his wit ? 
Where the fam'd harp Arion lining, 
Nor play'd more fweet than Sappho fung ? 
Could the old bards revive again. 
How would they mourn th* inverted fcenc ! 
Scarce with the barren waile acquainted. 
They once fo beautifully painted. 

« 

And here, 'twixt friends, I needs muftfay. 
But let it go no farther,^ray, 
Thefe fung-up, cry'd-up countries arc 
Difplealing, rugged, black, and hare; 
And all I've yet beheld or knowii 
Serve only to endear my own. 

The matters I ihall next difclofe^ 
•Tis likely, may be wrapp d in prole ; 
But verfe methought would fuit thcfe better^ 
Befides, it lengthens out my letter. 
Read then, dear girls, with kind regard^ 
What comes fo fw, what comes fo hard.; 
' And to oiu* mother too make known, 
How travelling has improved her fon. 

Let not malicidus critics join 
Pope's homefpun rhymes in rank with mine;, 
Form'd on that very fpot of earth, 
IVhere Homer'j ieli receiv'd his birch j 



Add 
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Add, as I iaidy t* enhance their worthn 
The pams they coft in bringing forth ; 
While his, as all mankind agrees , 
Though wrote with care, are wrote with cafe. 



Part of a LETTER to my Sifters at Crux^Eastoit, 
written from Cairo in Egypt, Augiill i734» 

Btth£same. 

WHIL E 3^00, ray dear giris, in your paradife flrayt 
Qiverting with innocent freedom the day, 
I wander alone in a barbarous land. 
Half bak'd by the fun» half blind by the (and. 
Then your wood too and grotto fo fwim in cay fig^f 
They give mc no refpite by day nor by nigjit a^ 
No fooner aileep tut I'm dreaming of you ; 
I am juft wak'd from one,— would to God it wcce true. 

Methought I was now a fine gentleman growDf 
And had gpt. Lord knows how, an eflate of my own* 
Good-bye to plain Tom, I was rais'd a peg higher ; 
Some call'd me bis worlhip, and others the fquirc. 
'Twas a place., I remembetv exactly like Eafloo, 
A fcene for an en^peror's £mcy to feaft on. 
There I built a fine houie with grcat eo^l and great care^ 
{Your ia*fliips have fbrm'd m^ny fuch in the air) 
Not of fiucco, nor brick, but a^ good Portland &oqm 
As Kent * would defire to be working upon. 

The 
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The ^>artiQient8 not finall, dor monflrouily gre^t^ 

But diieEy for'^ufej and a little for ftate ; 

So begilty and becarv'd, and with ornaments grac'd. 

That every one faid, I'd an excellent tafte. 

Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf. 

Kept a coach for my fiflers, a nag for myieif. 

With Something th^'s good when our Higfaclear friends 

come. 
And, Ipite of Yquire "Herbert, a fire in each rbom« 
A canal made for profit as well as for pteafure, 
That^s about, let me fee, two acres in mealure ; 
Both the Qye to delight, and the table^to crown. 
With a jack, or a perch, when my nndes come d<lsni» 
An exceeding great wood, that's been fet a great wiiile. 
In length near a league, and in breadth near a iml& 
There every dear girl her bright genius diifdays^ 
In a thoufand £ne whin^es a thoufand fine ways, 
O how charming the walks to my fancy appear ! 
What a number of temples and grottos arc here ! 
My foul was tranfported to fuch an extreme. 
That I leap'd up. in raptures,— rwhen io ! /twasa dream. 
Then vexing I chid the impertinent day 
For driving lb fweet a delufion away. 
Thus fpe6lres arife, as by nurfe-maids we're told. 
And hie to the place where they buried their gold : ' 
There hov'ring around until morning remain ; 
Then fadly return to their tormentjs again. 

6 LET- 
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I» £ T T £ R from Marseilles to my Siflers at 

Crux-Eastok, May 1735. 

By th k same* • 

Sc£N£« the Study at Crux-Eaflon. Molly and Faimy arf 
fitting at work ; enter to them Harriot in afa£unu 

Harriot. 

LOR D f fiftcr, here^s the butcher come. 
And not one word from brother Tom; 
^ The pnn6tual fpark, that made his boaft 
He'd write by every other poft ! 
That ever I was fo abfurd 
To take a man upon his word ! 
Quoth Frances, Child, 1 "wonder much 
You could expe£l him to keep touch : 
*Tis fo, my dear, with all mankind; 
When out of fight you're out of mind. 
Think you he'd to his fifters write ? 
Was ever girl fo unpolite ! 
Some fair Italian ftands poflefs'd, • 

And reigns fole miftrefs in his breaft ; 
To her he dedicates his time, 

And fawns in profc, or fighs in rhyme. 

She'll 



« 

Shell ^vt him tolens of her IdVe, 
Perhaps BOCeafy to reino\'€'; 
Such as will inake him large amends 
For lofs of iiflersy and of friends. 

Cries Harriot, When he comes to Fraoce, 
I hope in God he'll learn to dance. 
And leave his aukward habits there, 
Vm fure he has enough to fparo. 

O^Could he leave his faults^ faith Fanny, 
And bring the good alone, if any. 
Poor brother Tom ! he'd grow fo light. 
The wind might rob us of him <iuite i 
Of habits he may well get clear ; 
111 humours are the faults I fear. 
For in my life I ne'er faw yet 
A creature half fo paflionat^* 
Good heav'ns ! how did he rave and tear. 
On my not going you know where ; 
I Icarcely yet have got my dread off: 
I thought heM bite my fifler*s head off. 
*Twcen him and Jenny what a clatter 
About a fig, a mighty matter ! 
1 could recount a thoufand more. 
But fcandal's what I mofl abhor. 

Molly, who long had patient fat, 
And heard in filence all their chat, 
Obforving how they fpoke with rancour, 
; Tbpk up my caufe, for which I thank her. 

What 
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What eloqtiefacfc was then difjiky'd f 
The charining things that Molly iaid| 
Perhaps it ftrits not rfie to tell j 
Butfeith! fhe fpoke extf enidy well» 
She'flrft, with itiiich adb, ptit 5ti 
A pnidifh iac6, thc^n thus beguft. 

Heyday ! quoth fti6, you let yotii* tdngii# 
Run on moft ftrangely, right ot wrong. 
*Tis what I fi^er can Cotinive at ; ' 
Beikles, cbnfider whom you drive at ; 
A pferfon of eftablifh'd credit. 
Nobody better, though I fay it. 
In all that's good, fo tried and known , 
Why, girls, he*s quite a proverb grown. 
His worth no mortal dares diiputie : 
Then he's your brother too to boot. 

At this fhe made a moment's pauie. 
Then with a figh refum'd the caufe, 
Alas ! my dears, you little know 
A failor's toil, a traveler's woe ; 
Perhaps this very hour he ftrays 
A lonely wretch through defart ways ; 
Or fliipwreck'd on a foreign ftrand. 
He falls beneath fome rufHan's hand : 
Or on the naked rock he lies, 
And pinch'd by famine waftes and dies. 
Can you this hated brother fee 
Floating, the fport of wind and fea ? 

Caa 
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Can you his feeble accents hear, 

fie fiaintly itrives, his hopes are fled, 
The billows booming o'er his head : * 
He mounts upon the wavei a^m, 
He caUs <in 4is> hut p^llsaa vain ; 
Te death prelerves his friendiliip true, 
And mutt^^jjpy^t ,a J^^4 ^4* V' 
See now he rifes to our fight, . 
Now'trisr in ererlafling night. 
Hei'e*Fann3^8 coiour rofe attd fell, 
•* And Htrtriot's throat began to fwell : 
One fldled to thepi^cj^.^uite^ 
Pretending fome unufual fight. 
The otSef feft .the rboni mitr^t ; • - - ^: 
€^hik? MoOy iaugfiM, *Bcr -cmfe •btatiPrf^ 
To think ?i6w artfully Ac*igHU- :• 
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The HISTORY of POUSSNNA, Kingof&vMiA. 

IN TWO BOOKS. 

JBV TKft «AMS. 

* I 

fiUmm mmdf divius a ujfidm. 

Hm* tpod*. x€% 

BOOK L 

IN Ruflui*! ftoxea cli«i€ ibiBc agci f Acc . 

Wbo saliM ptofplt't goo4 coniSoM hit care» 
Aad fix'd Che bafit of h» empire theft ; 
Uarg'd their trade, thelib'ral arts tnipniv*d» 
Made liatioitt happy, and hhnfelf beloVd ; 
T» all the neiji^Viag ftatet a terror grown. 
The dear delight, and gioiy of hii own. 
Kot like thole kh^, who vainly IcA renowBii 
Fromeountries nain'd, aad from bactlei wotli 
Thoft mighty Nimrodsi who mean kws defpift| 
Call murder hut a princely exercife. 
And, if one bkxidieis fun (hould fteal away, 
Cry out with Titut, they have loll a day ; 



1K1^ to ^ IBOie tlum iMq^ themfidfM 
Beimdi the brute^ their Maker U fbhn deieoei 
Xatfifig their titletliy their God's dii)s:raee^ 
Like iinie to bold Eroftratut #e giv^^ 
Who fcoiiiM \3iy lefs than lacrilege to live ; 
On hdfy ruitti raised a laiUng name^ 
And in the teropleS fire diiliicM hil fhame« 
Far diffVent praiiiss; ^tid a hrigfater fatae^ 
The virtues of the.youhg Porieima cUim i 
For by dut name the Ruffian king wM koown^ 
And fnre a nobler neVi* adom'd the throne. 
In war he knew the deathinl fword to wield. 
And ibtti^t the thickefi dangers o^ the tield, 
A bold ooinflumder ; lyut, the ftorm o*erblowBt 
HefeemUas he were made for peace alone i 
Then was the golden age again reflor'd, 
Nor kfs hb jttflifi(e lionoar^d than hii fword* 
AH needleis pomp^ and outward grandeur ipar'd^ 
The deeds that gracM him were his ot^y guard^ 
No private views beneath a borrowed name ; 
IBs and the public intereft were the iame. 
In wtalth and pkafure let the fubjeS ttvt ^ 
Biitvfatae is the king^ prerogative; 
firfMina there withotu a rival fiood, 
Afld'lfmld hiaintm^ his ri^t of doing good* 
Mbrilid Ins perfonlefii attraOioo woar^ 

l«eh flsaialf a&d fweetaeft miftgled tiierOi 

Na Heav^i 
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Heaven wijh, jmc9mtnpn art tjic pl^ Jffot4f 

• A proper mansion for /o,fair*^jiiincl\; , , . „ 

1 Each look^ each action bore peciuiar fi^race, 
And love itfelf was painted on his face, j , . 
In peaceful time hie fuffer'd not his min^ . . ^ ., , . 7r 
To ruft in (loth, thoi^h much to p^a^ inclinr d;,, ^ . ^ 
Nor wanton in the lap of pleafure lay^ . , . 

And, loft to glory, loiter!d life aw^y \ . ,' - t 

But aftive rifing ere, the prime x)fday| ... / , , 
Through woods ^nd lonely deiart^ loV'd t© ftr^y^; 
With hounds and horns to wake the furious l>ear. 
Or rouze the tai\'ny U6n from \f^ laircj * . 
To rid the fbreft of.tl^e fayage brood, , ^ '. 
And whet his qbuf age fqr' his couj^try/s^od. . 

One day, as he.purfued the danjg'rous Igbrt, ." . ! 

Attended by the nobles of his court! 

}t chanc'd a beaft. of. more tl)an common, {peed '\ 
Sprang fi;om the trake, and through the defart flei . * * 
The arHept prince, impetuous a^ the wind^ ^ 

Rulh'd dn, and left his lagging tram behind* 
Fir'd with the chacc, and full qf youthful bloo^. 
O'er plains, and ^alen,. anjd woodland wilds he rpde^> 
Urging his cou^rfer's ipced^^ nor thqiight the day 
How wafted, nor how intricate the w^y ; 
Nor, 'till the night in duiky ,clouds came.on^ 
Reftrain'd his pace, or found'himlelf aloi^e. 
Mifiing his train, he ftrove to meafure back 
. Tl\p/oad he camc,'but could not'Shd the tracks 
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Still txummg trtttrj^Jdfe'he'lrft'befeVer, "' ' ' ^ "" 
And only laboring tbbeibft'tlitfinoft/ ' 
The bugle horn, wMfcfi «%f; his IhOifldefS' hHiig, 
Si^loud be win4*; Mt th<^*fefert'Vun^^^ 

vain, no voice buf Echo from tfie grt)iind,' 
Ad yocrf wbb'cfs'rtlalce mo'cVry of tHe fouftd: '•* * 
*Aff4%i^)W'rti^'gatife^rtng cfouds bfegaia to fprta(t ^ " 
.0*er the dun frce-dr ilighfa deeper fllaae ;, 
And the hoaiie thuhdei*, gfowh*ng from afar. 
With herald foide^pVocMili'dth' approaching, war ; 
Silence a^Chile''ei>ffi*^,-itHep1by degrees " 
A hollow wind CaYiit muttTihg |:hro\igh the trees. 
Sudden the fuU-fraughtlkJr'difchafg'd*^^^ '\ 

Ofraintotffatt^ihg^iraifanik^^ \ ' \'" 

The a^veHSgntnitig ran albng the ground J ' " * y» 

The fiery boltltjy fife' Wfcrel'iurl'Harouqd, > 

And tMetllridefotef!^' trembled at* the found, * 'J* 

Amazement fei2S*(} the prince ;-^wHerc coyld'he ny ? 

■ *. ■ * • • -\ . , ... •■■'•,.. 

No guidb tfb-lead*, no friendly cottage higli, 

Penfivcai^d unffefelv'fl'awfine he flood, .* ♦ - 

Beneath the fcantf (jovert of the wood : ' 

But drove from* thence foon fallied fortK again^' 

As chance direlftedjpn the dreary' plain ; 

Conftrain'd his nielancholy way to take • , i 1a 

Through many a Ibathfome bog, and thdrny fcral^e,^ , r,. 

Caught in the^hlcketV floundVing in tfie lake, ' ^ 

Wet v^^ith the ftormj and* wearied with tbe way, 

By hunger pinch'd, himfelf to beafts a prey ; 

N$ Nor 




Nor wfaM It dMer his htan, nor iie to burOf 

Nor place to reft, nor proijpe^t to return* 

Dioopiog and fpiritl^, tt life's defpaiTt 

He bade it paft, not worth his further caie; 

When fuddenly be ifiied t diftim: li|^t,. 

That &siitlytwinldtdtbxoiigb the gloom of ni^kt, . 

Asdhisheart leaped for joy, and hle&*d the wekoioe fi|^l 

Oft-times he doubted; it appear'4 &> £*C» 

And huQg fo hi|^ 'twas nothiof but a ftar, 

Or kindled vapour wandering through the fty^ 

But fiill preis'd on his fiead, ftiU kept it in his tj9; 

Till, much fatigue and many daogtcs paft^ 

At a huge mountain he arrived at bft. 

There, lifting ftom his horie, on ba^i mi l|O0es 

GropM out the darkfome roiid by ilow depwes, 

CNwUng or clambering o'er the rugged way i 

'fhe thunder rolls above, . the flames around him play* 

Jeyfiil at lengM^ he gam'd the fteepy height. 

And found the rift whence ^rta^ the friendly li|^t« 

And here he ftoppM to reft his wearied feet. 

And weij^ the perils he had fiill tomeeti 

Unflieath'd his tniflj fword, and dealt his gres 

With caution round him to prevent futprize ; 

Then fiimmon'd all the forces of his mind, 

Ahd eot'ring Mdly caft his fears behind, 

SjefolvM to pulh his way, whate'er withftood| . 

Or periih bravely, as a monarch ihould, 

Wtili 
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And tfarou^ the TukMM €tOt 4t iwdom ftfty'd. 
In a daik oafiMr of tbt cave Jtt new'4 
Somewhat^ that in the flu^ ef woman flood ; 
But moie dofofm'il thso'dicaint can leprefaic 
The mdaif^ hag» or poec*i tney paint 
The Ij^>hyMi wtteh» whtn fte her broOm beftridcs. 
And ftatten ftoms and tempeib at flie riden 
She kx3k'd as nature made her to diigraee 
Her kind, and caft a blot on aU die race ; 
Her fhrivePd ton, with yellow ^tt beimeaPd, « 
Like mouldy reeoldi feim*d I hereyetweieblear'ds 
Her feeble fimbt widi afB and palfy Ihook I 
Bent was her bodyi hagprd ^(^ her look. 
From the dait nook ottterq>t the SIthy crooe» 
And propped upon her crutch came torturing on« 
The prince in eiiril goifa appvoachM the dame^ 
Tdd her his piteous cafe, and whence he camci 
And 'till Aurora ihottld the Ihades expel, 
ImplorM a lod|^g hi her friendly cell. 
Mortal, whoe'er thou art, the fiend begany 
And, as flie ^wke, a deadty horror ran 
Thrott|^ ail his frame t hn cheeks theUoedibrlbok; 
Chatter'dliis teeth, his knees together firuck. 
Whoe'^ thou art, that with preAimptkin rude 
Bar'ft on our ftcred privacy intrude, 
And without Uoenceio our court appear. 
Knew, thouf rt the firfi that ever enter'd here* 

N4 But 
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But fince thou plead'A excWvtHWrt b>the»lr«^lg|llt' '* 
More by thyfjoinmrn thm thy im^ ^i$£$vkjV' . > < : A 
Thy crime, though gH^^ Mt^y paf4p>(ii«8K ■ .. - 
For mercy ever'chvilte iaf^iynl w^i..^ i.» t. ..: , i 

And would yoitli^o* from ii4kttfe-iqMs^lr JMli4) r i* '^ 
You live, and in wbofeawoAlt ftiofe^o^^KKH . ' « 

Know faitter, tiNfoM^bybi^ Wi4& eMtocl^^ifeUl 
Great Eolus th^ kili£^ €(f teni|Mftarl»iglll^ r . .\ 

And in this lofty p»laGe\m^»^^f , . : . . . . . , 
Well fuited to his iUkHi^ wAd woith}i.<yf tiifii 
The various ^^meftts hkt^fllfMrd owil,. 
And pay their ll^idable homage ^ lii««^l¥f»l«|»^- 
And hither all thf.flWft9t:attd:PkM4^B«ihft|^ •• 
Proud to increafe tile i|>bnd«r'0f bi»<«tfqf(t|t' - ■. 
His queen aip ]^ frotWr.wteoKtf tkg- b <^n i ntQ i t mf fisf 
Of winds arofe^ fwet fruii of 20ur«ant>r4Qe'L 
She fcarce H^d etickc),. vi^hsfiy- with Wild u^oar - 
And horrid din^.hQr.foii»iD:ip$l;«t(>i;H^pS>^'' 
Around the cave; (»i»c.rufcii|g.in:3Wl^: ' ' 
Lybs, Eurus, Boreas^ all t^ b<4ft-^5rtif:.tF^4, • 
And clofc behin4(tliiecri Of) si whirlwind ijOd^ ' 
In clouded majefly thftsbWiA'f'iiifg Go4« i. > ■ 
Their lotks^a .tlSmii&)t^ ^^y» wejrd b\(mn $t0}Xt ; j 
Their cheeks lik9'ltdl-*b}awa t>l«14^9:|$rutt«4o|K|) 
•rhcir boaftingl &»ll^..wa3 of the, ft^t* til- h^ttWoae.^ • 
Of trees uprooted, and of.^owils o'e#^hi^swi)';r •. - r 
And, when they kiad^, turi%'«l them t9 tasfsA : i*: 
Tlie prince, t^y al^M^, jiie«>'d hJiHTWitll XMtA0.i. . > : . 
* ... The 
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The gaj^g hag in fU'd dttentioa ilood^ ; 

And at the clofeof every tale cried — ' Good !* 
Sleffing with outilretch'd arms each darling ibn^ 
Ip due proportion to the roifchief done. ; 

And where, faid fhe| do^s little Zephyr |lray ? 
Know ye, my fons^ your brother's rout to-day i 
In what bold deeds does he his hours employ? 
Qrant heay,'<o no evil has befall'n nay boy ! 
Ne'er was he known to linger thus before. 
Scarce had flie fpoke, when at the cavern door 
pame lightly tripping iiv a form more fair 
Than the young poet's fond ijieas are, . .^ , 

When fir'd with love he pries his litmoft art 
T<> paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart, 

A fatin veil hi^ ilf ader ihape confin'd, 
^mbroider'd p'er.with flowers of .every kind, , 

Flora's own work, .when firfl the goddeis ilrove 
To win the Httle wanderer to her love. 
Of burnifhM filver were his fandals made. 
Silver his b^ikins,- and with gems o'erlaid ; 
A faffron-colourM rqbq behind him $bwM, 
And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 
Hi? wings, than lilies whiter to behold^ 
Sprinkled with azure fppts,. and ftreak'd with gold ; 
So thin their form, and of fo light a kind,. 
That they for ever dapc'd, and flutfcr'd in the wind^ : 
Around his tegip^f^s, with becoming air, 
In wanton ringlets curl'd his aiiburu hair. 

And 
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And o^tt lit flioaUen negligently ipread ; 
A wreath of fragrant rofes crown'd his bead. 

Such his attire, but O! nopencan trace. 
Mo words can ihew the beauties of his &ce ; 
So kind! ib winning! fo divinely fair! % 

EDbiial youth and pleftfure' Bomifh there; 
There all the little Loves and Graces meet. 
And efery thing that's ibft, and every thing that's iweet* 

Thoo vagrant, cried the dame in angry tone. 
Where conld*ft thou loiter thus fe long alone? 
IJttle thou car'ft whiit ansdous thoughts moleft, 
Vnmt pangs are lab'ring in a mother's breaft* 
Well do you (hew your duty by your hafie. 
For thou of all my fens art always laft ; 
A child lefs fondled would have fled more fkft« 
Sure 'tis a curie on mothers, doom'd to mourn. 
Where beft they love, the leaft and worft return. 

My dear mama, the gentle youth replied, 
And made a low obeiiance, ceafe to diide, 
Nor wound me with your words, for well you know 
Tour Zephyr bears a part m all your woe; . 
How great muH be his forrow then to learn 
That he himfelPs the caufe of your concern ! 
Nor had I loiter'd thus had I been free, 
But the fair pnnoefs of Felicity 
Intreated me to make fome ihort delay. 
And, aik'd by her, who could refufe to ttxyl 

Surrttinded 



} 



Sonromded bjr-tlie ^wfeb.of Jmt eonrt, 
SiieiomMtbej8i»4f 0:qt«» ber lof'd ivibrti 

lite rich cmbniid'iy oo a (Rumd of gMO^ 

AimI ia tbe oadftY pmnaed bjr th» flnde^ 

A cqrfial ftr«am ill wOd iMaodtn pfaqf^i 

Whik in iu banlUy the tnaUag kiiMt «flM^ > 

A thMtaad little .bird« ia oooMrt fin^ 

Clofe by « nouat with ftufraoi flmibft oferfroira. 

On t cool nioii^ omch (he kid her downi 

Her atr^ her poil»»» ell eoo^d to fleaiei 

Bef htfaiy iipQn heciMmry-arm It eaib 

Reclia'd, a itplied CMtiegheft espriii*d{ 

]:;Qofe ky her rohe. Mid naked faeay'd her breaft* 

lager I fler to Ait dali^tffiil Ipkce, 

And pour'd a ihoiver of kiAt oo her &ce; 

Now hovvst'd o'er bar aaeky her brcaJkf hn annt , 

TjW- bees o'er fiawen^ and tafled all her chahns; 

And then her li|ii, and than her cheeks I tried^ 

And bmi'd^ and waaton'dnnind on eveiy fide. 

O Zephyr^ cried the ftir, thott chanfting boy, 

Thy prdence onty can create ate joy ; 

To me thou art beyond eaprafion daatt 

Nor can I <ituc the place whik ihon art bere# 

Excuk my weakaefs^ madam^ wheni fvrear | 

Such gentle words, joinM with fo ibft an air« > 

Pi«>nniinr*a fo fwfiAtlv frOB A AOtttfaL io ifUr. i 



ftooounc*d fo fweetly frooi a aoeuth ibiiiir, 



Qui(e 



How long I AsiAi 9t u^Mi'f^4ri90h€i» ta^i^k «^' •'• > >^ « 

)Prattledaround^4iad'iiii£|h^^d|l^itime9i^ -^ • 
Tbefe in foft note^a4ffrtf Uthe nMAfr4 ^ •• * -^^ -^'^ 
Andwarble4outft<f^(«ir^/t«b»ihMi^flroch«tf ' ' : - 
And thofe i4i«iB§i/lM«na|4»itib:gittiM'^i(liadC^ ' *^i 
Paoc'd to the meio^iyrjifi^^aUowv itfnki. :xi ;?.: — i '. 
Some, ih]dimns>£-t'kflH)^eiarM,.6tt|^)tt^ . : :....v 

In weaving flowej^wMafb^i i»^datSt fliinl^4ia$b^k '<^ ^. ..v> 
While others |dibi)[^<fei'UA^plgDl^oim;&4<; i^*^ s 
Itefreihing fliowers^ aad;efaeet^4«iei>dlr<i»^ifigc|M5^ ' . '! 
A joy fo. jg;eneral fpBcad>li}iou||^i^<i(»|AaAv:". .. <J : . * 
Such iatis£attoii: diiitll Mi?€^eiy &di^£ k'^c-': zo/ :. i . . i 
The nymphs fo kin4, ii»dai^l)itlM»kfiUll9^|Meii^r : i . : 
That never eye bchcl4:»Xw^gietf .ftptir j ■> . . .' i. & L' : ^ 

Porfennaiite aftatuefik'd^cippiaridv'.i ^y I : 
^nd, wrs(pp*driipiiliint wooAgf^ ^OL^dyaoA hetfU^ 
Much he a<liiaftr?d th«4^d»«; Hwfilea^ 
And dwelt oii«^i>7'v<«>rd^ and^nrWd^talnMiit o^y . 
O gentle yo}at^l^fiiaMif^pBaOde(ittaU^'^ .. 
In what fair country 4q0( tUb ;))aioei8cdwek^ ;':n 
What regions vaitxf/kiMf nittBrhitttioDxoafb.. i . . .. 
CanfomitthgrNMbiei«,i4^Mtdk.'beaulYfaoa|li: . .< • ^ 

|To whom ths: wifigeobgod ^iifr siaciiniS'^L^ ' -: 
JNiimberlefs f^iwsetsaliAifliig whiieLhe fpote^ 
j\k\xs anfwerM Vifid-<i*niklifi»hsppDp)a^deQ9lio. * ^t 

Far .hence remov'd, beneath a milder iky ; V 

Therr. name— The kingdom of Felicity, J 

7 Sweik; 



Though in tl)f .jgNVroh ftU kimw liM.iB ivain. . /^ A^^ 

In dirreqApi|i|iMrv^Vwt;|)tAii^ • ^'t u*u^^ 

As reaibH g^iHtftm^ Prdft MMideiitf?^ ) *. ^'^^^ ^"^ 

Debating thc^^lfip^rftoerdiririie;^ \ i t i^ b^A 
But hot the wifcft, Q9r^lii>^^QRir % ^> . ' ,' -^^c r i 
Where lies the y^iiii^^oriitoif Jutteioaria^ 91p<^ i 

Some few, bfgFif ]«i»zw<£iro«riAii»r^ r I :is '• ^ 

Haveia>^^^il^W^#MlleligMflaf^^ ': bV.^3£n^ 
in thought^^)Md|^4f i«» fltfddb&MJRiifides, :::q 9i9<iT 
And in tha^^s^Aiixhtm rMM iMl gi»di»i > 1 A- *^ 
Fnihleiiiatte«iPft!.'»B.V0liPitetlM|e9e.^': l^ n' 'yi^uT 
By dreadful foes, imxjf Ibi* t marii k f f U - > < "^'^" ^ 
Here fell petra£tion dai;^ii»OipQiAidb9ibmCltl|i' ''i * ''^ 
Fraught with a tH^f«M.lUB|s^'aiKlToattcv»dMtfr,^> '^ 
Sharp-fightlicUyKy tfhm unaiiiMuift Am ^(t^^ ' \ ; ' * "^ 
AQ4<iMl§lll»«iMtti>g'bBftiid^ duid«^gifli)fofMdtHe%dk^ 
Thefc on the helpleft taafciibdffifTiiiy poif< ' 5 •' ; vV 
?lunge in ^b^ii^e^i lor.diik. agMnft the^flMre-^ - ' ''1^ 
Teach wretche^iiROrldbddH^Hveiie dooioNI'«o<ftilkirfi^'' 
And ne'er ^q^nAiseft butiirfte fil^t.ifrn. , ^ -*> 

But fay^ j(«U^ BwtoarjJh, Ar3w*»tname yokBterf 
Y6ur mien, your dijdi^ jjzbur fieifdn, dll dedsre^' ''* ^' 
And though I feMwa fen theff^JOH north, '•' 
Yet I have jli»g1arf hMw IU>Bfenh4?g worthr ' ' 
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Mjf teotlier Boim tfiiMgh ttie w0rid l»i 8«M 
SivdHog hit boBtth to fpmuA fetthyour tHomnr 
8qr» would yon choofc to iPiAt dut^ ratfiily 
And mmtht world whtmdl thtfe weildert itieetf 

Tobttr jOQ&lbi.biholddMtfneiidfaiilM. ' 
My a^h4 wiagi fliail «11 thrir force tm/hf^^ 
Aad aimUy waft ybit to tiM Bialnit of j^ 
At onee, to grattff tte god of Love, 
I bolt fiurPfycht to tho Qf^prha gro^i 
Or at Jovp;^ bifd, ddotndiof fi^^ oa <^iA 
SiMidi'd the yoiiog Ttajim trtmbliiig to tho l^« 

Tbeie perfiBft Uift tboo «»/ft ibr ««or Ittftt 
%cay^d from dio bd^ ii^DlId^ iimI til ttt Mos 

Theie m the lofdy yrioe^ltaoa fMttad 

A miibeit twrJbkmmgr •w kiod. 

All ecftaqy ob iir ForfbnoK trod, 

Andto bi^Mbm ftrui'd the littli godi 

With gratefU feotimeiitt hit heerc oPjeritow*dt 

Aad in the wiintcft woidt aiiUont of thttft t bedowMt 

When Eoliit in fitrly hnoioiir broke 
Their find emhrttce, •odtimt.obruptly^ioketf 
Baougkofeompiimeati Iluttetiie<^Mirt 
Of xneanleii wordt ; thit is no hnmaa eoort^ 
Where pltiii and booeft efe difbarded avitiL 
For the mora modifii title of polite; 
Where in ibfk fpeechet hypocritet iMptrt 
vcnom'd iUi-thfit Imk Hrtflth Am iMMt 



And kindly kill with ^|»ecimM fliiiir otkf9€. 

For ui, my fid^cdi are mut tUcA.$Q wait, 

And waile ^tr iicur$ to bear amortal piate; 
They maftr abioad l)el<M» the tifis^ fim. 
And hie 'em fia.the feaa: theit'a nufchief tDibe^oae* 
£xcnfe my plainneisy Sir, hut -bufiaefii ifaaMd, 
And we have ApnEoa-aadfliipiviieclj 0a jpur haadi. 

He ended frpwningv /^nd .the aoify root; 
fiach to hit fevetai cell mcnt pufiag msu 
But ZejSiyr, ^ tAwa^ courteoUK jthati the i«fl^ 
To im orvvcbower cMivey'd the ropl gueft; 
There on a bed of fofeit neatlj! laid^ 
Beneath thef ragrance pf a o^¥lde Iha4e» 
Bis limbs^to n^edfol reft th^ pdacse a^liedy 
His fweet con^)aaion ihiE6h'rin|; by hh fide. 



BOOK n. 

NO iboner m her ftlver chariot rofe 
The ruddy mom^ than^ fated irith repole^ 
The prince addrcfsM his hofb ; the God awoke. 
And leaping from his couch, thus kindly (poke 2 
This early call, my lord, that chides my ftay, 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey* 
Like you I long to reach the blifsfui coali^ 
Hate the flow night, and mourn the mooients loA» 
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^ke bright Abtecb/loisdicft of thofipiir' . ' '- T 
I'hat crowd the f>naccii^ €a«rt, 4taiai)ds)ni)r^cam| / 
£v'n now with feM and JMloofiev oi',ei;bop[* ^ ' ' * 
Upbraids, atid calls fne-dntel and for^OBiu i' 

What fweet rewards <^il all b^ toils attnut^' ' - . . 
Serving at bnce »y miftlibfs Ailda^ fciilidl . / . . l 
Juft to my love and to my «didty too^ '.•.'' ^ 

Well piikl iti her, wdl pleaf'ti iii pteaiiAg ^oH. i A 
This faid, he led hioi to thecavesn giKe, ^ 

And clafp'd him in bit amis^ and pois'd lib weight^ * 
Then, baiaReiiighis'body here tfod thtA^ /• 
Stretched fotf^ hU ^ple wings, and JaufM^d: m^dir^ • 
Swift as the fiery meteor from on^igh ' - ^ • 
Shoots to its go«(l^ -and ^e^ms athwart thotfkgrw - « 
Here with quiek f^n his lab'Hng pinidn^play^ 1 

There glide -at eaie along 'the 4i^wd wi^Ti ' ^^ 

f^ow lightly &im the plain with even flight ; 
No^ proudly foar above the mountain's height* 

Spitefiil Betra^on, whole envenom'd hate 
Sports with the fuffVings of the good and gr^;^t^ ^ 
Spares tK}t out* pripae, but with opprobi^ious fnee^ ' 
Arri^igns him of the heinous fin of fear; 
That he, fb tried in arm% whofe very narne 
InfiisM a fecret paaic where it cs^me, 
Ev'n he, as high above the clouds hcflew^ 
And fpied the mountains lefs*ning to the vieiv^ 
Nought round him but the wide expanded aii:^ 
Helplefsi abaadon'd to a flripling's care, 

Struck 
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Struck with the rapid whirl, and dreadful height^ 
Confefs'd foipe' failDt alarm , fome little fright. 

The frieridly God, Who inilantly divia'd 
The terrors that poflefs'd his .fellow's mind, 
To calm his troubled thoughts, and cheat the way, 
DefcFibM the nations that bekieath them lay*. 
The name, th< climate,' and the foil's increafe. 
Their arms jo wdr, thdr government in peace ; 
ShewM their domeftic arts, their foreign trade, ^ 
What int'reft they purfued^ what leagues they made* 
The fweet difcoude fo charm'd Porfeima's ear. 
That loft in joy he had no time for fear. 

From Sc;^ndinavia's oold inclement wafte 
0*er wide Germonia's yatiouB realms they paft. 
And now on Albion's fields fufpend their toil. 
And hover for a while, and blefs the foil. 
O'er the gay fcene' the .prince delighted hung. 
And gaz'd in rapture, and forgot his tongue; 
'Till burfting forth at length, Behold> cried he, 
The proipift-d iile^- the land I long'd to fee ; 
Thofe plains,- thofe vales, and fruitful hills declare 
My queen, my ch^mer muft inhabit there. 
Thus rav'd the monarch, and the gentle guide, 
Pleas'd with his error, thus in fmiles replied. 

I muft applaud^ my lord, the lucky thought ;• 
Ev'n I, who know th' original, am caujght, 
And doubt my fenfes, when I view the draught. 

Vol. VI. O The 
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I'he ilow«afcending hill, the lofty wood 

That mantles o'er its brow, the filver flood 

Wand 'ring in mazes through the fl<Jw*iy mead^ 

The herd that in the plenteous pafhires feed. 

And every obje6t, every fcene excites ^ - 

f^relh wonder in my foul, and fills with new deligjhts; 

Dwells cheerful Plenty there, and learned Eafe, 

And Art with Nature feems at ilrife to pleafe. 

There Liberty, delightful goddefs, reigns. 

Gladdens each heart, and gilds the fertile plaini ; 

There firmly feated may fhe ever fn^ile. 

And fhow'r her bleiiings o'er her fav'rite ifle ! 

But fee, the riflng fun reproves our flay. 

He faid, and to the ocean wing*d his way. 

Stretching his courie to climates then unknown, 

Nations that fwelter in the burning zone* 

There in Peruvian vales a monnept (laid, 

And fmooth'd his wbgs beneath the citron fhade ; 

Then fwift his oary pinions plied again, 

Crofs'd the new world, and fought the Southern maip; 

Where many a wet and weary league o^erpafl, 

The wiQi'd-for paradiie appearM at lafl. 

With force abated now they gently fweep 
O'er the fmooth furface of the fliining deep; 
The Dryads hail'd them from the difhint fhore. 
The Nereids play*d arourtd, the Tritons fwam before^ 
While foft Favonius their arrival greets. 
And breathes his welcome in a thoufand fweets. 

^ Nor 



Nor pale difeafe, nor health-confuming carci 
Nor wrath, nor foul reveage, can enter there; 
No vapour'd foggy gloom imbrowns the fky ; 
No tempefts rage, no angry lightnings fly; 
But dews, and foft refrefliing airs are found. 
And pure stherial azure fhihes around. 
Whatever the fweet Sabsean foil can boaft. 
Or Mecca's plains, or India's ipicy coaft; 
What Hybla's hills, or richCEbalia's fields, 
Or ^w*ry vale of fam'd Hymettus yields ; 
Or what of old th' Hefperian orchard grac*d; 
All that was e'er delicious to the tafle, 
Sweet to the fmell, or lovely to the view, 
Collected there wkh added beauty grew. 
High-tow'ring to the Heavens the trees are feen,' 
Their bulk immenfe, their leaf for ever green; 
So clofely interwove, the tell-tale fun 
Can ne'er defcry the deeds beneath them done. 
But where by fits the fportive gales divide 
Their tender tops, and fan the leaves afide. 
Like a fmooth carpet at their feet lies fpread 
The matted grafs, by bubbling fountains fed ; 
And on each bough the feather*d choir employ 
Their melting notes, and nought is heard but joy* 
The painted flowers exhale a rich perfume, 
The fruits are mingled with eternal bloom, 
A4id Spring and Autumn hand in hand appear. 
Lead on th& merry months, and join to cloatb theyear« 
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Here, o^er tl^e mountain's fliaggy fununit pour's^ 

From rock to rock the tumbling torrent roar'd. 

While beauteons Iris in the vale below 

Paints on the rifiog fumes her radiant bow. 

Now through the meads the mazy current flray'd. 

Now hid its wand'rings in the myrtle (hade; , 

Or in a thoufand veins divides its fiore, 

Vifits each plant, refrefhes every flower; 

O^er gems and golden lands in murmurs flows. 

And fweetly foothes the ibul, and lulls to foft repolr^ 

If hunger call,, no fooner can the mind 
Exprefs her will to needful food inclin'd, . 
But in Ibme cool recefs, or opening glade^ 
The feats are plac'd, the tables neatly laid. 
And inftantly convey d by magic hand 
In comely rows the coftly diihes fknd j 
Meats of all kinds that nature can impart. 
Prepared m all the niceft forms of art, 
A troop of fprightly nymphs arrayM in gree% 
With flowery chaplets crown'd, come fcudding ia; 
With fragrant bloflbms thefe adorn this feall, 
Thofe with oflicious zeal attend the guefl; 
Beneath his feet the^ filken carpet fpread, 
Or fprinkle liquid odours o'er his head. 
Others in ruby cups with rofes bound, 
Delightful I deal the %arkling ne&r round ; 
Or weave the dance, or tune the vocal lay; 
T}ie lyres refound, the meriy minfi^els play; 

I • 'Gay 



Gay health, and yoothful joys o*eripraai the place. 

And fwell each heart, and tritmiph uxeach &ce. 

So, when emboUkn^d by the vernal ak, 

The bufy bees to blooming fidds repair; i 

For various uie ^employ their chymic pow'r; 

One culls the fooivy pounce, one fucks the fiow'r ; 

Again to diff'rent works retnrniag faome^ 

Some * ileeveldie honey, fixne ered the comb; 

All for the geaeral good in conoeittflnve, 

And cv^ry ibui's in modon, every hmb^s alivew 

And now deiiaefidiag from his flight,, the God 
On the green turf celeas'd his precious load; 
There, after mutual xialutations pad, > 
And endleis ftiendih^ vow'd, they part in haHe; 
Zephyr impatient to behold his love. 
The prince in raptures wand'ring through the grove. 
Now ikipping on, and fingtog as^ he went, 
Now ilof^ing ihort to give his tranfports vent; 
With fuddeh'gufls of happineis c^reisM, 
Or flands entranced, or raves like, one pofl^'d; 
His mind afloat, his wand'ring ienfes quite 
O'ercome with charms, and frantic with delight ; 
From fcene 1^ Ibene by random £tep% conve/d, 
, Admires the diflant views, expbres the leciet ihade. 
Dwells on each fpot, with eager eye devours 
The woods, the lawns, the buildings, and the bowers; 
New fweets, new joys at every glance arife, » 

And every turn creates a frelh furprize, 

* Or Itive, Jilpant, 
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Cloi^ by the borders of a rifing wpod^ . . 
la a green yale a cryibd grotto ftood; . 
And o'er its fide, beneatk a beechen ihadef. 
. In broken falls a filver fountain play'd. 
Hither, attradted by the murm'ring ftream. 
And cool recefs, the pleasM Forfenna came. 
And on the tender .grafs reclining chofe 
To wave hiai joys awhile, and take a ihort rq)ofe« 
The fcene invites hiflQy and the wantoa breeze 
That whifpers through the vale, the dancing trees. 
The warbling birds, and rills that gently creep, 
All join their mufic to prolong his fleep. 

The princefs for her morning walk prepar'd ; 
The female troops attend, a beauteous guard* 
Array'd in all her charms appeared the fair; 
Tall was her Mature, unconiin*d her air; 
Proportion deck'd her limbs, and in her face 
Lay love inihrin'd, lay fweet attractive grace 
Tempering the aweful beams her eyts conveyed. 
And like a lambent flame around her play'd. 
No foreign aids, by mortal ladies worn, 
From ihells and rocks her artlefs charms adom^ 
For grant that beauty were by gems increased, 
*Tis rendered more fufpe£led at the leaft; 
And foul defe6^s, that would efcape the fight. 
Start from the piece, and take a flronger light* 
Herchefnut hair in carelefs rings around/ 
Her temples wav'd, with pinks and jes'niiine crowq'd, 

JVnd, 
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And, gather'd in a filkien cord behind, * 
Cuil'd to the waift, and floated in the wind; 
O'er thefe a veil of yellow gauze ihc wore. 
With amaranths and gold embroidered o'er. . 
Her Ibowy neck half naked to the view ■ ^ * 

Gracefully fell;, a robe of purple hue 
Hung loofely o'er her flender fliape^ and tried 
To ihade thofe beauties, that it could not hide. 
The damfels of her train with ihtrth and fong 
Frolic behind, and laugh and fport along. 
The birds proclaim their queen from every tree ; 
The beafb run friiking through the groves to fee ; 
The Loves, the Pleafures, and the Graces meet 
In antic ro^nds, and dgnce before her feet. 
By whate'er fancy led, it chanc'd that day 
They through the fecret vafiey took their waqr, 
And to the cryflal grot advancing ipied 
The prince extended by the fountain's fide. 

He look'd as, by fome ikiHul hand exprefsM, ' 
Apollo's youthful form retir'd to reft; 
When with the chaee fatigued he quits the wood 
For Pindus' vale, and Aganij^'s flood ; 
There fleeps fecure, hiscaxeleft limbs diipla/d 
At eaie, encircled by the laurel fliade ; 
Beneath his head his fheaf of arrows lie. 
His bow unbent hangs negligently by. 
The flumb'ring prince might boaft an equal graccy 
So.turoM his limbs, fo beautiful his face. 

O 4 Wakii« 
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Waking he {Parted from the ground in iiafie, i 
And faw the bdauteous chmr flround him piacM ^ 
Then, ftimmoning his iibi&s, ranton()eet 
The queen, and iatd him humbly at her feet: 
Deign, lovely princefs; to behold, faid he. 
One, who has travei:i'd^ali the wodd toStt 
Thofe charitMy . add worfliip thy ditioiQr : 
Accept thy flaVe, add with a gracious ihiiie. 
Excule his raflibeft, ' Slid, rewafrd his fiotl. 
Stood motionlefs the fair widir mute fiirpilze, 
And read \m\ over .witb admiring .eyes 9 
And while flie Jied%ft ga^'d, a pdeofing iioart 
Ran thriUiiB^g thjx)ugli Iter {^eins^ and reachM heriiKeart* 
Each limb ihe.fc^i)'d.,C'CQflfider'd eviery grace, • 
And fagely jud^'4 !>«»: <rflhe phoerux race. • : . \ 
An anima] like this flip n^*er had known. 
And thence conclqd^d ther$ leould bei)ut.one; 
The creature tqp had all. iJfyt phoenix air; 
None but the phoenix qpuld. appear & fair, . . 
The more (he look'd, the more flie thought it true, • * 
And calFd,hip t)y that ngme, to ftiew ihe knew. 

O handfome phiqMij^, for that iwth yo[\x are 
We know : your ,J)eauty does y^Vkt b^pfd declare ; 
And I with forrow oy^-n through 41 i»y fiQftft 
No other bird can fupli perfedion fec^ft ; 
For Nature formed yoi^ £ngle and alQue : 
Alas ! w|iat pity ftis there is but onjs! 
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Were there a queen fo fortunate to (iiM' ' 
An aviary of charmkigf birds like y6ti, ♦ 
What envy would her happinefi- create 
In all J who faw the glories of her ftatc ! 

The prince laugh'd inward^, furprizM ^te fifili 
So ftrange a fpeech, fo innocent a mind. 
The compliment indeed did fdme offence 
To reafen, arid a little wronged her (enfe; 
He could not let it pafs, but told his n^me, 
And what he was, and whence, and whyhccame; 
And hinted other things of high cdhcertt - 
For him to mention, and for her to learn ; 
And flic 'ad a piercing wit, of wond'rous reach 
To comprehend w^iaterer 'he coaW teach. .' " ' 
Thus hand in hand they to the palace walk, 
Pleas'd ^nd 4nftn*fted with each othe/s talk. 

Here fliould I tell the furniture's expence, 
And all the ftratShire's'vaft magnificence, 
Defcribe the walls of (hining fapphire made, 
With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid, 
And how the vaulted canopies unfold 
A rainric heav'ri, and flame with gems and gold; 
Or how Felicity regales her gucft, 
The wit,- the mirth, the mufic, and the feafl ; 
And on each part bellow the praifes 'due, ' 
*Twould tire the writer, and the reader too. 
My amorous tale a fofter path purines : 
Love and the happy pair demand my Mufe, 
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O tiould lier art in equal terms exprefi 

The lives they lead, the pleafures they poflels ! 

Fortune had ne'er fo pknteoufly before 

Beftow'd her gifts, nor can fhe lavifh more, 

Tis heaven itielf, 'tis ecijtacy of blifs. 

Uninterrupted joy, untir'd excefs ; 

Mirth following mirth the moments dance awayi 

Love claims the^night, and friendfliip rules the da/. 

Their tender care no cold indif^rence knows ; 
No jealoufies dUlurb their fweet repofe ; 
No ficknefs, no decay; but youthful grace. 
And conilant beauty ihines in either face* 
Benumming age may mortal charms invade* 
Flowers of a day that do but bloom and fade ; 
Far different here, on them it only, blows 
The lily's white, and ipreads the bluihing rofe; 
No conqueft o'er thofe radiant eyes can boafl; 
They like the flars fhine brighter in its froil ; 
Nor fear its rigour, nor its rule obey; 
All feafons are the fame, and every month is May, 

Alas ! how vain is happinels below ! 
Man foon or late mufk have his ihare of woe : 
Slight are his joys, and fleeting as the wind; 
His griefs wound home, and leave a (ling behind. 
His lot difiinguifh'd from the brute appears 
Lefs certain by his laughter than his tears; 
For ignorance too oft our plcafure breeds. 
But forrow from the reas'ning foul proceeds»s 



If maa on earth ia endleft blift Qould be. 
The boen, yoang prince, had b^en befiow*d on tHe& 
Bright ihooe thy ilars, thy Fertune flourifh*d fair« 
And feemM fecure beyond the reach of care. 
And fo Blight ftiil have been, but anxious thouglift 
Has dafh'd thy cup, and thou muft tafle the draught. 

It fo befel: as en a certain day 
This happy couple toy'd their time away. 
He aik'd how many charming hours wereflowoi 
Since on htf fl|ire her heav'n of beauty ihone. 
Should I confult my heart, cried he, the rate 
Were imall, a we^k would be the utmoft date: 
But when my mind refledb on actions pafl, 
And counts its joys, time muft have fled more faft. 
Perhaps I might have &id, three months «are gone. 
Three months! replied the fair, three months alonet 
Know that three hundred years have roll'd away. 
Since at my feet the iotely phfltnix lay. 
Three iiundred years! re-echoed back the prince, 
A wholathree hundred years compleated iince 
I landed here ! Q! whither then are flown 
My deareft friends, my fubjefls, andmytiu'one? 
How ftrang^, alas ! how alter'd fliaU I find 
Each earthly thmg, each fcenelleft behind ! 
Who knows me now i on whom fhall I depend 
To gain my rights ! where fhall I find a friend ! 
My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, 
A race of kings, that know not. me nor vmtt 
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Who reigns may w'lfii.my 4eatb ; bk ftAijeAf troa^ 
My cUum' with fcom, aa4 jC^l their prince ii che^U 
Oh had my life beea endkd aa b«giinj . 
My de(lin*d fta|;e, n^ r9C^ of glpiy riui, 
I fhould have .died w<eU pkaiM ; my iiQ(tQiu:*d tuftiKe 
bad Ijrv'd, had flouriih'd i& th« Uft of f^ifi^; 
Relieving now my mind with horror fofa 
The fad furvey, a fepac of ftiAizi^fi)! eafe^ 
The odioi^ Uot^ tt^ fc^ndal of my race. 
Scarce kpowi;, ando^ly m&^(^d with .di%ffiQ6* 
The feir b^ld hipi w}t\k imp^tieDt tffi^ . - ^ 
And red with ai^ger niadts this w^iwr^yA ^ 
Ungrateful man ! i^ ^m the.kiitd return 
My love ^fer.ve$^ god ««# you thus wjihibofi^ 
Rejc£t what oi^ce yw pri^i'^U.^bat ooc^yoii fwsoilB 
Surp^'d *11 charms, ^od /nade «v'n^lpjy poarf 
What gifts l^ive I beftow'd, what £|KOun fiwttSxS 
Made you partaker of my h^d aod tbrocis; 
Three cepluijes pnefervM in y«outhftil prime,. : 
Safe from the rage of death, and iiijurioi df thne« 
Weak argumentft J -fer glory- »e^ns RhoVjQ 
The feeWe ties ^f gratitude and Jovcu . , 
I urge them not, nor vould rcqueft your ftay; ' 
The phantom g^ory calls, aad I obey;. 
All other virtues sre He^rdJefs quite. 
Sunk and abforb'd in that fnperior light. 
Go then, barbarian, to thy realms ivturn. 
And Ihew t^yiiif unworthy my cooCernj 
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Go, ten thj^'worl*, your tender heart couM gki 
Death to the pnncei«> by whofe care you live. 

At this a deadly pale her cheeks o'effpread^ 
Cold trembling feiz'd her Umbe, her fpirits fled; 
She funk into his arms: the prince was mov'd* 
Felt all her griefs, for flili he greatly lor'd^ 
He &gk*Af ,h<wifh'd he covtld forget his throne, 
ConiiQe hb thoughts, and live Ibr.her aloQej 
But g^ory ihot him deep, th^ venpm'd dart 
Was fix*d within, and rankled at his heart; ' 
He could not hidc.its wounds, but pa*d m^ 
Like a fick flower, at|d ta»guiiliM io decays 
An 2Lgt no longer like a month appears. 
But every mopth becomes a hundred years. 

Felicity was grievM, aj^ could not bear 
A fcene ib changed, a iight of fo mucb care. 
She told him with a look of cold difdain, 
And feeming pafe; as women well caa f^gpn. 
He miglpit depart at will; a milder air 
Would mend his health ; he was no pris^ocr tkerei 
She kept him not, a^d wifh*d he Be*^r might .find 
Cauf^ to regriet the place he lef^. behind, 
Which once he lov^d, ^nd where he ilill muil owo 
He had at leaft fi>me little pleafure known. 

If thefe prophetic words awhile deflfoy 
His peace, the former balance it in joy« 
He thanked her for her kind concern,, hvx clv^ 
To qiut the place, the ireft let heav'a difpofe. 
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Never in humaa &3pe was ken before 
A wight fo pale^ ib feeble, and fo poor« 
Companions of ag& would do him wrong. 
For iJeftor's felf, if plac'd by him, were young* 
His limbs were naked all, and worn fo thin, 
The booes feen^'d flarting through the parct^nent ikiii^ 
His eyes half drown'd in rheum, his accents \Veak, 
Bald wafi his head, and furrow 'd was his. cheek.* 

The co&icious ileed flopp'd ihort in deadly fright. 
And back recoiling flretch'd his wings for flighty 
When thus t^e wretch with fupplic^ing tone. 
And ruje^l £&ce, began his piteous moan,'' 
And, as he fpake, the tears ran trickling down* 
O gentle youth, if pity o'er inclined 
Thy foul to generous deeds, if e'er thy mind 
Was touch'd with foft diftrefs, extend thy care 
To fave an old man's li£s, and eafe the load I bear* 
So msty propitious heaven your journey fpeed, 
Prolong your days, and all your vows fuccccd. 

Mov'd with the prayer the kind Porfenna ftaid,. 
Too nobly-minded to rcfufe his aid, 
And, prudence yielding to fuperior grief, 
Leap'd from his ileed,, and ran to his relief; 
Remov'd the weight, and gave the prisoner breatii,, 
Juft choak'd, and gafping on the verge of death ; 
Then reach'd his hsuid, when lightly with a bound 
Th« grizly fpedre, vaulting from the ground. 
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Seized him with fiidden ^ipe, th* afibnifh^d prhicl: 
Stood horror-ftruck, and thonghdds of defence. 

O king of Riiffia, with a thund'riiig found 
BdlowM' the ghaftly fiehd, at ifeilgth thou'rt found. 
Redeive the ruler of mahkihd, and kndvr. 
My name is Time, thy ever-dreaded foe. 
Thefe feet are foundet'd, and the wings you fee 
Worn to the pinions in purfuit of thee ; 
^Through all the trorld in vain for ages fought. 
But Fate has doom'd theis now, dnd thou art\:aught« 
Then round his neck hife arms he nimbly caft. 
And feiz'd him by the throat, and grafpM him h& ; 
Till forced atldrigth the foul forfook its f^t. 
And the pale bi^^athi^ft cofle^fell blading at his fccU 

Scarce had the cuHed ipoiler left his prey. 
When, fo it chanc*d, young Zephyr pafs'd that way; 
Too fete his prefence to aflift his friend, 
A ikd, but hdplefs witnefs of his end. 
He chafeb, and fans, arid drives iti vaih to cure 
His fb'eaming wounds i the work was done tdo fure; 
. Now lightly with a foft cmbrade upreats 
The lifeleis load, and bathes it in his tears ; 
Then to the Wifsf ul feats with fpeed conveys, 
And graceRil on the mofly catpet lays 
\Vith decent care^ clofe by the fountain's fide,' 
Where iirft the princefs had her phoenix ipied; 
There with'fweet flowers his lovely limbs he ftrew^dj 
And gave a parting kifS| and fighs and tisars beftowM; 



To that ia4 folituf^ the weeping AartiC^ 
Wild with her ^ofs^.aod&^qlu with ibrrow, ca^^ 
There was (he wont -to vent iier griefs^ and moura 
Thofe dear deli£:hts tliat mud. no more retiffn* 
Thither that morn with mor^ than ufual care 
She fpedy but oh what joy to find him there \ 
As juft arrived,, and weary with the way. 
Retired to foft repoic her hero lay. 
Now near approaching flie began to creq> . 
With careful ^cps, loth to difiurb.his fle^9 . . 
'Till quite o'ercome with tenderneis fiie flew^ 
And round his neck her arms in tiraniport threw* 
But, when ilie found him dead, no tongue can tell 
The pangs ihe felt ; fhe ihriek'd, and fwooning felL 
Waking, with loud laments ihe pierc'd the ikies^ 
And fill'd.th' affrighted foreik with her cries. 
That fatal hour the,palace gate ihe barr*d^ 
And fix*d around the coait a iLron^r guard; 
Now rare appearing, and at diftance feen. 
With crovyds of black misfortunes plac*d between; 
Mifchiefs of every k,ind, , corroding care, , 
And fears, and jealoufies, and dark defpair. 
And fince that day (tlie wretched world muH owa 
Thcfe mournful truths by fad experience- known). 
No mortal e'er ervjoy'd that happy clime. 
And every thing on.eartix fubroits to Tune* 
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.Th# :E v.br-grsen. . . 

fir William Shenstone, Efq. 

WHEN tepid breeies fann'd the air^ 
And violets perfiim'd the glade, 
l^eniiye aqd gcayt my chaittiingikir . . 
Beneath yon ihady lime was laid» 

Flourifh, faid I, thofe favourM boughs, . 

jAffd ever ibcxth the pureftflamei^ - 
Witne6 to nooe faut hatbfui vows !' 

Wounded by none but &i£h&l names ! 

Yield every tree that crowns the grove 
To thi^' which phased my wandering dear f • 

Range where you !wiil, yc bands of love. 
Ye ftill {hs^fiem to revel here. 

Lavinia fmilM— and whilft her arm 

« 

Her fair i?$)c}inisg fae>id fuflain'd, 
fietray'd f^ &lt iome freih alarm ; ' 
And thi^s the meaniiig imile e3q>lain'd« 

When fummer funs fliine forth no tnore, 

Will then this lime its flielter yield ? ' 
Prote6l us when the tempefls roar, 

And winter drives us from the field ? 

ft Yet 



Yet faithful then the fir fliall laft 

I fmile, ibe icryM^ but ah! I tremble^ 

To think, when my fair ieafon's paft^ 
Which QaiaoAithenAxrill moH^refeBiblep 
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,By THE SAME* . 

r 

TO O tim'rous raai^, can time or chance 
A pure ingenuous flame controttl- ? 
O lay- afi^e that tender glance, • 
. Thj^f jrtclts n^ frame, that kills my fouU 

Wcte teif t^y outward charms admiF^d, 

Frail ^origin of female fway ! 
My flame, like other flames iftfpir*^. 

Might then like other flames decay : 

But whilfl thy mmd fhaS &em tiius fair, . 

Thy foul's iin&ding charms be ieeiv 
Thou'mdy'it refign that ihape and air|, 

Yet find thy fwain— an ever-green* 
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' By thb- samib. 

■J . • . » 

THE' warmeft friend, lever provM, 
My biftereft foe I fee : * 
The kindeftralaaid I ever lov*d^ I 

Is ialfe to love aofl 0ici» 

But fhall 1 make the angry vow. 
Which tempts my wavering mihd ? 

£hail dark fufpicion ^oud qn^^brOw^. , 

And bi^ sjiq^flmn mankind? ' 

Avawit, thou hell-bom fiend ! no more 

Pretend rfy fteps^to guide; 
Let me be cheated o'er and o'er, . . 

But let me flill confide* . 

If this be folly, all my claim 

To wifdomi refign ; 
But let no fage prefiime to name- 
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LYSANDER ta CLOE. 

778 YoTH« SAME. ' 

' ' I ** I S true, my wifh will never find 
A Another nymph, ib fair; lb true j 

Since all that's bri^t, and all that's kipd, . 
In tHofe fftcpreiiiv^ cy^es I view* 

And I with grate&l zeal could' hAihe 

To China for the meieft toy, 
Could fcorch on Libya's barren wafle. 

To give if^Y ^^^^ ^ mdment's joy^ 

But, fickle aa' the wafve or Wind,' 
I once may flight th<iie IdVely attns } 

Pardon S^ free ingenuous mind, 
I do not half deferve thy charai8« 

If I in any prakc excelj 

'Tis in f9ft themes to paint my flame | 
]3ut Chloe's fweetnels bids me tell, 

I fliall not long remain the fame, 

I know its feafoh wifl expire, 

Replac'd by cool efteem alone ; •- • 
Xor more thy matchlefs breaft admirQ 
, Thaii I detefl and fcorn my own. 
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TV}& intervitflajr fetfe d!dW»;^' '^ ''»^ ^ ' " 
And fricndfliip di^f « all I Tajr j ' 

O fliun to hear ray ftitwe wm, 
Wheii giddy lov6 refunactf the lay. 

So fqme poor manSac tin Ibrqfee " 
The random hours of liiadtofs nighf 

He moumsrthe &qsfr* iiiv^b de6i«e. 
And cautions whom^ht^ltdvee to^fiy* 



eL<>E TO LY SANDER. 

By the same. 
F vagrant loves, and fickle flames 
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Lyfandier*ii Mufe'may tellj^ 
And fure fuch artlefs freedom claims 
His Cloe's beft farewel. 

Whene'er his heart become^ the theme 

We fee his fancy fhlne ; ., 

But let not vain Lyfander dream 

That e'er that heart vvds misQ. - " 

Can he that fondly hopes to move, 

With caution chill his lay ? 
Can he who feels the po\^xr of love, 

Forctel that love's decay ? ' ' 

P 4 Why 
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Why telzi^believing jpympihi m yajQ ? 

Go fcek fo^^ p^t}ricfc vale. 
And liften to thy yocs^ Urarn 

Soft echoing dpwa the d^6» 



:c. 



While artlcft Clpc, h^^e rejif'd,. 

Shall thi» fad raaxiiQ pi-ove ; 
No bofom, once with loyip mJ5>U^d, 

Could CYcr cpafe tpipyc, ' 



3e(3eC3BC)BC}saBCXC^}g(}eOa()eC)aOBC3B(X3<X)oC}oO< 

To THE MEMORY OF AN AGREBA»LE L A P Y') BURYED 

IN Marriage to a Person undeserving her* 

,ry^WAS alway« held, and ever will, 

JL By fage mankind, difcrecter 
T' anticipate a leffer ill 

Than undergo a greater. 

When moftal» dread difeafps, . pain, 

And languifhing conditions ; 
Who don't the leffer ills fuftaiji 

Of phyfic and phyficians ? • 

Rather than lofe his whole eflate^ 

He that but little wife is, • 

Full gladly pays four parts in eight 
To taxes and.exciies. 
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• 

With munerous lUs in' Gn^eMfc 
The foatchelor's attended ; 

Such to ayoidy .he takes a wife— 
And much the cafe is mended* 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth y6ar| 

Foreieeing future woe, 
Chofe to, attend a mMkey here, 

Before ai| afe below. 




An elegy, written on VALENTINE 

Morning* 

gY * * * * ' 

HARK, through the facred iilence of the ni^ht. 
Loud Chanticleer doth foimd his clarion fhrill^ ^ 
Hailing with fong the firil pale gleam of light. 
That floats the dark brow of yon eaftem hill. > *• 

Bright ftar ef morn, oh ! leave not yet the wave, 

To deck the dewy frontlet of the day, 
Nor thou, Aurora, quit Tithonus* cave. 

Nor drive retiring darknefs yet away, * *^ 

£rc thefe my ruftic hands a garland twine, ^ 

Ere yet my tongue indite a fimple fong, 
For her I mean to hail my Valentine,' 

^weet maiden, fureft of the virgin throng. 

3 Sweet 
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Sweet is the morn, aBdfwtet the gehtlebroess < 
That fans the fragran^ boifom of /the iprin^y 

Sweet chirps the lark^ antd fwoeter far iStantbeii^ . 
The geptle love-foil^.gtirgliBg turtles fiiig. 

Oh let the flower^-be fragrant as thi irioru. 

And as the turtle's fong it^. ditty fweet : * i 

Thofe flowers my woveq-chaplet muft ackMai,r> < • i 

That ditty >iiuft my waking charmer g^Bcet**, t 

J^ni thoB, bleflj[iiipt, whom choral crea^^cs joia , 
^^ -In one eAliveaing fynSphony to -hail, ' ^ *' 
ph be propitious, gentle Valentine, 
' And let each h6ly tender figh prevail.' 

• > • 

' Oh give me to approach my fleeping love, 

Andjftrew her pillow wjth the frefheft flqwcri» . 
No fIgh unhallowed' fliall my tofom move, 

N(5r ftep proph^rie poUutp my true-love*8 bower*. 

At iacred (tftance only wiQ I gaze. 

Nor bid my unreproved eye refr^. 
Mean whfle miy tongue fliall chaunt her beauty's praifc., 

And hail her flfeeping with the gcntieft ftrain. 

•* Awake my feir, awake, for it is tijem i 
Hark, thoufand fongfters rife from yonder grove^ 

And rifing cardi'this fweet hoiir of prime, 
£adii to his j^ate, a roundelay of love. 



>. •» 
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All nature fings Ac hymened iongi 

All nature follows, where the %riiig invites i 

Come forth^ itiy love, to tis thcfe joys belong, 
Ours is the ipring, and aH Her yeung delight*. 

> • • • 

For us (he throws profufely forth h*'r flowers, ' 
Which in fiefti ch^plets joyful I '^il! twine ; 

Come forth, my fiair, oh do- not lofe thefe hours. 
But wake; and be my feithful-Valentine. 

Full many an noiir, all rohely have I figh'd. 
Nor dared the fccret of hiy love reveal, 

Full many a fond expedient have T tried 
My warmefl #iih in fitence to conceal. 

Ai;4.^^' *® ^^ retired folitude 
All mournfully my flow ftep have I bent, 

« • 

LuxDrious there indulg'd my mufing mood. 
And there alone have given my forrows vent. 

This day refolv'd I dare to plight my vow, 
This day, long fince the feaft of love decreed, 

Emboldened will I fpeak my flame, nor thou 
Refufe to hear how fore my heart does bleed** 

Yet if I fhodd behold my love awake, 
Ah, frail reiblves, ah whither will ye fly ? 

Full well I know I ihall not flience break. 
But Aruck with awe almoit for fear ihall die. 



T 
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Oh no, I will not tmO^ a fauit'ring.fpeech 
In broken phrafe an aukw&rd tale to tell 

A tale, whofe,tendemefi no tongue can reacht 
Nor foitcft naclody can utter W^. ; , . j .; . 

• 

But my meek eye, beftheraM to my heart, 
I will compofe to foft and downcaft look. 

And at one humble glance it fhall impart - 
My love, nor fear the language be mifipok^ 

For fhe iliall read (apt fcholar at this lore) 
With what fond paiEon my true bofom glawSj . 

How hopelefs of return I ftill adore. 

Nor dare the boldneis of my.wiih difdofe. 

Should fhe then imile,— yet ah! ihe finiles on all. 

Her gentle temper pities all difb-efs ; 
On every hill, each vale, the f^ui-beams fall^ 

Each herb^ and flower, each tree^ and fhrub they t|kfi|< 

Alike all nature grateful owjis the boony ••,.•• 
__ ' ' * ' '* 

The uni«rerfal ray to all is free ; 

Uke fond Endymion fhould I hope the moon, 

Becauiii among the reft fhe fhines on me i 

Hope, vain prefumer, keep, oh keep aw^y : , 
Ev'n if my woe her gentle bofom move, . 

Pity feme look of kindnefs may difplay ; 
But eachibft glance is not a look of love^ 



yet, 
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Yet, hotrUy vifitant, thou ddft not quit 
Thofe bow'rs wliere an^s fweet dtvifioo fii^^ 

Nor deigneft t^xm on mortal fluine to fit 
Alone, fqif round thee ever on the wing, 

Glad choirs bf love, attend^ and hoy nng wait 
Thy mild command ; of thefe thy blooming trala 

Oh bid fome fylph in morning dreams relate^ 
Ere yet Vny love awake, my fecret pain. 



•//-y/^-y/*//*.^->vf^//5^yr^yAV/^^/^-y^^ 



The p-6 W age R, 

* 

3YTHESAME4.. 

W- R £ R £ aged elms, in many a goodly nnr^ 
Give yearly (helter to the conftant crow, 
A manfion ihulds >— 4ong fince the pile was rais'd^ 
Whofe Gothic g^deur the rude hind amaz*d« 
For the ridi ornament on every part 
Coniefi'd the founder's wealth, and workmazi^s art 9 
Though as the range of the wide, court we tread^ 
The broken arch now totters o'er the head ; 
And whecp of dd* roib high the focial fmolte^ 
Kow fwallows build, and lonely ravens croak* 
Though Time, whofe touch each be^ty can deface. 
Has torn fxot^ crery tow'r the £:ulptur*d grace ; 

Thou^ 
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l^h'dugh round etch dode thb flugga^ bryar^wUf ' . . 
Vet ancien|: ftate£t8 hoy 'ring dn the wtlh. 

Where wont the fcfial chonu- ta redound^ ' . 
And jocund danpng frequent beat the gfound^ . . > 
Now filence fpread^ oroui^d her gloomy reign, 
8ave when the mailiflf clanks his iron chain^ 
Save when his hoarfe bark echoes dire alarip* * 
Fierce to profedt the place from midnight harm^ 
Its only guard j ho revel founding late ' * " 

Drives the night villain from the lonely gate. 
An hallowM matron, ai^d her fimple train 
Thefc folemn battlements alone contain i 
An hoary dowa^er^ whoie j^^d face ^« 
Old age has deck'd with lovely aweful grace ; 
With almoft vernal bloom her cheek ftill ftrow*d- 
As beauty ling'ring left her lov\l abode ; 
I'hat lov'd a.bQde, where joii^'d with truth and &^r 
She form'd the features to mute eloquei^eey 
And badi& thf^joharm the ^ attentiveL^hfang* 
Who watch'd the faored lelTons of her to'i ^gue^ 
For not through life the daj^e had liy*d r^r'd, 
&ut onc^.had ihone, e|ea.mid& a coi^t a49^r'd i.. 
What time the lov'd podeflbr pf her chari^s 
Returning from Che war in vi£|or anpop^ . 
Call'd from his monarch'^ !^cu2\gue the plai|%e pi^i^^ 
While honour wreathM him with unfading ^ays* 
She, ha,ppy partner of each jpyfol hour. 
Then walk'd ferene aaud the pocnp of |Mw^r .: 

Whil^ 



While all coc^&'d no warrior's wifli o^uld wov^ ; 

For fairer prize thaafuch acoompiilbed laves 

Nor to that iQ^Kd^ould aught more tranfport yields . 

Than grace^ valour from the yi&or field, , / 

llius fiourifii'd OBoe the beauteous and the bf^vei ■- ^ 

But mortal blifs ipeets the untiajydy grave : 

Aurelius died— his relic's pious tear * ^ 

O'er his lov'd ailies frequent flow'd fincere^ ^ * 

Each decent rite with due obferyance paid^ 

Each folemn re,quit?m offered to his ihade, 

Plac'd 'mid the brs^ve his urn in holy ground. 

And bade his hallow'd batiners wave around. 

Then left the gaudy fcenes of pomp and power« 

While prudence beckonNi to that ancient bower^ 

And thofe paternal fields^ the fole remains 

Of ample woods and far^extended plains. 

Which tyrant cuftom rudely tore away« 

To diflant heirfhip an expeded prey 4 

Serene Ihe foi^ht the £ar retired grove, ^ 

Once^he blefs!d maniion of her happy love,- 

Pleas'd with the thought, that toeipory oft woyld t^ 

A folemn profped of thoie blooming days - 

Aurelius gave ,• her pious puiipofe now 

To keep ftiil conftant to her facred vow, r 

In lonely luxury her forrows feed. 

And pafs her life }n widow's decent weed. ^ 

One pledge of love her comfort iUU remain*d| 

Whom in this folitude ibe careful train'd 

• 7 To 
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To viituoQi lore ; and while as year by yeaf 
New graces made Aurdia (Hil more dear ; 
Full many an how unheeded flic would trace 
The father's fcmblance in the daughter's fmce; 
While tender iighs oft heav'd her ^ithftif breadi 
And fudden tea^s her lafting lovd expreft. 
Thus long fhc dwelt in innate virtues great. 
Amid th6 villages in facred-ftate t - - 

For every grace to which iubmiffion boWs, 
The pow'r which confeibtis dignity bedows^ 
She felt fuperior ; for from ancient race 
She gloried her long anceftry to trace ; 
And ever bade Aurelia's thought afjMr^ 
To every gratfe, eadi ray of fadred fire, 
That fuU of heaVn-born dignity informs 
The mortal breaft which ardent virtue warms | 
Then led her to the venerable hall 
Where her fucceffive fires adorn'd the Wall^ 
And arched windows with their blazon brighig 
Shed through the herald giow a folemn lighr ; 
Thefe cla<l in rough habiliments of war 
Full many a hero bore a glorious fear; 
There in the civic far the fons of peace^ 
Whofe counfels bade their Country's tumillts ceafe j. 
While by their fide, gracing the aiicient fcenej. 
Hung gentle ladies of mod comely mien* 
Then eager ttiroujjh the well-known tale fhe run^ 
In what fiiir caufe^each honom* had been won^ 



Wkafe 
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What iemale |;raee each virgin had pollcfs'd 

To charm to gentle love the manly breaft; 

Pleaa'd to obferve how loig her gen'rous blood 

Through fair and brave had pafiM a fpotlefc flood* 

Mean while the young Aurdia's bofom fir'd 

With emulation by each tale infpir'di 

{n eager tranfport frequent breath'd her prayer 

The graces of her HQceftry to fluire : 

Nor breath'd m vaio, her fond maternal guide 

Cherifh*d with caris icapb fpsirk of virtuous pride i 

And ever as ihe g^e a lefibn new. 

Would point ibme old example to her view : 

Infiam'd by this, her mind was quipkly fraught 

With each £ige precept, that h^r mother taught. 

The goodly dame^ thus ble&'d in her employ^ 

Felt each fbft tranfport of parental joy^ 

And liv'd content, her utmoft wiih fulfilled 

In the fair profped of a virtuous child; 

^efign'd ihe waited no!ar the aweful houf 

Whea death Ihould raiie her to that heav'nly bow^-, , 

Where with jier lov'd Aurelius (he might ihare 

The pleafing talk, to watch with guardian care 

Their offspring's ftep, and hov'ring o'er her head^ 

The gracious dew of heavenly peace to ihed; 

Nor fear'd her decenf:y of life would prove 

An added blifs to all the joys above* 

Vol. VI. Q ODE 
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ODE TO THE Honourable **^*.. 

By Mr.^F. COVENTRY. . 

NOW Britain's fcnate, far r^nowri'd^ 
AfTembles fiiil an aweful 'band \ ' ' ' ' 
Now M^efty, with golden circk crown'dj " " ' 
Mounts her bright throne, and washes* hef gt^ciOits hiind. ' 
^* Yc chiefs of Albion with attention hear, ' " 

^' Guard well your liberties, revi^ ydtir'laws, 
" Fcgin, begin th* important year, 
*' And4x>ldly fpeak inFreedofn^dattft':*' • 
Then ftartine from her fuinmer*s reft* " ' ' 
Glad Eloquence unbinds her'tongue:* ' 
She feels rekindling raptures* wake her breafl^^' • 
And pours the facred energy alon^." 
^rwas here great Hampden's patriot voice' was heiird, ' 
Here Pym, Kimbolton iirM the Britifli foul, ' ' 
When Pow'r her arm defpotic rear-d 
B«t felt a fenate's great rontroul. • • 

'Twas here the pond'nng-w^rthirfsf^t, 
Who fix'd the crovrn on William's head, ' * 

V/hen awe-ftruck -Tyranny renound'd the ftate, 
4nd bigot James his injui'd kingdom? fled. 

Thee, 
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Thee, generous yoiith, whom nature, birUi adoro, ,^ . 
Tfee Mufe feledts from yon aflembled throng : 

Q thou to ferve jby country; born, . - ^z 

"Tefl ftie, young herd of my fong, * 

Thy genius now in fairell bloom. 

And M|*h^'i!vv^KhrfenCyVbrigh^e^.rayfe, ' ' ^ . 
Why ileeps thy foul unconfeiods of its* doon) ? 
Why idly fleet thyiia^pplauded days ? , 
Thy country beckons thee with lifted hgnd, 
Arife, fhe calls, awake thy latent flame, 

Arife, 'tis England's high command,^ 

And fnatch the r«ady wreaths of fanie. 

Be this thy paffion ; greatly dare ' * 

A people's jarring wills to fway, 
With curft Corruption wage eternal war. 
That where thou goeft, applauding crowds may fay, 
*' Lo, that is he, whofc fpirit- ruling voice 
*^* From her wild heights can call Ambition down, 

** Can flill Sedition''s brutal noife, 

** Or fliake a tyrant's purple throne ;" 

Then chiefs, and fages yet unborn 

Shall boaft thy thoughts in diftant days. 
With thee fair Hiltory her leaves adorn, 
^^d laiu'cll'd bards proclaim thy iafling praife* 



a.» To 
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To MiM *•**. By Mi8^ ELIZA QARTBIU 

I. 

THE midoigbt moon Serenely imil«i 
0^«r nature's foft lepoiey 
No lowring cloud obfcuccs th^ fticsi^ 
Nor nifliing t^BOfeSt hLow$. 

Now every pi^n fi|ik8 to reft, 

The throbbing heart lies ftiU| 
And varying fcheincs of life nq mxxc 

D|ftra^ the labouring will. 

HI. 
In (Hence hufhM, to reafon's voice 

Attends each mental power ; 

Come, dear Emilia, and enjoy 

Reflection's favourite hoiir. 

IV. 

Come : while this peaceful fcene invites, 

Let's fearch this ample round ; 
Where ihall the lovely fleetipg form 
Of Happinefs be found ? 

Dfiief it amidft the frolic mirth 

Of gay aflemblies dwell i 
Or hide beneath the folemn gloofi) 

That fhades the herjnit'« ccU ? 
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H6w ck the lalighiftg brow ot jojr 

A fick'mng heart concealsi 
Afid through the eloifter's deep recdl 

Invading Ibrrow fteate. 

VII. 
fe vain throuj^ beauty^ fortune, wity 

Thfe fugitive vtt ttaKc ! 

It dwells not in the Mtfalefi finile 

That bri^tesis Clodio's £ice. 

Vffl. 
SPcrhaps die joy to thefe deny'd. 

The heart in friendfliip finds : 

Ah! deai- delufion ! ^yconocit j 

Ofvifionaiyncdnds! 

IX. 
itowc'er our varying notiohs rove^ 

All yet a^ee, ih one, 
lV> place its b^'g in fbtxst ilate 

At diflante from cur own. 

±. 
O blind to each indulgent aim 

Ofpower^ fupremely wife> 
Who fiuicy happkidk in aug^t 

The handrfHeav'n ietiku 

XL 
V^m is aKIce the joy we feek» 

And vain what we poffefi, 
Ujtilefs harmonious reafon tunef 
The Kiffions into peace. 

as XILTg 
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To temper'd w>flici, juil ddSbtds,' 

Is happinefs confin'd, 
And deaf to folly's call attends 
The mufic of the mind. » 



*X*X*X*X4X*X*X*X*X*X*X^ 

Lady MARY WORTLEY MONTAGUE^ 
to Sir WILLIAM YONGEs 

E^ E AR Colin, prevent itiy warm Sluflies, 
[ Since how can 1 fpeak without pain ? 
My eyes have oft told you their wiihes,** . -. -. 

Ah ! can't ymi their meaning explain ? 
My paffioA would Ifife by expreffion. 
And you too might cruelly blame ; 
*rhen don't you exped! a confeflion 
Of what is too tender to name. 

• • • 

,« Sir William Yonge of Efcot, irt the Cotinty df f)eVoti, fiart. t 
gentleifian who made a diftinguiihed figure in the political vrorld during. 
the reign of King Ceorge th$ Sccood. He was uniformly attached to 
the meafures of Sir Robert Walpoitje, aftervrards Lord Qrford, and ge- 
nerally in pofTcflion of fome lucrative poft under government. On revi- 
ving the order of the Bath in iyzs» ^c had the honpur to be flamed 
one of the Knights Companions. His death happened on Auguft lo^ 

'755- .. ...... f 
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II. 

Since yours is the province of fpeaking^ 

why fhould you txpt^ it of me ? 
Our wiflies fhould be in our keeping, 

*Till you tell us what they fhould be. 
Then quickly why don't you difcover ? 

Did your breaift feel tortures like mine. 
Eyes need not tell over and over 

What I in my bofom cofifin«« 

• 

o5^?{:c*3c5oo53fl{^oSxS^^ 
Sir WILLIAM YONGE's Answer. 

'. ,. I. 

GOOD ma.'^am, when ladies are willing, 
A man mufl needs look like a fool; 
For me, I would ndt give a fliilling 
For one that is kind out 6f rule. 
At leaft you might l]by for my pffef, 

Not fnatch like old mai'd^ in defpair, 
If you've liv'd to thefe years- without proffer, 
Your figbs are notv* Idfk in the air. 

;. IL ; 

You might leave me to guefs by your blufliing, j 

And not fpeak the matter fo plain ^ 
*Tis ours to purfae and be pufhing, 

*Tis yours to affect a dildain. 
That you're in a phif ul taking. 

By all your fweet ogles I lee ; 
*But thef ihiit that will iall without ilakfo^ 

Indeed is too mellow for me. 

0^4 Miu 
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Miss SOPERV Anfwer to a Lady, who invited her 
to retire into a monalUc Life at St. CROSS, near 
WINCHESTER. 



L 



IN vain, miftaken maid, yoa'd 8f 
To deiart and to ihade; 
But fince yoa call, for once 111 tiy 
How well your vows ate made* 

n. 

To noife and cares let'» bid adieu^ 

And folitude commend* 
But how the world will envy youg 

And pity me your friend ! 

nu 

ToU| like rich metal hid in eaitb^ 
Each fwain will dig to find % 

But I expert no fecond birth| 
For drofs is left behind. ' 



REPENT 
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RE^PENTANCE. 

Bt thb Sams. 

I. 

ALIa attendants apart^ 
I examin'd my heart, 
Laft night when I lay'd floe to reft I 
And methmk» Vm inclined 
To a change of my mind, 
For, you know, feeond thoughts are the beft^ 

II. 

To retnie from the crowd, 

And make our&lves good. 
By avoicfing of ereiy temptation. 

Is in truth to reveal 

What we*d better coacetd. 
That our paffions wsmt fome regulation^ 

ni. 

It will much more redound 

To our praiie to be found. 
In a world fo abounding with evil, 

Uf^potted and pure ; 

Though not fo demure. 
As to wage open war with the deyil. 

fV. Then 



IV. 
Tbch bfddffig farewell 

To tlie thoughts of a Celly 
ril prepare for a militant hfc ; 

And if brought tb^diftref^, 

Why then— I'll confefs. 
And do penanc6 in fhape of a vslfi. 

A S Of N '<5' By. T. Percy*. : 

O Nancy, wilt thou go with. m,e, 
^orfigh to kave the flaunting town : , 
Can filent glens have charms for tliee. 

The lowly cot and J-uffet goWn? 
No longer drefsM in/ilken flicjen,. 

No longer decfc'd wkh jewels rare^- 
Say, canft thou quit each courtly foene. 
Where thou wert^ faircft of the fair ? 

O Nancy! when thou*rt far away. 

Wilt thou not caft a widx behind? 
Say, canft thou face t;he parching ray^ 

Nor fhrink before the wintry wind ? 
O can that foft and gentle mien . 

Extremes of hardfliip lea^n to bear. 
Nor fed regret each courtly fcen?, 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 
« Thomas Percy, D. D. now Dean of Carlifte. 

O Nancy! 



O Nancy ! cahft thou love fo true^ 
. Through perils keen with me to go^ . . 
Or when thy fwain mifhap ihall nie^ 

To fliare with him the pang of woe ? 
Say, fliibilld <lifeafe or pniff befal/ 

Wilt thou aiTume the liurfe's care. 
Nor wiflful thgie gay rceae»:reeali 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 

And when at lail thy love (hall die, . 

Wilt thou, receive his. parting breath? 
Wilt thou reprefs each ftriiggling figh, 

And chear with fmiles the bed of death ? 
Ax^d wilt thou o"er his breathlefs clay 

Strew flowVs, and drop the tender tear. 
Nor then regret thofe fcenes fo gay, 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair } 



CYNTHIA, 
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CYNTHIAi AN ]E;i.i6zAc POEM. 

Bir Tfffi 8AMt» 

■■ Liiioi tiU Cyhlbia meeUm 
Rofcida mmfcofii intra wunjugln ^tinxY^ 

BENE ATH an aged oak's embowVing flia^, 
Whoie ^reading amii with gray mofs fringed wer^ 
Arotind whofe trunk the clafping ivy (hay*d ; 
A love-lorn youth oft penilve would repair, 

^aftby, a Naid taught her ibpeam to i^kkr,^ 

Whkh throu^^ the dale a vtrimfing chaniid worfc : 

^he iilver willow deck'd its verdant fide, 
The whifpYing fedges wav*d along the fliore. 

Here oft, when Mom peep*d o*er the duiky Ull ; 

Here oft when Eve bedew'd the mifiy vale ; 
Cardefs he laid him all befide the rill, 

And pour*d in drains like thefe his artlefi tale* 

Ah \ would he iky—and then a iigh wt>uld heave's 
Ah, Cynthia ! fweeter than the breath of mom^ 

Soft as the gentle breath that fans at eve, 
0f thee bereft, how ihall I live forlorn ^ 

Ah! 
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^H ! what avails this fweetly fotemn bowV, 
That dleat ftream where dimpling eddies plaj i 

Yon thyjaay bank bedeck'd with many a flow*r. 
Where maple*tiifts exclude the beam of day ? 

Rpbb'd of my lofrc, for how can thefe delight. 
Though lavifh Spring her fmiles around has caft ! 

pe^air, alas ! that whelms the fotd in nighty 
Dims the fiid eye an4 deadens every tafte. 

As droops the lily at the blighting gale ; 

Or * crimfon-^tted oowilip of tlie mead, 
Whofe tender (talk (alas ! their ftalk fo frail) 

Some h4% foot hath bruis'd with heedlefs tread : 

As droops the woodbine, ixdien fome village hind 
Hath feU*d the fapling elm it fondly bound ; 

No more it gadding dances in the wind, 
But trails its £iding beauties on the ground : 

So droops my foul, dear maid, downcaft, and ia4f 
For ever ! ah ! for ever torn from thee ; 

Bereft of each fweet hope, which c»lce it had. 
When loye, wh^n treacherous love 6r& imil'd 0a niec 

f — — On her left bfeaft 
i^ mole cinqtie-fpotted : like the crimfpn dropi 
^' th' bottom of a covflip- 

5h«kipeare*s CyntteUoe^ A€t p 



KeturHi 
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Hetum, blcfl 4«y^> returri, yc laughing hours, 
Wliich Icdmc up the rofcat ftccp of youth ; 

Which llrewM my fimple path with vernal flowers. 
And ba4e me court* chajObe Science and fair Truth.. 

Ye know, t|;ic curling breeze, or gilded fly 
Tha( idly wantons in the noonrtide air, ^ 

Was not fo free, was not £> gay is I, 
For ah I I knew not then or love, or cane;' 

Witnefs, ye winged daughters of the year^* 

If e'er a figh had learat to heave my brcaft ! i 

If e'er my cheek was confcious of a tear, - •^ 

'Till Cynthia came aud robb'd my foul of r^ ! 

have yqu feen, b^th'd in the morning dew, ' ^ 
The budding rofe its infant bloom difplay;' 

When firfl its virgin tints unfold to view. 
It ihrinks and fcarcely truils the blaze of day/ 

So foft, fo delicate, fo f^-eet flie came, 
Youth's damafk glow juft dawning on her cheek : 

1 gaz'd, I figh'd, I caught the tender flame, 

Fe^,tjiie fond pap^c^Q^ droop*d with paffion-, weak. 

Yet not unpitied was my pain the while ; 

For oft beiide yon fweet -briar in the dale, 
With many a bhifli, with many a melting ihule, 

She fate, and Uftei^'d Jq the plaintive talp. 



Afi 



Ah me ! I fondly dreamt of pleafurcs rare, 

Nor doeni*d fo Ivveet a face with fcom could glow { • 

How could -you cruet then pronounce defpair, 
Chill the warm hope, and plant the thorn of woe? 

What though no treafure canker in my cheft. 
Nor crowils of iuppUant yaflals bail^ne lord ! 

Wh^t thQiigb.my roof can boaft no princely guqfl, 
Nor furfeits lurk beneath ray frpgal board ! 

Yet ffiould Content, that" Iliuns the gilded bed. 
With fmiling Peace, and Virtue there forgot, . 

And rofe-lip'd Health, which haunts the flraw-built (Ecd| 
With cherub Joy, frec^uent my little cot : 

L^d by chafte Love, the decent bafndifhoiil^ come^ 

O charmer would'll thou deign my rppf to O^zxe I 

Nor fhould the Mufe* fcorn oun/inaple dense, - 

Or knit in my flic dance the Graces fair. 

..." . 

The wood -land nymphs, and genfle fays, at eve 

Forth from the dripping cave and moPy dell, 

fhould round our hearth fantailic mealures weave. 

And piield frcvn mifchief'by.th^if guardian ipcU*'-^ 

pome then, bright maid, and quit the city throng; 
Have rural joys no charm to win the Ibul ? 

She proud, alas ! derides my lowly fong. 
Scorn? the fond vpw, and fpurns th^ ruflet ftole. 

Thc», 



Thei|» Love, begoae, tliy thriftlefi Empire yidd^ 
In youthful toils I'll lofe th' unmanly paia : 

With ecbotng horns I'll roufe the jocund field. 
Urge the keen chace^ and iweep along the plain. 

Or all in forae lone mofirgrowp tow'r fublimjs 
Withtmidnight lamp FU watch pale Cynthia round^ 

Explore the choicefl rolls of ancient Time, 
And heal with Wifdom's baloji my haplefs woun<}* 

X^ dfeJII roam— Ah no ! that figh profound 
'^ Tells me that ftubborn loVe difdains to yield ; 
Nor flight, nor Wifdom*8 balm can heal the wound^ 
Nor pain foHake ni^e in the jocund field. 



DIA,LOQUE TO CHI^ORINPAr 

By Mr. ALS0P«. 

j^. A^ ]£ A S £, Chloiinda, ceafe to chide me, 
V-^ When my paffion I relate ; 
Why fhould kindneis be denied me ? 
Why ihould love be paid with hate ^ 

If 

a Anthony Alfop, the author of this dialogue and of the three 
iobfe^uent poems, was eduoatsd in Weftminfter college, vnd from 

thcnee 
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If the firuit of all my wifhes 

Muft be, to be treated fo ; 
What could you do more than this is 

To your moft outrageous foe ? 

C* Simple Strephoiiy ceafe complaming, 
Talk no more of foolifti love ; 
^hink not e'er ifiy heaf t to reijgn in, ' 

Think not all you fay can move. ^ 

' ' ' 

thence elefted to Chriil Church in Oxford, where he took the degrees 
•f ,M. A. March 25, i^6, and of B« D. Dec* 12, 1706. On hit 
coming to the unliferiit^ he was very foon diflinguilhed by Dean 
Aldrich. He pafled through the ufual offices'in his college to that of 
Cenfor with confiderable reputation, and for fome, years had the prin- 
cipal noblemen and gentlemen belonging to the fociety committed to 
his care. In this ufeful employment he continued ufltil hi) merits re- 
commended him to Sir Jonathan Trelawny, Bilhop of Winchefter, who 
appointed him his chaplain, and foon after gave him 'a prebend in his 
own Cathedral, together with the redory of Brightwell, in the county 
of Berks, which afforded him ample provifion for si learned reti^ment, 
in which he remained to the end of his days ; and fo well fat^sfied was 
he with a reclufe*Ufe, that he could nbt be 'drawn from it J)y the 
repeated folicitations of thofe who thought him qualified for a more 
public charaAer and a higher ftation. His death, which happened 
June 10, 1726, was occafioned by his falling into a ditch that led to 
his garden door^ the path being iiarrow, and part of it giving way un- 
iler his feet. 

Vol. VI. ■ R Did. 



Did I take delight to %tter 
Thrice ten thouiaod (bves a day^ 

Thrice ten t)iou£md tio^ef your better^ 
Gladly would my rule obey* 

S. Strive not, &ireil, (o uoUad.me ; 
Let me keep my pleafing ch^in : 
Charms that Grfk to love ioclinM me. 
Will for ever Ipve maintain. 

Would you fend my heart a roving i 
Firft to love I niuft forbear. 

Would you have me ccafc fitSm lo>dng ? 
You muit ceaie from being fair. 

C« Strephon, ^eave to talk thus idly; 
Ixt me hear of loy^ no ipore : 
You niiftafae Chlorii^ widely. 
Thus to leixe her o'er and o'er. 

^Seek not her who iUU forbids you ; 

To feme other tell your moan : 
Choofe where'er your fancy leads you^ 

liCt Chlorinda but alone. 

S, If Chlorinda ftill denies me 

That which none but (he can gfive, 
liCt the whole wide world defpiie me, 
*Tis for her aloee I ^e. 



I 



Grant 



. ^ .1 
Grant me yet this (jne ppor favour, 

With thfs one reqiieil comply ; 

Let us each go Oh for <?yer, 

I to aik, and you 4eny. 

C. Since, my Strepl^on, you fo kind az9t 
All pretetifions to refign ; 
Truft Chlorinda. — You may find her 
Lefs fevere thah you diviiie. 

Strephon ftruck with joy bcholdp hcr» 
Would hav^ fpoke, but knew not iiow t 

But he look'd fuch things as told her 
More than all-.kb ipeech could dp. 




To C H L .0 R I N D A. 



By the sAM.e« 

S£ E, Stre[&ot), vhat jo^hapfy late 
Doe; aa thy fhiitlefs padion wait, 
Adding to fiamjp frepLfueL: 
Rather kihaa.tl)ou ihoul^jft hvom £ad| 
The kindeft foul nnjcart^'s xmk^d. 
And the bed nature crud* 

R 1 
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The goodncfe, which Chlorindaflicws, 
From madnefe and good breeding flows, 

But muft not love be ftyl'd :' 
Or elfe 'tis fuch as mothers try, 
When, wearied with incciTant cry, 

They dill a froward child : 

She with a graceifiil mien and air, 
Genteely civil, yet feverc, 

Bids thee all hopes give o*cr. 
Friendihip Hie offers, pure and free; 
And who, with fuch a friend as (he, 

Could want,' or wilh for more ? 

The cur that fwam along the flood, 
His mouth well fiU'd with morfel good, 

(Too good for common cur ! ) 
By vifionary hopes betrayed. 
Gaping to catch a fleeting fliade, 
• Loft what he held before. 

Mark, Strephon, and apply this tale, 
Left love and friendftiip.both ihould fail ; 

Where then would be thy hope ? 
Of hope, quoth Strephon, talk not, friend r 
And for applying— -know, the end 

Of eveiy cur's a rope. ; 
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The F A B L E of I X I O N. 
To CHLORINDA. 

Bythesame* 

IXIONy as the poets tell us, 
Was pL^e of thofe pragmatic fellows. 
Who claim a right to kifs the hand 
Of the beft lady in the land; 
Demonftrating, by dint of reafon. 
That, impudence in love's no treafon, 

< 

He let his fancy foar much higher ; 
And ventured boldly to afpire 
To Juno's high and mighty grace. 
And woo'd the goddefs face to face. 
What mortal e'er had whims fo odd. 
To think of cuckolding a God ? t 

For (he was both Jove's wife and filler. 
And yet the ralcal would have kifs'd her« 

How he got up to heaven's high palace, 
Not one of all the poets tell us j * 
It muft be therefore underflood. 
That he got up which way he could. 
Nor is it, that I know, recorded, 
How bows were made, and Ipeediiss worded ; 

R 3 So, 
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.So» leaving this to each one^s gilefty 

Til only tell you the liiccei's, 

• fcut firlC I Stop afthilcio fflev^' / '- 
What happen'd hitely here below, 

Cfito r in d a, *\^ Iio beyond compare 
Of all the tair-0nes is moft fair; 
Chlorind.i, by the Gods defign'd 
To be the patt^rii bf hbr kfnS, 
With &^tty charifi bi fabc arid midd } 
' Glanc'd ligtlfriing from her eyes fo t)l\lS, 
And fliot poor Stref>h6n thrdtigh ^nd th^tigl^. 
He, over hearf afid kir's her io^'a*; 
Try'd all tfie w^ys fie' could to md\^e her ; 
Ee figh'fl, and vowM^ and^i^% M ttfk. 
And did a thoufahd thirigs befiae : 
She let him flgK, arid {jt^a^ .'ifed cry Oa— 
But now heir more abdlit mori. 

The GdHd^(S, proud (ii jFolks report her),' 
Difdain'd that hibrtal wight ifhould court her^ 
And yet flie chofe the Foyi. to flatlter, ^ 

To nfike him fau'cy fbtiie 'gftit ifi^tter, \ 

And' hope iti time he mr^tit get at fcer ; J 

GracM him with h6t<r AM then a fmifei 
But inly fcorn'tl Rftii ail ^tiib v(rhite; 
RefolvM at m 'i 'ttifel U iktw him. 
Seeming to yifeid; and f6 \itldo hiiti. 
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Now wluch vrifj do you thmk, (he took i 
(For do't fbc would by hook or cn>ok} i 
Why^ thus I find it in my book. 

She calFd a pretty painted cloud. 
The brigbtcft of the wandering crowd ; 
For fhe, you know, is queen o'di' idr^ 
And all the clouds and v^^xxun there 
Governs at will, by nod or fummons, 
As Walpole does the houle of conimotis* 
This cloud, which came to her fbu^^noked, 
She drefiM as fine as hands could make it« 
For her own wardrobe out flie brought 
Whate'er was dainty, wove'oi*wroi;^ht | 
A iinock which IWas ^n and gave her, 
Ooce oh a' time to gain her fiivour ; 
A gown that ha'n't on eardi its fellow^ 
Of fineft blue, and lin*d with yellow. 
Fit for a goddeis to ^j^ar in. 
And not -a pin the worie fat wearing ; 
A quilted petticoat befide, ' 

With whalebone hoop fix Athom wide ; 
With thefe ihe deckM the doud, d*ye feel 
As like fadridf, as like could be : 
So like, that could not I or you know 
Which was the cloud, and which was Juno* 
Thus drefs'd fhe fent it to the villain, 
To let him aft his wicked will on ; 

R4 Then 
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Then laugh*d at the poor fool aloud. 
Who for a goddefs. grafp'd a cloud* . 

This, you will fay, was well done on her 
T* expofe the tempter of her honour--r 
But raof e of him you need not hear ; 
Only to Stre})h6n lend an ear. 

He never ^entertain'd one thought 
With which a goddefs could find fault ; 
His ipotlefs love might be forgiven 
By every faint in earth and heaven. 
Junoherfelf, though nice and haughty. 
Would not have judg'd his pailion naughty* 
All this Chlorinda's felf confe&'d, 
And own'd hi$ flame was pure and chafte. 
Read what his teeming Miife brought fbrth^ 
And pr^s'd it far beyond its worth; 
Mildly received his fond addrefs, 
And only blam'd his love's excefs : 
Yet (he, fp good, fo fweet, £b ihuling^ 
So full of truth, fo unbeguiling, 
One way or other ftill deyis'd 
To let him fee he was defpis'd 2 
And when he plum'd, and grew moft proud^ 
All was a vapour, all a cloud. 



A TALE. 
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A TALE. 

To C H L O BL I N P A, 

By the same. 

DAME Venus, a 4aiigfater of Jovje's, 
And anaongft all his daughters moft £ur. 
Loft, it feems, to'ther .day the two doves, 
That wafted her car through the air. 

The d^me made a heavy fad rout, 
Ran about heav'n and earth to condole 'em ; 

And fought high and low to find out, 
Where the biddyes were ftray'd, or who ftolc '^cm. 

To the;god, who the ftragglers flipuld meet, 
She promised moft tempting fine pay, 

Six kifies than honey more fweet, 
And a ioventh far fweeter than they. 

The propofal no foQner was made. 

But it put all the Gods in a flame ; 
For who would not give all he had 

Tp be \p&*d by fo dainty a dame f 
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To Cyprus, to Faphoe^ they run, 
Whci-e the Goddefs oft us*d to retire ; 

Some rode round the world with the fun^ 
And feafch'd ^veir country and fhire. 

But with all their hard running and riding. 
Not a God of 'em claimM thfe reward j 

For no one could tell tale or tiding. 
If the doves were alive ox ^elie llarv'd. 

At lalt the fly fliootfer of men, 

f ouhg Cupid (I beg the God's pardon) > 
Mamhia, your blue bir^s I have feeh 

In a certalii tertellrial garden* 

Where, whefe, my de^ child, quickly fiiew. 
Quoth the dame, almoft out of tier wits ; 

Do but go to Clilorinda*8. fays Cu, 
And you'll fiild 'em in mape bt pewits. 

Is it flic that hath done me thifs wrt)hg i 
Full'weH 1 knbw her, arid ner arts j 

She has foUoWM the thieving ^x^kt long. 
But I thought me dealt only %. Jieirts. 

I fhall foon ftiake \k\ Iciow, ib \ Aiaft— 
And witii tii^t tb Jovfe^ palace fiie run, 

And began like a bfedlarti to bawl, 
I am cheated, t ib tobb'd^ Vtxi tAdOWJ, 



Chlorinda^ 
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Chlorindai whom none can appproach 
Without Ibfing his heart or his fenies. 

Has floPn the two dores fronl my coach. 
And now flaunts it at Venus* expetlcet. 

She has changed the poor things to pewits. 
And keeps *em like ordinary ibwls : 

So, whetl ihe robs ixien of their wits, 
SKe tiirhs *em to afles or o^ls. 

I could \^\\ you of many a hundred 

Of figure, high ilation, and meani. 
Whom flie without mercy has plundered, 

> - * * 

Ever fince ihe came into her teens. 

But her thefts upon earUi I'd have borne, . 

Or have iet *em all pais for mere hhle ; 
But nothing will now fefve her turn, 

But the doves out of Venus's ilablc. 

Is it fit, let yotir mightyiliip fay, v 

That I, like fome pityful flirt. 
Should tarry within doors all day, 

Or clfe trudge it afoot in the dirt ? 

Is it- fit that a mortal fhould trample 
On me, who am ilyl'd queen of beauty? 

O make her, great Jove, an example, 
And teach Nimble-fingers her duty. 



Sir 
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Sir Jove, when he heard her thus rage. 

For all his great gravity, fmil'd ; 
And then, like a judge wife and fage, 

He began in terms fober and mild. 

Xieam, daughter, to bridle your tongue. 
Forbear to traduce with your prattle 

The fair, who has done you no wrong, 
And fcoms to piuloin goods and chattel* 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor trinket. 
To carry the world all before her; 

Her deferts, I would have you to think it, 
Art enough to make all men adore her. 

Tour doves are elop'd, I confefs. 
And chufe with Chlorinda to dwell ; 

But blame not the lady for this ; 
For fure *tis no crime to excel. 

As for them, I applaud their high aiips ; 

Having fer^'d from* the time of their birth 
The faireft of heavenly dames. 

They would now ferve the faireft on earth. 



ODE 
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ODE on LYRIC POETRY, 
By Dr. M a & & x o t. 

I. I. 

INMATE of finoaking cots, whofe niilic ihed^ ; 
Within this humble bed. 
Her twittering progeny contains^ 
The fwallow fweeps the plains. 
Or lightly fldms from level lakes the dew. 
The ringdove ever triie 
In plainthre accents tells of unrdenting fate. 
Far from the raven's croak, and bird of night, 
That Ihrieking wings her flight 
When, at his mutter'd rite. 
Hid in the duiky defart vale. 
With ftarting eye, and vifage pale. 
The grimly wizard fees the fpe^res rife unholy ^ 

But haunts the woods that* held her beauteous mate. 
And wooes the Echo foft with murmurs melancholy. 

I. 2. 

Sublime alone the feathered monarch flics, > 

His neft dark mifts upon the mountains flirowd ; 

In vain the howling ftorms ariie. 
When borne on outftretch'd plume aloft he fprings, 
DaOiing with many a ftroke the parting cloud. 
Or to the buoyant air commits his wings 
Floating with even fidl adown the liquid ikies : ^^^ 



Then darting upward, fwift his wings afpire, 
Wlijr? Ihpncfei? kqep tfigr.glqpiigr f^^. 

And lightnings arna'd with heaven's avenging ire. 
None can the di*ead artiUery meet,. 
Or through the airy region fove, 

But ^ wliQ ^Si-da,th£ tt^pop pf Jpv?^ 
And gndps the flaming kplt of ikcr^fyp. 

" I- 3f ' 
Know, witfi yo;uijg AinWtioij bo^}^ 

In vain, my Mufe, thjr dazzled ©yes ^^^jlpr* 

Diftant aims, where^ wiu\f tp (psfr. 
Their burning ^.i^y ;Jfe ^»?4!^^?^^P"}f ? fei¥-^ 
Height* t.QQ ar4}i?;?s wffely &Ui? » 
Huml>ler fli^t/j tjy wi?p ^\^^^ \ 
Tor heaven-taught Genius can 49^9 ^9^ 
Back to hgr native &y, 
An4 with diijcfted.eaglp eye 

Pervade thp jy,(ty fphef^^ aqd view the U^ipg ijuKi. 

. ' ' ' ^ ' '— • -^ * '. 

» '• ■ • 

But \m\ ! *p*cr ^U the #pwef -cnamel'd ijaundj 

What mutic breathes ^ound ! 
I fee, I fee the viirgizi train 
J 'yS?9f^ their ilr^ ag^^ 
Rolling to many a vale (heir liquid lapfe along^ 
-Whilp aj the .warl^lgd Ipgg 
Which Ifs^^ .entranc'd A^tes^tiop** ^^ff^\ ^^9 
Broke are the magic bands of iroiiileepi, 



•» » 



-Love^ 



tove, wayward chil4( pft wp^t tp wera. 
In tears his, robe to. ^p 

Forgets; and C^e th^t QO))Q^jB his flqri^j . 

Now thinks each.q[ii|;hty l',^#:i6ls pV ^ 
While fits on nyn -d cIU'PSf W^F*^ wjjde-waftfog gloi^ 

Aii)t>ilipn^ ceafing tbe prp^d pile to je^, . - 

And fighs ; iinfinifh'd leaving half her ample flozy* 

Then once more, fweet enthufiaft, happy lyre, . 
Thy foething folace deign awhile to bring. 

I fbive to catch the (acred fire. 
And wake thee emulous on Grant's plain. 
Where all the Mufes haunt his liallow'd fpdog. 
And where the Graces fl^un the fordid train, 
Scp^^ f)f h^^-bofp arts which th^ an4 peace ip(f^ : 
On li^'f iequefler'dfce^ef they fileot wait, , ' / 

Nor heed th^ bafelei^ poinp of power. 
Nor fhining dreams that crowd at Fortune's gate i 
But finoot)i t|i' ijji^vitfible ho^r 
Of pain, which .fjo^n is doom'd tp knov^, 
And teach the mortal mixtfi to glow 
With pleafures pl^p'd beyond tlf/e fU# of Fate* 

II. 3. 
B^t, ^a? ! th^ ^m^i^ve reed , 

III fuits the lyre th^ aiks a mafler's faaad. 

And fond Ancles vainly feed 
A bread; that life*s more active icc;;e.s flen^iand. 



Sloth Ignoble todifdaim 
'Tis enough : the lytc utiftriDg^ 
At other fe6t the vidtor palm I flmg 
In Granta's glorious fhrine ; 
Where crown'd with radiance divine 
Her finiles fhdl niirfe the Mufe ; the Mufe (hall lift hef fame. 

A R I O N, an ODE. 

Bt thk same* 

I. 

OUE E N of each facrcd found, fweet child of air, 
Who fitting thron'd upon the vaulted iky, 
Doft catch the notes tvhich undulating fly, 
Oft wafted up to thy exalted fphere, 
On the foft bofom of each rolling cloud. 

Charming thy liil'ning ear 
With ftrains that bid the panting lover die : 
Or laughing mirth, or tender giief infpire, 
Or with full chorus loud 
Which lift our holy hope, or fan the hero's fire : 
Enchanting Harmony, 'tis thine to cheer 
The foul by woe which finks oppreft, 
From Ibrrow's eye to wipe the tear> 
And on the bleeding wound to pour the balmy reft. 

IL *Twa8 
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•Twas w^hen this winds were r oariag ia4<d) 
And Ocean fvyell'd his biltowd rhigh, 
By favagc hands condctWd to 'd'«r, 
Rais'd on the fl^ti the trembling Le^taa flood ; 
All pale he beard t^ t^nap^ blojr. 
As on the w^(^fy;grftv^ boiow ' 

He fix'd his weeping. qfiP* 
Ah ! hateful luft of: icnpip^is goid^ 
What can thy mighty rage withhold. 
Deaf to the melting powers ot .Harmony ! 
But ere the bard unpitied.dtes. 
Again his foothing ^tt \» tries. 
Again he fwc^^s the ftriags, 
Slowly fad the notes arife, 
While thus in plaintive ifoyndfl the ^e«t miifidaii fings. 

III. 
From ben^th the coral cave 
Circled with, tfic filv«r WAve, 
Where wttji wiei|ths of etperald crown'd 
Ye lead the feftive dance ground. 
Daughters of Vei>us,.hear, ami fave. 
Ye Tritons, hear, whqfe blaft can.fcvell 
With mighty founds the twiftcd flicli ; 
And you, ye lifter jSyrahs, hew:, 
:Ever b^utqgus, <vex.fw§ct^ 
Who lull the lift'ning pilot's ear 
With magiofbng, and foftly breath'd decei^. 
Vol. VI. S Py 



By all the Gods who fubje^t roll 
From guibing urns their tribute to the rnaiHy 

By him who bids the winds to roar. 

By him whofe trident (hakes the fhore, 
If e*er for yeu I raife the facred drain 
When pious mariners your powfer adore. 

Daughters of Nereus, hear and fave« 

IV. 

« 

He fung, and from the coral cave. 
Circled with the filver wave,. 
With pitying ear 
The Nereids hear. 
Gently the waters flowing. 
The winds now ceas'd their blowing. 
In iilence liflening to his tuneful lay. 
Around the bark's fea-beaten flde. 

The facred dolphin play'd. 
And fportire dalh'd the brkiy tide : 
The joyous omen ibon the bard furvey^d. 
Nor fear'd with bolder leap to try the watciy way» 
On his fcaly back now riding, 
O'er the curling billow gliding, 
Again with bold triumphant hand 
. He bade the notes afpire. 
Again to joy attun'd the lyre, 
Forgot each danger pad, and reached fecure the land. 

•V • 

HORACE, 
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HORACE, fiookll. Ode II. 

^id heUicofus CantabeTj &c. 
Imitated by Lord Bath *.— — P a u l ^ to I 

I. 

NEVER, dear Faz, torment thy brain 
With idle fears of Fr^ce and Spain, 
Or any thing that's foreign : 

« William P ukeoey, Efq; afterwards the celebrated Earl of Bath, was 
bom March is, i683-4« He very early was introduced into the 
Hoafeof Commonsy. and diHingpilhed himfelf in oppofition to the laft 
miniilry of Qgeeii Anne. On the acceffion of King George the Firft 
be was appointed Secretar]^ at War, and afterwards Cofferer of the 
Houfhold. In 1725 be detached himfelf from his connexions at court, 
and entered fo warmly into oppofition to the mcafures of the Crown, 
that on July i, 1731, he was ftnick out of the lift of Privy Counfellors 
with the King's own hand, and at the fame time ordered to be put out 
of every commiilion of the peace. He fucceeded at .length in his con- 
t eft with the minlfter Sir Robert Walpole, who in 1741 refigned his 
employments ; and Mr. Pulteney Was again fworn of the Privy Council, 
and createdBaron of Heydon, Vifcount Pulteney, and Earl of Bath. From 
this period he loft his popularity ; and during the remainder of George 
the Second's reign pafled his life with little notice or refpe^ from the 
world. At the beginning of the prefcnt reign he was much in his Ma- 
jefty's confidence, but enjoyed that honour a very ibort time. He died 
July 7, 1764, at the age of 81, and thereupon his titles became extinA. 

bpaul Foley, Efqj to — Fazakerly, Efq. Thefe gentlemen were 
neabers of the old club at White's. Mr. Fazakerly had made a great 
fortune in the Eaft Indies. 

S a What 
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What can.Bavaria do to us, 
What Pniffia's monarch, or the AisTs, 
Or c'ea prince Charles of Lorrain i 

n. 

Let 118 be cheerful whilft we can. 
And legthen out the fliort-livM f]j>an. 

Enjoying e\'eiy hour. • 
The moon itfdf we fte dacay, ^ 
Beauty^s tbc^fpoifcfor^yttj dayi 

And fo's the fwatfteft B<n^ter. 

Hf. 

How oft, dear fat, have we hc<ai told. 
That Paul and Faz are both grown old, 

By young and wanton laiTes ? 
Then, finc^ our time i» now fo tkoft^ 
let us enjoy the only ifort 

Of toffing off our {;kibs« 

TV. 

From White's we'll move th* ex^nSre ftene. 
And fieal away to Richmond G|:een ; 

There free fr<^ noiie and riot, 
Polly each mor^ &dl £U our ttes. 
Spread bread and biitter'-^-and tfata we 
Each night get drunk in quiet* 



V. VdA 
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Unlefs perchance etui Lcicefier canef , 4 

As noify as a doMi dnu&s,- 

And makes an horrid potksr ; 
Elfe might we qtiiet fit and quaff^ 
And gently chaty and gayiy laii|^ 

At this and that and t'tother. 

VI. 

Br—— ihall fettle what's to pa^^ 

Adjuft aeebmpts by algebra ; 

I'll always order dinne r ■■ ■ . 

Br , thoUghfcUem^, yet is fly^ 

And leers at Poll with roguifh eye 

To make the girl a finner. 

VII. 
PowtSy d*y«heai^ let^shai^thl^hanft^ 

Some chick<dis titfd a chine of lamb-*-* 

And what elfe N— let -s iee-^look ye^'mm 

Br mnft have- his damn'd botiillie', 

B— • fattens on his fricaflee, 

I'll have my Water-fiichy. 

VIII. 
When dinner comes, we'll drink aboat| 

No matter who is in, or out, 

'Till wine, or deep, o'crtake us ; 
Each man may nod, or nap, or wink. 
And when it is our turn to drink, 

Qur neighbour then ihall wake u$« 

S 3 IX. Thus 
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IX. 

Thus let yi live in foft retreat^ 

Nor envy, nor defpife; the grcilt^ . 

Submit to pay Qur>taye8; . 
With peace or y^ar be well cootcpt> • 
'Till eas'd by st good parliabient^ f' < 

*TiIl Scroop hi^'band rdaxe», . - :.: . - 

X.i 

Never enquire ^bout the Rhine t: 

But fill your glafs, and ddok few wine l 
Hope things may mend in Fii^nders ; 

The Dutch wp know arq good alliens, , 

So are they all with fubfidies,. 
And we have choice comnoandcrsk ? - . 

XI. 

Then he^^,V th^ Ifipg, God h^ hh 0Fa(;e.l 

Though neither y6n Qor I haVe pUce,. 

He hath many aiage ^dyiier;;; ; . . 
And yet ifo treafon fure'fe in this, v. 
Let who will take the prayer amifsi 

God fend 'em all jnuch wjier ! 



A PAN?. 
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A PANEGYRIC on ALE, 

mmm-^Mea nee FeiUrn^ 
Temperant viiei^ neque Formiani 



B 



Poeula eoiksm Hok* 

By T, WARTON. 
A L M of my cares, fweet folace of my toils. 



Hail, juicc.benignant ! o'er the cofkly cups 
Of riot-itirring wine, unwholfome draiight, 
Let pride's loofe fons prolong the wafteful night :* 
My fober evening let the tankard biels. 
With toail imbrown'd, and fragrant nutmeg fraught, 
While the rich draught, with oft repeated whiffs, 
Tobacco mild improves : divine repait ! 
Where no crude, furfeit, or intemperate joys 
Of lawlefs Bacchus reign : but o^er my foul 
A calm Lethean. creq>s : in drowfy trance 
Each thought fubfides, and fweet oblivion wraps 
My peacefid brain, as if the magic rod 
Of leaden Morpheus o'er mine eyes had fhed 
Its opiate influence. What though fore ills 
Opprefs, dire want of chill-difpelling coals. 
Or cheerful candle, fave the makeweight's gleam 
Hap'ly remaining ; heart-rejoicing ale 
Cheers the fad fcene, and every want fupplies, 

S 4 ' Meantime 
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Meantime not niindlefs of the daily talk 
(jf tStor fage, upon the learned leaves 
Of deep Sniiglecius much I meditate ; . . 
While ^le infpiresi and lends her kindred aid 
The thought-perplexing labour to pucff^e,- 
Sweet Helicon of logic I^But if frieqd^. 
Congenial call me from the toilfome pa^^ , 
To pot-houfe I repair, the facred haunt. 
Where, Ale, th/A-otaries itr full rcfort ' 
Hold ri;es nK}6hiniaL: la capacious cba|f • ' 
Of monumental oak, and antique mooid, 1 

That long has. ftood thexage of conqoerwg.Time 
Inviolate, (not in xnOre ample ieat 

S.nokes rofy Juftice, when th' important; caufo^ 

Wh^rhcf of hcn-rooll or of mirthful rape. 

In all the majefly of paunch,^ he tries,) ' 

Studious of cafe, and provident I place ' 

My gladfome iimbf, while in repeated tom^ 

Returns replenifli*d the iuccdSvccup> • 

And the briflc fire confinres to genial joy. 

Nor feldom to relieve the lingVing.hourg • < 

In innocent delight, amufive putt. 

On fmooth joint-fkool in emblematic play,. 

The vain vilVitudes of fortune (hews. 

Nor reckoning, name tremendoiis, f»e difttifbfii^ 

^•or, call'd-for, chills my breafl with fttdden itiai;. 

While on the wonted door (expreffive mark!) 

The 



The frcfqucnt penny fhmds defcfib*d to view 
In fiiowy chara6ters, a graceful row. 
Hail, Ticking 1 fureft guardian of diflrefe, 
Beneath thy Hielter pennylefs I quaff 
The cheering cup : though much the poet's friend| 
Ne'er yet attempted in poetic ftrain, 
Accept this humble tribute of my praiie. 
Nor proftor thrice with vocal heel alarms 
Our joys iecufe, nor deigns the lowly roof 
Of pot-houfe Ihug to vifit : wifer he 
The fplendid tavern haunts, or coffee-houfe 
Of James or Juggins, where the grateful breath 
Of mild Tobacco ne'er diftus'd its balm ; 
But the lewd fpendthrift, falfely deem'd polite, 
While (teams around the fragrant Indian bowl. 
Oft damns the vulgar fons of humbler Ale: 
In vain — the proftor's voice alarms their joy; 
Juft fate of wanton pride, and vain excefs ! 
Nor lefs by day delightfiil is thy draught, 
Heart-eafing Ale, whofe forrow-foothing fweets 
Oft I repeat in vacant afternoon, 
When tatterM flockings aik my mending hand 
Not unexperienc'd, while the tedious toil 
Slides unreguarded. Let the tender fwain 
Each morn regale on nerve -relaxing tea, 
Companion meet of languor-loving nymph : 
Pe mine each motn with eager appetite 



• * 



And 
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And hunger tindiiTemblcd, to repair 
To friendly biitt'ry, there on fmoaking cruft 
And foaming Ale to banquet unreftrain'd. 
Material "breakfaft I Thus in ancient times 
Our anceftors robuft with liberal cups 
Ufher*d the morn, unlike the languid fons 

* 

Of modern days ; nor ever had the might 
Of Britons brave decayed, had thus they fed, 
With Englifti Ale improving Englifli worth. 
With Ale irriguous, undifmay'd I hear 
The frequent dun afcend my lofty dome 
Importimate : whether the plaintive voice 
Of laundrefs ftirill awake my ftartled ear, 
Or taylor with obfequious bow advance ; 
Or groom invade me with defying look 
And fierce demeanor, whofe emaciate ftceds 
Had panted joft beneath my goring fleel : 
In vain they ple^d or tWeat ; all-powerfyl Ale 
Excufes new fupplies, and each defcends 
With joylefs pace and dcbt-defpairin^ looks. 
E'en Sp — y with indignant bow retires, 
Sterneft of duns. 1 and conquer 'd quits the field ^ 
Why did the gods fuch various bleffings pour 
On helplefs mortals, from their grateful hands 
So foon the fhort-lived bounty to recall ? 
Thus while, improvident of future ill, 
I quaff the lufcious tankard unreflrain'd, 
And thoughtlefs riot in ambrofial blifs, 



Sudden 
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Sudden (dire fate of all things excellent I) 

Th' unpitying burfar's crofs -affixing hand 

Blafl3 all my joys, ^nd flops my glad career. 

Nor now the friendly pot-houfe longer yields 

A fure retreat when ev'ning fliades, the ikies, 

Nor • Sheppard, ruthlcfs widow, now vouchfafes* 

The wonted tnifl, and * Winter ticks no more. 

Thus Adam exil'd £rom the- blifsfiil fcenes 

Of Eden griev'd, no more in hallow'd bow'r 

On ne6l?rine fruits to feaft, frefli fliade or vale 

No more to vifit, or vinc-mantlcd grot f 

But all forlorn the naked wildemefs, 

And unrejoictng folitudes to trace. 

Thus too the matchlefs t)ard> whofe lay refouoda . ' 

The Splendid Shilling's praife, in nightly gloom ., 

Of lonefome garret pin'd for cheerful Ale : 

Whofe fteps in verfe Miltonic I purfue. 

Mean follower ! like him with honeft love ' ' . 

Of Ale divine infpir'd, and love of fong. 

But long may bounteous Heav'n with watchftil care. 

Avert his haplefs fate ! enough for me, 

That, burning with congenial flame, I dar'd . 

His guiding fteps at diftanpe.tQ purfue, 

And fing his favVite theme, in kindred flraint. 



* Note J alehoOfes in Oxford^ 
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ODE TO THE GENIU§ OF ITALY, occasioned 
BY THE Earl or CORKE's going abroap. 



By Mr. J. DUNCOMBE. 

OTHOU tkat, on a pointieft fpearr«clin*dy 
In duflc of ejvcoft trt'ft thy loaply way , 

Where Tyber's flov^,. oegle^d wattrt flniy^ 
And pour'fi: thy fruitlefs iorrowa to the wind. 
Grieving to fee hts fhore no more the feat 
Of arts add avms^ and liberty's retreat. 

Italians Genius, rear thy drooping head, 
Shake off thy trance, and weave an olive crowOy 
For fee ! a nobl^ gpeft appears, well known 

To all fliy;wofthies, though in Britain bred ; 

Guard well thy charge^ for know^. our polifti'd ifle 

Relu6bnt fpares thee fuclva fon as Boyle. ' . 

There, while their fweef* thj^fnyrtle gfxjveytfi^ieftfc, 
Lead to tlie Sabine or the'lSifcan plain, 
Where playful 'Horace tui;i'd his amorous ftrain, 

And Tully pourM the ftream of eloquence ; 

Nor f^il to crown him with that ivy bloom. 

Which graceful mantles o*er thy Maro's tomb* 

At 
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At that bleft fpot, from vulgar cares refia'd. 
In fome foft viiioii or indulgent dream 
Infpire his fancy with a glorious theme. 
And point new fubje6b to his generous mind. 
At once to charm his country, and improve 
The laft, the youngeit obje^ of iiis love. 

But O ! mark well his tranfports in that ihade. 
Where, circled by the bay's unfading green, 
Amid& a rural and (equeilered ibene 

His much-Iov'd Pliny refls his honoured head ; 

7here, rapt in filence, will he g^c around. 

And firew with iweeteft flow'rs the hallowM ground. 

But fee ! the fage, to mortal view confe{t. 
Thrice .w^es tbt haad^ and %8, or feems to %, 
** The debt I owe thee how ihall I repay ? 

** Welcome to Latium's fliore, iUuftrious guefl ! 

'* Long m^y'i^ thou live to grace tl^ native ifle, 

*' Humane in thought, and elegant in %le ! 

•* While on thy confort I with rapture gaze, 
*^ My own Calphurnia riies to my view : 
** That blifs unknown but to the virtuous few, 
^* Briton ! is thine ; charm'd with domei^ic praife, 
*' Thine are thoie heart-felt joys that fweeten life^ 
** The fon, the friend, the daughter, and the wife.*' 



Content 
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ff 

Cbtiteht with fiich approof, when geiiial Spring 
Bids the ihrill blackbird wh'ifUe in the vale. 
Home may he haft'en with a profpcrous gale, 
And Health f>roteft him with her foftVing wing j 
So fliall Britannia to the wind alid fea 
Entruft no more hier favVite ORii£kYk 



^^^^i^##iii^ii#®i^^#iiii^ 



To CHARLES ^RAtt, Efq; kow LtdRD 

CAMDEN* 

Written in 1743^ By D ft. DA VIES, 

FROM fdend(bip*is cradle up the verdant paths 
Ofyouthj life's jolly fpring ; and now fublim'd 
To its full manhood and meridian flrength^ 
Her lateft ftage, (for friendfl^ip ever hale 
Knows not old age, difeafes, and decay. 
But burning keeps her facred fire, *till death's 
Cold hand extlnguifh) —At this fpot, this point, 
Here, Pratt, we focial me^t, and gaze about^ 
And look back to the fdenes our paftime trod 
In nature's morning, when the gamefome hours ^ 
Had Aiding feet, and laugh'd themfelves away. 

Luxurious 
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Luxurious feafon ! tital prime I where Thames 
Flows by Etoni's walls, and cheerful fees 
Her fons wide fwarming ; and where fedgy Cam 
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove, 
Pierian walks ! — O never hope again, 
(Impoflible I untenable !) to grafp 
Thofe joys again ; to feel alike the pulfe 
Dancing, afid fieiy fpirits boiling high : 
Or fee the^pleafure that with carelefs wmg 
Swept on, and flow'ry garlands tofs'd around 
Difporting ! Try to call her back *-as well 
Bid yefterday return, arreft the flight 
Of Time ; or, muflng by a river*s brink. 
Say to the wave that huddles fwiftly by 
For ever, ** from thy fountab roll anew.** 

The merriment, the tale, and heartfelt laugh 
That echoed round the table, idle guefts, 
Muft rife, and ierious inmates take their place ; 
Reflediion's daughters fad, and world-born thoughts 
Diflodging Fancy's empire— Yet who knows 
Exa6t the balance of our lofs and gain? 
Who knows how far a rattle may outweigh 
The^mace or fceptre ? But as boys reflgn 
The play-thing, bauble of their infancy. 
So fares it with matiirer years : they, fage^ 
Imagination's airy regions quit. 
And under Reafon's banner take the fleld ; 

7 With 



With Refolutton face the cloud or ilorm» 
While all their former rainbows die away. 
Some to the palace with regardful flep. 
And courtly blandiihment refort, and there 
Advance obfequious ; in the fnnfhine ba& 
Of princely grace, catch the creating eye. 
Parent of honours :**in the fenate fome 
Harangue the fuU-bench'd auditory, and widd 
Their lift*ning paflions (fuch the power, the fway 
Of Reafon*s eloquence !) — or at the bar. 
Where Cowper, Talbot^ Somers, Yorke % before 
Pleaded their way to ^lory*s chair fupreme. 
And worthy iill'd it. Let not thefe great names 
Damp, but incite : nor Murray's ^ |«-aife obfcure 
The younger merit. Know, thefe lights, ere yet 
To noon-daoriuftre kindled, had their dawn. 
Proceed familiar to the gate of Fame, 
Nor think the talk fevere, the prize too high 
Of toil and honour, for thy Father's fon. 

s Lord High CtnnceUor of England. 
^ Now EuX of Mansfield, 
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Epistle fhom HENRV St. JOHN Lord Viscount 
BOLINGBRdfcE to Mi3ii LUGY ATKINS J^. 

Written when he wftt yourig; 

DEAR iiioughtleft Clara, to m^ verfe attendi 
Believe for ooce thy lover and thy friend ; 
Heaven to each fex has various gift^ affigti'd^ 
And fbewn an «qual care of human-kind ; ^* 

Strength does to man's imperial race belongs 
To yours that beauty which fubdues the flrong $ 
But as our fhength^ when mifapply'd, is loft> 
And what ihoUld hvti urges our ruin moil | . 
Juftiby when beauty prolUtuted lies^ 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th* abandoned prizes 
Women no more their empire can maintain. 
Nor hope, vile ilaves of lud, by love to reigii* 
Superior charms but make their cafe the worfe. 
And what fhould be their bleffing, pi-oves their curie; 
O nymph I that might, reclin'd on Cupid's bteaft^ 
like Pfych^, footh the God of love to reft j 
Or^ if ambition mbv'd thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandiih his thunder, and dired its fall | 

* An orange girl* 

Vol. VI. T Survey 



Survey thyfelf, contemplate every grace 

Of that fwett form, of timt angelic Se^ '" ' 

Then, Clara, l&y, were thofe delicious charms 

Meant for .lewd brpjthels..and rjide xuji^ss arms ^ 

No^ Clara, no ! that perfon, and that. mind. 

Were form**d by nature, anci by heaven defigri*d 

For nobler ends; to theie return, thou^late. 

Return to thefe, and fo avert thy fate. 

Think-, Clara, 'thJAt,' (6or wii^l that thought be vaki) 

•fhyllave^ thy Harrys doomed to cfrafg ^r'cham^ 

Of love, ill-treated and abusM, that he 

From more inglorkms chains might refcne thee. ' 

Thy drooping health reftorM ; by his fond care. 

Once more thy beauty its full luftre wear ; 

Mov'd by his love, by his example taught. 

Soon ihall thy foul, once more with virtue fraught. 

With kind and gen*rous truth thy bolbm warm. 

And thy'feiir mind, like thy fair perfon, ciarm,. 

To virtue thus, and t6 thyfelf reftor'd, 

By all admirM, by one alone adored. 

Be to thy Harry ever kind and true, 

Andlivie for him, who more than dies for yoii* 



« • 
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By Mr. ELLIS. 

• . . . . , , .. . . t 

*77s m n>pcatioM* Hall Shaxspea&e. 

LOOK round the wide world, each profcffion, you'll find^ 
Hathfomething difhoneft, which jriyft'ry they call ; 
Each knave points another, at home is ftark-blind ; 
Except but his own, therei^s a cheat in them all : 
When taxM with impofture^ the charge h^'ll ev^de^ 
And like Falfl^ff pi:eten.d,)ie but liv^s by his tradp.^ 

The hero ambWotis (like- Philip^ gfeit Ton, • '•; 

Who wept whdn he foiind rio more' mifehief to do) 
Ne er fcruples a neighbouring' realm to o'lar-riih, 

While^ilaughtfers'and tarnage his febre iittbrucii 
Of raping and murder the -charge he'll evade, 
For conquefl is glo^ip^^, and iighting his trade. 

The ftatefinan, who fteer^ by wife Machiavel*s rules, • 
Is ne'er to be known' by^hia tongue or his 'fkce ; 

They're traps by him us'd to catch crcdnlbus' fools^ 
And breach of hts promife.hfe couhts tiQ difgrace i 

But policy calls it, reproach to evade. 

For flatt'ry's his province, cajoling his trade, 

T2 The 



The prieil will inAru£( you this world to defpifei 
With all its vlain pcrmp, for a kbjjjdom on high ; 

While earthly prefermefits are chiefly his prize^ 
And all his purfuits give his do6h*ine the lye; 

He'll plead you the gofpel, your charge to evade : 

The laborer's entitled to live by his trade. 

The lawyer, as oft on the wrong fide as right. 
Who tortures for fee the true fenfe of the laws. 

While black he by fophiitry proves to be white. 
And falfehood and perjury lifts in his caufe. 

With fteady affurance all crime will evade : 

His client's his care, and he follows his trade. 

The fons of Machaon, who thirfty for gold 
Th^ patient paft cure vifit thrice in a day, 

Write largely the Fhannacop league to uphold. 
While poverty's left to difeafes a prey. 

Are held in repute for their glitt'ring parade : 

Their practice is great, and they ihine in their ti*ader 

Since then in all Nations impofture is found, 
No onfe of another can juftly complain ; 

The coin he receives will pafs current around, 
And where he is coufen'd he coufens again : 

But I, who. for cheats this apology made. 

Cheat myfelf by my rhyrajng, and ftarve by my trade, 



SONG. 
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SONG, 

By thz same, 

AS Cbloe pl/d her needle's art, 
A purple drop (he ipear 
Ma4e from her heedlf^fs finger ^rt^ 
And from her eyes a tear. 

Ah ! might but Chloe by her iinart 
3e taught for oune to feel ; 

Mine caus'd by Cupid's piercing dart, 
More iharp than pomted fte^ | 

Then I her needle would adore. 
Love's arrow it fhould be, 

Indu'd with fuch a fubtle pow'r 
To reach her heart for mc^ 



T$ ANO. 
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ANOTHER. 

By tdb $AsrK. 

SU £ venal Belinda to grant you the bleffine 
As Jove courted DstoaCp or yam's your addreffing| 
For love^ (he allertf , all that's gen'rous infpires^ 
And therefore nch tokens of love Ihe re^uirei. 

Such fuitors a9 nothing but ardoiu-s are boafUng. 
Will ne'er reach Elyfium, but ever be coafling. 
Like pennylefs ghofls^ deny'd pafTage by Charoui 
They'll find, without^, iinrelenting the fair-OBe. 

But give me the nymph not ongratefiil to wooing. 
Who love pays with love, and carefles with cooing. 
By whom a true heart is accepted as fterling. 
And Cupid alone makes her lover her darling. 



To Mr. GRENVILLE, on his intended 

Resignation. 



A 



Bv RxcRAXD Berengkh, £fq; 

Wretch, tir'd out with Fortune's blows, 

Refolv'd at once to end his woes ; 

And 
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And, like a thoughtlefs filly elf. 
In the next pond to drown hioifelf, 
*Tis fit, quoth he, my life fliould end. 
The cruel wprld is not my friend ; 
I have nor meat," nor drink, nor cloaths. 
But want each joy that wealth bellows; 
Beiides, I hold my life my own. 
And when I pleafe may lay it down; 
A wretched hopelefs thing am I, 
Forgetting, as forgot, I'll die. 

Not fo, faid one who flood behind, 
And heard him thus difclofe his mind ; 
Confider well, pray, what you do. 
And think what numbers live in you : 
If you go drown, your woes to eafe. 
Pray, who will keep your lice and fleas ? 
On you alone their lives depend, 
With you they live, with you rauft end. 

On great folks thus the little live. 
And in their funflune balk and thrive ; 
But when thofe funs no longer ihine. 
The helplefs infe<5ls droop and pine«' 

Ohy Grenville, then this tale apply^ 
Nor drown yourfelf left I fhould die : 
CompaiSonate your loufe's cdk^ 
And keep, your own to fay« bis place. 
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To Mr. G A R R J p K, 

Pa his epp6ti^g a Temple an4 Statue to S^AKlPEA]tK^ 

By the same. 

•^^flriJi in ctmpojiffmn de marmort ponam 
Propter aqmam^ tardis ingens tAifiexHus erraf 
%hamejis^ et muUdfr^UT^t 0r undine ripas ; 
hi medio mbt Shaicsfearb erit^ temfumque temhiu 

Virgil. 

• • • ■ 

W'H E R E yonder trc|S8 rife high in cheerful air^ 
Where yonder banks eternal verdure wear^ 
And opening flow'rs dififuiing fweets around 
Paint with their vivid hues the happy ground ; 
While Thames majeilig rolls the meads between. 
And with his filver current crowns the fcene : 
There Garrick, iatiate of well-earn'd applaufe. 
From crowds and fl^outmg theatres withdraws ; 
^here courts the Mufe, turns o'er th* mihii&ive page. 
And meditates new triumphs for the ftage.. 
Thine, Shakspeare, chief-^for thou muft ever fliine 
His pride, his boaft, unequall'd and divine. 

• In his garden^ by the Thtmes lide^ st HamptoR* 
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fJrt-f too thy vot'ry, to thy merit juft, 
Hath rais'd the dome, and plac'd thy hoqourM buft^ 
Bidding the pile to future.times proclaim 
His veneration for thy mighty name« 
A place more fit his zeal could never find 
Than this fair fpot, an emblem of the mind- 
As ^/7/and dale there charm the wond'ring eye. 
Such fiveet variety thy/cenes fupply— 
Like the tall trees fublime thy genius tow'n. 
Sprightly thy fancy, as the opening flow'rs ; 
While, copious as the tide Thames pours along. 
Flow the fweet numbers of thy heav'nly fong, 
Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong— 
Look down, great ihade, with pride this tribute fee, 
The hand that pays it makes it worthy thee— 
As fam'd Apelles was allow 'd alone •' , 

To paint the form auguft of Philip's fon. 
None but a Gar rick can, O bard divine ! 
Lay a// pffering on thy hallow'd ihrine. 
To fpeak thy worth is his peculiar boaft, 
He belt can tell it, for he feels it mod. 
Blefl bard ! thy fame through every age fhall grow, 
Till Nature ceafe to charm, or Thames to flow. 
Thou too, with him, whofe fame thy talents raife, 
Shalt fhare our wonder, and divide our praife ; . 
Blended with this thy merits rife to view, 
Aud half thy Shakspeare's fame to thee is due : 



} 



Unleis 
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Unlefs the aftor with ,thc bard conipirey 
How iixipotent his ftrcngth, how faint his fire ! 
One boafls the mine^ one brings the gold to Ught^ 
And the Mufe triumphs in the Ador's might i 
Too weak to give her own conceptions birth, 
Till all-exprefliye Ailion call them forth. 
Thus the fweet pipe, mute m itfelf, no found 
Sends forth, nor breathes its pleaiing notes aroimd 9 
But if forae fwain, with happy Ikill endu'd, 
Infpire with animating breath the wood, 
Wak'd into voice, it pours its tuneful ftrains, 
The harmony divine enchants the plains. 

^uodffiroy ftflaceoy/iflaceo^ iuum eft^-m HoR. 



On the Birth-Day ofSHAKSPEARE, A Cento. 

Taken from his Works. 

By the same. 

Natura ipfa valerey et mentis virihtu exdtari^ it quafi quodam 
divino Jhiritu qfflari. 



P 



£ A C £ to this meeting ! 



Joy and Tair time, health and good wifhes ! 
Now, worthy friends, the caufe why we arc met 
Is in celebration of the day that gave 
Immortal Shak/feare to this favoured ifle. 
The moll replenifhed fweet work of nature, 

Which 



Which from the prime creation e'er Ihe fram'd. 
O thou divineft Nature! how thyfelf thou blazon'lc 
In this thy fon I form'd in thy prodigality. 
To hold thy mirror up, and give the time 
Its very form and prelfurc ! When he fpeaks 
Each aged ear plays truant at his tales^ 
And younger hearings are quite raviflied. 
So voluble is his difcouffe — Grentle 
As Zephyr blowing underneath the violet. 
Not wagging its fweet head — ^yet as rough, 
(His noble blood enchaff'd) as the rude wind. 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine. 
And make ^lim ftoop to th* vale,— *Tis wonderful, 
That an invifible inftindl fhould frame him 
To loyalty, unleamM : honour untaught^ 
Civility not feen in other; knowledge .> 

That wildly grows in him, but yields a crop. 

As if it had been fown. What a piece of work ! 

How nobU in faculty ! infinite in reafon ! 

A combination and a form indeed. 

Where every Qod did {e^m to fet his feal ! 

Heav'n has him now — ^yet let our idolatrous fancy 

Still fandllfy his relicks ; and this day . « 

Stand aye diflinguifh'd in the kalendar 

To the lafl fyllablc of recorded time : 

For, if we take him but for all in all, 

We ne'er fhall look upon his like^again. 

An 
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An ODE to SCULPTURE. 
By James Scot, D.D. 

LED by the Mule, my ftep pervades 
The (acred haunts, the peaceful ibadet 
Where Art and Sculpture reign : 
I fee, I fee, at their command, 
The living Hones in order ftand. 

And marble breathe through every vein ! 
Time breaks his hoflile fcythe ; he fighs 

To find his pow'r malignant fled ; 
^* And what avails my dart, he cries, 
*^ Since thefe can animate the dead? 
** Since wak'd to mimic life again in flone 
*^ The patriot feems to fpeak, the hero frown.** 
There Firtue*s filcnt train are feen. 
Fait fix*d their looks, ere£t their mien, 
Lo ! while with more than floic foul. 
The » Attic fage exhaufts the bowl, 
A pale fufRifion ihades his eyes, 
'Till by degrees the marble dies ! 

* Socrates, who was condemned to die by poiTon. 



See 



See there the Injured ^ poet bleed I 
Ah ! fee he droops his languid head ! 
What ilarting nerves, what dying paio^ 
What horror freezes every vein \ 
Thefe are thy works, O Scu^turt! thine to fbevr 
» In rugged rock a feeling ienfe of woe. 
Yet not alone fuch themes demand 
The Pb^an ftroke, the Dadal hand; 

I view with melting e^es 
A fofter fcene of grief difplayM, 
While from her breaft the duteous maid 

Her infant fi-e with food fupplies. 
In pitying done (he weeps, to fee 

His fqualid hair, and galling chains : 
And trembling, on her bended knee. 

His hoary head her hand fuflains ; 
While every look and forrowing feature protue 
How foft her breaft, how great her filial love* 
Lo i there the wild<^ Adrian qaeen^ 
With threatening brow, and frantic mien ! 

^ Seoeea, born at Corduba^ who, according to I^llny, was orator, foeff 
and philofopher. He bled to death in the bath. 

c Semiramis, cum el circa cultum capitis fiii occupatx nunciatnm 
ciTet Babylonem defecifle i altera parte crlnium adbnc foluta protinut 
ad earn expugnandam cncurrit : nee priua decorem capillorura in ordi- 
nem qaam tantam nrbein in potwftttein Atam redegit: quocirci 0«taji 
ejus Ba'byloncjpofita ttt, Src. VaLMaz. de Ira. 

Kevenge ! 
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Revenge ! reveit^i' tlM^ marble crie^,' 
While fiiry Sparklet in her Qres* 
Thus wag -her awefiil form, beheld* . 
"When BalyMt pfoud iota rehell'd % 
Shd teft the woman^s vaioer care* 
And flew with loofe dUheveU-d hair i 
She flretchM her hand>.imbru'd in hlcfQ4ft 
While pale Sedition< trelnbling Aood ; 
In fudden £lence, the mad crowd obey '4 . _., , , 
Her awefiil voice, and Stygian Difcord fled I .'. 
With hope, or fcar^ or love, hf, tuitis^ ; . ^ . » . . 
The marble leaps, or ihrilciks, or bvurnSy 

As Sculpture wairet her hand ; 
The varying paflions of the miAd 
Her faithfiU handmaids are aiSgn'd, ,.. . . . ^ 
And rife and fall by her coitmahd* . ^ 

Wheffnow iife^s wailed lamps expire^ : . . cl 
When (inks to dufl this mortal frsime, .- 
She, like Prometheus, grafps the Are ; 
Her toiiich revives the lambent flames 
While, phoenix-like, the ftatefman, bard, or fage, 
Spring frefhto life, and breathe through every ag«u 
Hence, wheie the organ. full and clear,' ' 

With loud hpfannas charms the ^ar, 
Behold (a prifm within his haiids) 
Abibrb*d in thought, great ^ Newtoi^ ibii4$ r---. 

^Anoblcftatue of Sir Ifaac Newton, crtftcd in-Trhiity-College 
chiipel by*Dr. Smitb. 

Such 



Such was his foleniQ wontBditate* ^ 

His ferious brow, and omfiogf gait^ 

When, taughl;:«>n eagle*wiDg8>to fly. 

He trac'd the wonders of theffcy ;. 

The chamEwrs of the fun explored, 

Where dati of thou&nd hoes ar« (Inr'd.; 
Whence every flower in painted robes is dreli:. 
And vaiyihg Ins fteals her gaudy vefi. ■ \: / 

Here, as Devotion^ heavenly queen, 

Condt£taher befl, her fev'rite train. 
At Newton^s fhrine they bow ! 

And, while with raptured ty& they gaze, 

Witll Firtm*% pureft veftal rays,-' 
Behold the^r ardent bofoim^glqw ! 

Hail, mighty Mind I hail, aweful name ! 

I feel ihffrir^d my kib'rbg twted ; * ^ ^/ 

And lo ! I pant, I burn for feme ! ' 

Come, Science, bright cthcriai gueft. 
Oh come, and lead thy meancft,'humbleft fon, 
Through Wtfddnf^ arduous pathi to fair rcnowm 

Could'I to one faint ray afpire, ^ 

One ^iarFoif that celeftial firt. 

The leading cynofure, that 'glowed' 

While Smith explored the dark abode. 

Where WyHom fate on Nature'i fhrine. 

How great my boaft! what praife were mine J 

lUuftrious fage ! who firft'coidd^t tell j • 

Wherein the powers of Mftfic dwell ; 

And 
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Abd every magic duiin unties 

That binds the foul oiHartmff! 

To tbu^ wb^ mouid'ring in the duft^ 

To tbte fiiall fweU the breathing baft : 
Shall here (for this reward thy inerits claim) 
** Stand next to place in NewiM^ as in fiune.'^ 

jjfi rfk jff r fft fft i ifl r iftirffti jfti jffi iifti fff i rihijftr ifffiniffr jftiiA'rft A rfi rifc 

TRUE RESIGNATION. 

jSptoifi iHimcnto ntnu m arduU . 

Serom-f nunum. tlo&AT* 

By Ml*. HrtTOif* 

WHEN Colin's good dame, who Jong held him a tug 
And defeated bis hopes by the help of the jug, 
Had taken too/ritfy the cheeruping cup. 
And repeated the dofe 'till it laid her ^uite up; 
Colin fent for the dodor : with forrowful face ^ 
He gave him his fee, and he told him her caie* 
Q^ioth Galen, Til do what I can for your wife 1 
But indeed (he's fo bad, that I fear for her life. 
In couniel there's fafety— e'n fend for another ; 
For if fhe (hould die, folks will make a firange pother. 
And iaj that I lod her for want of good ikill — 
Or of better advice^-or^ in fhort, what they will. 

Saya 



Says Colin, ycmjadgprnut tfaiam'i 9i9m ^m o^ntl^ t 
And if pfayfic 4tf « eikce faiir^^I knawymaiwUioX 
But if, after all, {heJboMhappai to difi^ 
And they fay that jww kiWdberr^VVi iiieear 'fti« & ly« » 
Tis the huJbanJ^% chief bufinelk, MPhat««icc eqfiiSL^ 
And wAMitt finda iaiilhf*^Hl N iM •^^ 



An Epjstlx from the King of PRUSSIA to 
Monfieur Voltaire, X757. 

CfeOYEZ que fi j* etois, Voil^ij?^ 
Particulier aujourdhiii^ 
Me contentant du neceifaire, ' 
Je verrois envoler la Fortune li^iptfOy 
Ht m'en mocquerois comme lui* 
Je connois 1' ennui des grancbun* 
Le fardeau des devoirs, le jargg^^ 4ea flateurt^ 
£t tout 1' amas des petitefles, 
£t ieurs genres et leurs eipeces, 
Do^t il faut s' oocDpoiF da9» k &i9 dtt^ 
Je ineprife la vaine glorie, 
Q^oique Pocte et Souverain, 
Quand du cifeau fatal retraaclKuit sion 
Atropos m* aura vu flonge.chuaa b outt aobet 
Qiie m' importe 1' honneur mcertain 

Voi. VJ. U De 
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Dc viv» apres nui mort au temple dc Memoire : 

Un inftaot dc bonheur vaut mille ans dana rhiftoirc. 

N08 deftios font ils done (i beaux ? 

Le doux Plaifir et la MoUefie, 

La vive et naive Allegreffe 

Ont toujour».£ui des grands, la pompe, et les feifccaux, 

Nes pour la libertc Icurs troupes enchantrefles 

Prefeient T aimable pareffe 

Aux aufteres devoirs guides de nos travaux. 

^uffi la Fortune volage. 

N* a jamais caufe mes ennuis, 

Soit qu' elle m* aga9e, ou qu' elle m* outrage. 

Je dormirai toutes les tiuits 

£n lui refufant mon hommage. 

Mais notre etat nous fait loi, 

II nous oblige, il nous engage 

A mefurer notre courage, 

Sur ce qu' exige notre emploi. 

Voltaire dans jbn hermitage, 

Dans un pais dont 1' heritage 

Eft fon antique bonne foi, 

Feut s' addonner en paix a la vertu du iagc 

Dont Flaton nous marque la loi. 

Four m9i menace du naufrage, 

Je dois, en afiiontantl' orage, 

Penfer, vivre, et mourir en Roi. 

, Traoilared 
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Tranilated into Eoglilh 
By John Gilbeiit CoopbS| E^, 

VOLTAIRE, believe tne, were I aow 
In private life's calm Nation plac'd, 
Let Heav'n for nature's wants allow, 
With cold indiflfrence would I view 
Changing Fortune's winged haHe^ 
And laugh at her caprice jUke you* 
Th' infipid farce of tedious ikte^ 
Imperial duty's real weight, 
The faithleis courtier's fupple bow^ . 
The fickle multitude's careTs, 
And the great Vulgar's l^ittleoeft. 
By long experience well I know : 
Andy though a Prince and Po^cbom, 
Vain blandiihments of glory fconi* 
For when the ruthleis fl)^rs of Fata- 
Have cut my life's precarious thread, 
And ranked me with th' uncooTcious dead. 
What will't avail that I was great, 
Or that th' uncertain tongue of Faose 
In Mem'iy's temple chaunts my name ? 



' r 



Vm On* 
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One blifsful moment whilfb we live 
Weighs more than ageB of reooi^/B | 
What then do Potentates receive 
Of good^pe^li^rjy U^pir owm ? 
Sweet Eafe and unaffected Joy, 
DomefHc Peace, and fportive Pleafi^^, 
The regal throne and palace Hy^ 
Andy born for libeity, fttkf 
Soft lilent fcenes of lowly h^i^ 
To, what we Monarchs hujr ib dear, 
. The thorny pomp of fceptff ^i eare; 
My pain or blifs (hall ne*ep dopend. 
On fickle Fortune' cafual flight. 
For, whether flie*s my foe or frieiM^ 
In calm repofe Tl! paft the niglit; 
And ne'er by watchful homag&eWA 
I court her Ihrile, or fear her frowib 
But from our ftations we derive 
Unerring precepts howi Id Imty 
And certain deeds each ranlc eilk ftrdl^ 
By which is meafurM hutnoft wordu 
Voltaire, within his priNite ceU, 
In realms where aiKseiit honeAy 
Is patrimonial property. 
And iacred Freedom t9v«0 to divtB) 



i 



May give up ^ khf^teM ipmi^ j^ . . 

Guided bv lAato^j :dpatm^a .pm^ 

In iilent folitude refijup'd 

To the mild virtu^a pf a Sage; i 

But 1} 'gMoft whom ^ild whirhvinds wa^e 

Fierce war with wreck'^deBOUudng wi^g^ 

Muft be, to face the tempei^B rag^e^ 

In thojught, lA Ufe^ in d^h a Icings 






•//$-//A^.*/^->^-^y/^^^ 



On feeing* At6hbilhtJp 'WittlXlW's Mdrtttrttettt fn 

Bjr Dr. &xvit^# 

IN that feRl6tfe ind folitary ptstdfe, ' ^ 

Wliich the iHS Waih, ^d circlitig iiii^rd einbt^g ; 
Where thdfe lone wrflff ahritfthe |f dVeSf arife, 
All that remains of th^, fartxM WiUlanlai lies. 
Thither, ^eqaeftei^d Aad*, 'erea<i6tt*s il6c«i. 
The wand*ritig Miife hfet penfi^e joiihie^ Wok, * ;\ 
Curious to trace th6 ftatefmdn to Ms ^bbmlt, 
And moralize at leifute tffer his t6tnb : . , 

She came not, ^ith the pilgrim, feitt tO^&iifli^^ ' ' 
Mutter a vtJWy or trifle Ivlth a fa^ad, 

* Jthn WUKvns w^ coAfccnted bi(hf>p. of ^lixicola, Hov^ iif 
s62i ; was tranfUted to York, 0ec 4, 1641 $ died March 25^ 1649 ; 

U3 But 



Bot fueh a fadnds did'her tliougl/tt'emp%; ^ 
As lives within the ne^Kbourhood olPjof. 
Refledmg much upon the mig^tjr ihadi^t ' \ 

Jiis glories, and his mifer^es, fhe faid ! ' " 

*♦ How poor the lot Of the ondc-honour'd deadt 
Perhaps the duft iss JViUia$t^^ that we treafd. ' ^ 

The learn'd, ambitidbs, J>dUtic,iand great, 
Stateiban, and prelate, this, alas f thy -fatfe. 
. ...Could^ot thy. JJjKok yicJd her paflor room i ., 
^ Could not thy Tork fupply thee with a tomb ? 
J Was it for thii tljy Jpfty gtniu? foar'd»« ; ,j 

CarcfeM by monarcbs, and by .crowds ador'd ? 
For this, thy hand o'er rivals could prevail, 
Grafping by turn^ the croficr and the ^ feal ? 
Who dar'd on I^«//'9 pieridiap pow'r. ta/rpwn^^ * / .«• 
And.9n.afpiring^K,cW:5g^^<?«lpok dpwn.v . ■, . , ji 
This thy My morn,— hut ere the day d^cUoe ^. .; •; 
Clouds gathejf, and adverfijty is thine, , \ . . • ., 

Doom*d to bdiold thy coutitry's fiefo^. aj^ms^ . 
What had thy trembliijig age to 4o with arms ? . 
Thy lanas dr^fi^Qn*4, thy pala^^: in duitj) ■ • ■ \ 

Why was thy life protrafted tp be curfl ? ^ ., .. 

The kins 4n c^^s, — thyfelfbylawlef^^ighl . 

fitriptof allpowV, aflrfexil'dfrpin tliy,i;ietiU •• ., • 
Awhile the venerable hero Itood, 

» • And fttJmmM with ijuivVing limbs' the brfft'rduS flood ; 

I I • ••f"'*il 'fwT ' r ♦' 

, , . .. • »t|<'' t. ».»»'. *«».n;i ''f '.. 

^ * t 

> IfLt yiu made lord JkccpcTlAf thc^^i^.^ Jvly 2<^x4m« 

At 
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At length, o'ermatch'd by injuries and time. 

Stole from the world, and fought his native clime ** 

Cambria for him with moans her region fills : 
She wept his downfall from a thoufand hills : 
Tender embrac'd her prelate though undone, 
Stretch*d out her mother-rocks to hide her fon: ^ 
SearchM, while alive,, each vale for his repaft, 
And, when he died, received him in her breafl. 
£nvied Ambition ! what are all thy fchemes, 
But waking mifery, or pleafing dreams, f 

Sliding and tottering on the heights of ftate ! 
The futje^l of this verfe declares thy fate. 
Great as he was, you fee how fmall the gain, ^ 

A burial fo obfcure, a Mufe fp mean*'* 
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Extempore Verfes uppn a Trial of Skill becw^een 
the two g/etn MAfters of Dcfefice» Meftcufs FipG 
and SoTTOfi. 

By br. ^^ndl**, 

I. 

LONG was the great Figg, by the prize-fighting fwauiS| 
Sole raonarcb acknowledg^o of 5\!lai:ybone plaias ; 
To the towns, far and oeari did his Valoyr extend. 
And fwam down the river fromThaui? to Gravefend : 
Where liv'd Mr. Sul.ton, pipewiaker by *trade^ 
Who hearing that Figg was thought fuch a (lout olade- 
Refolv'd to put in for a (hare of his fame, , 

And fo fent to challenge the champion of Thame. 

« "Dr. John Byrom was a younger fon of Mr. Edward Byrom, of Ker^ 
fal, in the county of Lancafter, linen-draper. He received his educa- 
tion at Merchant Taylor's School, from whcwce he went to Trinity 
College, Camhridge, where he became a penlipfter, July 6, 170S. Hav- 
ing taken hit degrees in arts, he was chofen fellow -of his college in 
i7i4;butnot inclining to enter into holy orders, he was obliged to 
quit his place in 1716, and foon afterwards married kis coulin Mift 
£lizabeth Byrom, This union involved him in more cxpence than he 
was able to fupport, and he was compelled to have recourfe to teaching 
ihort-hand for the maintenance of his family. After fome years his 
;^Wll' brother died, and tl]« Atpiily eflate devolved to him. This occa- 
iioncd him firft to relax his attention t<^u(inefs, and then to relinquifli 

it wholly* He died at Muncheiler S«'ptecnber iC^ i76t. 

■ '^ --- II. With 



Wkh alt^hmte ItdVaAta^e two iAali had paft, * 
When tiiefftugbt tmt the rubben on Wedaefiky laft» 
To fee Aidi a contcft thfe iioufe \fza ft ftrii^ 
Thd» tsoiAyr was room left to dinift in your imlU 
With 4 jireivdk vi dudgets Ire fiiit were ittoed^ 
And two or khtce iflioutdera utofl ^add^nneiy flitli^ | 
'Till wejoyat ^ with ittAribr dsMers^ 

m 

All the compmy cxy*4, Qotne^ ithe mafteoB, the «iMk»i^ 

. III. 
WiKftTlpoA the Wd Siittxm. §arA mounted the AagQi - 
Made ittn k(UM»iiri as ^ifoal^ a^d yoani*d to ealgitse i 
Then Piggy with a infa|«e lb fence, yet fedatev 
Came, and dtWrM the M^ with iiis fidih^Antea f^fee « 
Their a«4fift %ei^ eacirded with aatttigcts too^ 
With ii i«d titboii ^^Utooft's, aod Figg's vidi a biiie» 
Thud ddM-nM tSie two heroes, Hwixt flsbttlder end elMt^^ 
Shook hands, aoA Went to^ and the u-oiti k w^ fiijitxje. 

IV. 
Sure fuch atoftc^fo ki Itke <tyei of !^£hitcire 
W^« tieVer y^ 1e%n itt <3^ «tapiii-tfae9Gdres^ 
Our conikli^s aftd ^pekki &6m tlieir 4everai pfaKc% 
<T6 h«3f ^ Indi ^ance «tl pointed tlleir faces f 
While the nyi of old f^bu« that :fitot thro' the ily-££ht^ 
SeemM to fkiake dn t)^ (lage a tietv kind of twiiight 2 
Abd the G^i Wi)iK)TM doi^i 4f OAe couid biit hxrc feeft 

'eift, • • ^ 
^ere j^eping there through^ to do jufticc between 'em. 

V. Figg 
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V. 

Figj: ftruckthc firft ftroke,and with fi^ a vaft fury. 
That hd broke his huge weapon in twain, I afTure you ; 
And if his brave rival this blow had not warded. 
Bis head from hit (boulders had quite been difoaxded; 
Figg armM him again, and they took t' other tilt. 
And then Sutton's blade ran away from its hilt ; 
The weapons were frighted^ but as for the men, 
in truth they ne*cr minded^ but ait it agaio. 

Such a force in their bio ws^ you'd have tholi^t it a wonder 
Eveiy ftroke they recdv'd did not cleave *tm afunder. 
Yet fo great was thw courage, fi> equal their ikill, 
That t)^ both feem'd as iaie as a thief in .9 mill ; 
While in doubtful attention .dame Vidory ih>od> 
And which fide to take could not tell for her blood, 

/But remain'd like the afe, . 'twixt the bundles :of bay, . 

• Without ever Hirring ah mch either w9ty» 

. vn. 

'Till Jove to the Gqds fignified his inteqticHi 

In a fpeech that he made 'em too tedious to mention ; 

But the upfliot on*f was, that at that v^ry bout * 

From a wound in Figg*8 fide the hqt blood ipouted out | 

'J^r ladylhipthen-ieem'd to think the cafe plaio. 
But Figg ftepping forth with a fuUen diidajn, 

'Shew'd the gafb, and appealed to the company round,, 
}f his own broken fword had not given him ^ wound. 
5' . VIU, That 
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That bruifes and wounds a man's fpirit flumld tonch, 
Wifh^^dgerfolittky with honour- lb nfudh ! ' ' ' A 
* Well, they both took a dram,- and fetum'd to tbe battkg 
And with a irefli fury they*in^e the fwords rattle ^ % 
While Sutton's right arm n a| ^bierr<^ to bleed^ 
By a touch from bis rival, fo Jovq had decreed i. , 
Juft enough for to ihew.that his blood was not iphor, 
fiut made up, lil^e Fi^'s, o/ the common rcd-Uquor. 

Again they both rufh*d wittv^a pqtfiil a Sr^an, * £. 
Till the conopany cry'd, Held, enough ^coH tnm, t 
To the quart^r-ftaff now, Uds, S^;iirli having diam'd it. 
They took to their .wood, and i'faUh nevenihaiBm'd ic 
The firft bout they had was.-fo fairj and (q handibfne. 
That to make a fair barged; was. worth airing's ranibm j 
And Sutton fuch bangs on hxi Dtifjt^ux imp^rt^. 
Would have ihade any iit^rea butf-iggs tp t^avje^^c^arted, 

. • 'Y ■ - ■ 

Then after that bout they weiit on to ^lothor--* . . •< 

» • • . ' 

^ut the matter muft end on fome'fefliion, or other j * 

So Toye told the Gods he had' liiade" a decree, • • '. ' 

* * ♦ • * ' • > • ' ' ' • , ^ 

That Fic2 (hould hit Sutton a ftroke on thp knee. 

' Though Sutton difabled a^ fopn as he nit him , ,^\, 

Would'ftill havefougbton, but Jove would not permit hjm j 

»Twa« his fat^, not his fault, that conftrain'd hiin tp ykld. 

And thus the great Figg bedam^-lord of thp ^Id. •• .;', 

K K u A Lettei^ 
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A LettEH rsoM CAMBRIDGE to.Mas^er 
.. HENRY ARCH£R» a .y«v^« Gft^Tx»«trAir 
^T ETON ScH^QU i. 

fiir Dlt» tITTLETOifn 

Ttt 6 U G tt plagu'd with algebraifc' fcftutcs^ 
An4 aftronomfciil cohj6(fhitfes, ' 
Vtc2LiCi from ehe fleets bfpbetty 
To fcraps of dry ph3d(bphy, 
Youlfe^ d«ir/ft/, rvefeiitid^atkbe 
T* escftrd^ tny f hdiighM to yon in 7iij»e« 
W6r ^hy, my iHeod, Obuld dHbut parts. 
Or time, diijdifi urtifed hdart9*; 
Since, thbiqfh by int^ivenihg fpacb 
DepfirM 6f ^>eakiiig fiioe to fiace, 
^ ^thAd emiffiiry letter 
We may eoAv^rft ^ iveH> ori^tfier ? . 

t Dr. Edward Littleton was educated upon the Royal foundation at 
Eton School, Rom whesee.he wat thipiplaatcd to King's CaHq^e, 
Can^id|;jQ, in tbt yMt X7i6. After four years reiidenee at the Uni- 
verfity, he was reciUed lo Eton as an aiEftajtt in the fchooly whare he 
fo greatly acquired the refpeft of the provoft and fellows, that in 1727 
they elefted him in|o their fociety, and pr^ibhtftd him to the Ihrlng o^ 
Afaple Derham, in Oxfbrdfhire. On Jfittc the ^th, 1730, lie Ivas ap- 
pointed chaplain hi ordinary to AeirMajefiiet, $iaA in the fgac'year 
todk his Doftor of Laws degree A CatiAndge, He died of t ftter in 
the year 173^ aad tras bwicd ta Us own pariih chvroh of Miplc 
Dtrham. 

6 And, 



ArAf not to ftretch a narrow fenqr^ 
To ihcw what pretty thttigs I can by^ 
(As fome will drain at fimtle, 
Firfl work- it fine, and then apply ; 
Add Butler's rhymes to Prior's thouj^ts^ 
And choofe to miinic lU thoir fiiuhs, 
By head and fhoulders bring In a flick, 
To fhew their knack at hndibraftS:,) 
1*11 tell you, as a friend and «rony. 
How here I fpend my time, and money; 
For time and money go together 
As fure as weathercock and weather ; 
And thrifty guardians all )dIow 
This grave reflediOn to be true. 
That whilil we pay fo dear for learning 
Thoie weighty truths we\e no concern io^ 
"nte fpark who fquanders time away 
In vain purfuits^ and fruhlefs play. 
Not only proves aa arrant blodchead^ 
But, what's much worie, is out of pocket* 
Whet,ber my condu6^ bad, or good is, 
Judge from the natiu^ of my ihidies. 
No more majedic Virgirs heights. 
Nor tow*ring Milton's loftier flights. 
Nor courtly Horace's rebukes. 
Who banters vice with friemfly jokes. 
Nor Congrcvc's life, nor Cowley's fire. 
Nor all the beauties that oonfpird 



To 
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To place the grccncft tays upon . . 

Th* immortal brows of Addtfon; 

Prior's inimitable eafe. 

Nor Pope's haroumious numbers pleafe ; 

How can poetic flow'rs abouna^ 

How f|>rmg in philofophic ground ? 

HcMner indeed (if I would fliew it) 

Was both philofopher and poet. 

But tedious philoiophic chapters 

Quite ftifle my poetic raptures. 

And I to "Phoebus bade adieu 

When firft I took my leave of you. 

Now algebra, geometry. 

Arithmetic, aftronomy, 

Optics, chronology, and ftatics. 

All tirefome points of mathematics ; 

With twenty harder names than thefe, 

Diflurb my brains, and break my peace. 

All feeming iBconMencies 

Are nicely folv'd by a's, and b's ; 

Our fenfes are difprov'd by prilinsj 

Our arguments by fyllogifm?. 

If I Ihould confidently write 

This ink is black, this .paper white, 

Or, to exprefs myfelf yet fuller, 

Should fay that black, or white's a colour ; / 

They'd contradid it, and perplex one 

With motion, li^ht, and its reflciftion. 

And 
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And folve th' apparent falfehood by 
«The curious texture of the eye. 
Should I the poker want, ^and take it, 
When't looks as hot, as ^ cao make it. 
And burn my finger, aim my coat. 
They'd flatly tell me, *tis not hot ; 
The fire, fay they, has in't, 'tis true. 
The pow'r of caufing heat in you ; 
But no more heaths in fire that heats you. 
Than there is pain in flick that beats you. 

Thus too philofophers expound 
The names of odour, tafle, and found ; 
The falts and juices in all meat 
ASei£t the tongues of them that eat, 
And by fome fecret poignant power 
Give them the taile of fweet, and four. 
Carnations, violets, and rofes 
Caufe a fenfatioo in our nofes ; 
But then there's none of us can tell 
The things themfelves have tafle, or fmell. 
So when melodious Mafon fings. 
Or Gething tunes the trembling firings, 
Or when the truropet's brilk alarms 
Call forth the cheerful youth to arms, 
Convey'd through imdiilating air 
The mufic'5 only in the ear* 

We re told how planets roll on high, 
How large their orbits, and how nigh ; 
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I hope 



C 3^« 1 

I hope in little time to know 
Whether the moon^ a chccfc, or rto ; 
Whether the man in't, as fome tcH ycj 
With beef and carrots fills his belly ; 
Why like a lunatic confined 
He lives at di (lance from mankind ; 
tvtien he at one good hearty (hake 
Might whirl hiaf priibn off his back | 
Or like a maggot in a nut 
Full bravely^eat his paiTagc out. 
Who knows what vail difcovesies 
From fucK inqniries might arife ? 
But feuds, and tumults in the nation 
Difturb fuch curious ipecuhtion. 
Cambridge from furious broils of St^te^ 
Forefees her near-approaching hte ; 
Her fufeil patrons are remcv'd^ 
And her triumphant fbes approved. 

No more ! this due to friendfliip take. 
Not idly writ for writing^ &ke j 
No longer queftion my rcfpeSt^ 
Nor call this fhort dehiy ne^e6^; 
At iiaO: excuie it, when yon fee 
This pledge of my finoerity ; 
For one who rhymes to make you eaiy, 
And his invention flrauns to pleaife you. 
To (hew his frtendfliip cracks his brainSy 
Sure is a mad-man if fat feigns* 
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The indolent* 

WHAT felf-fufBdeticy and hlk content 
Benumb the &tlfe$ of the indolent 1 
Dead to all purpofes of good, or iU^ • 
Alive alone in an unaSive wiU* 
His only vice in no good aSl'ton liet^ 
And his fole virtue is his want rf'vice^ 
Bufinefs he deems too hard, trifles too eafy^ 
And doing nothing finds himielf too bufy* 
Silence he cannot bear, noife is diftradion^ 
Noife kills with bufUc* filence with Hefle^Uon ; 
No want he feels, — what has he to purfue ? - 
To him 'tis kfs to fuffer^ than to do^ 

The huj^ world's a fool, the kmrfd a iA^ 
And his fole hope to be by ^ forgot : 
Wealth is procur'd with toil, wid kept with fcat^ 
Knowledge by labour purobaa'd coft9 t09 de^v i 
Friendfliip's a clog, and fiwoily a jeft» 
A wife but a bad bargain at the beft \ 
Honour a bubble, fubjed to a breathy 
And all engagements vain fince null'd by deatK; 
Thus all the wife eftcem, he can deipijEb, 
And carmi not^ 'tis he alone ia wife : 
Yet, ^ his wi£h poiTeSng^ finds no tdkf 
And only lives to know^ he nttter nm k U0* 

V01..VL X The 
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The song of SIMEON PARAPHRArED. 
By Mr. MERRICK. 

f^TT^IS enough— the hour is come. 

X Now within the Hlent tomb 

Let this mortal frame decay, 

Mingled with its kindred clay ; 

Since thy mercies, oft of old 

By thy cholen feers foretold, 

Faithful now and ftedfaft prove, 

God of truth and God of love ! 

Since at length my aged eye 

Sees the day-fpring from on high. 

Son of Righteoufnefs, to thee 

Lo ! the nations bow the knee. 

And the realms of diftant kings 

Own the healing of thy wiogs. 

Thoie whom death had overfpread 

With his dark and dreary fhade^ 

Lift their eyes, and from afar 

Hail the light of Jacob's Azr ; 

Waiting till the promised ray 

Turn their darknefs into day. 

See the beams intenfely (hcd 

Shine o'er Sipn's favoured head* 

Never may they hence remove^ 

God of truth and Go4 of love ! 

Or 
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On the InvenYion of LETTERS, 

TE L L roe what Genius did the art invent. 
The lively image of the voice to paint ; 
Who firft the fecret how to colour found, 
And to give ihape to reafon, wifely found ; 
With bodies how to cloath ideas, taught ; 
And how to draw the pi<9iire of a thought : 
Who taught the hand to fpeak, the eye to hear 
A filent language roving far and near ; 
Whofe fofteft noife outflrips loud thunder^s f<5«nd, 
And fpreads her accents through the world's vafl rounds 
A Ypice heard by the deaf, fpokeby the dunnb, 
Whofe echo reaches long, long time to come ; 
Which dead men ipeaic as weU as thofe alive--^ 
Tell me^what Genius did this art contrive. 

«««««ft«ftft 4^.* ft « ft « 

The ANSWER. 

THE noble art to Cactus owes 'its rife 
Of painting words, ; and fpeaking ^o the eyes ; 
He firft in wond'rous magic letters bound 
The airy voice, arid ftopp'd the flyiog found -, 
The various figures, by his pencil *^T0ughr, 
Cave coloirr, form, and bo4)r t$ th^thoi'ght* 
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Ow WIT. 

TRUE wit ii liki the briHtfoit ftone 
Dug from the Indian mine; 
Which boafi^ two Tariotts ponron in one. 
To cut as wdi as ihiae. 

Genius, like that, if poliih'd rig^t| 
With the (ame gifts abounds ; 

Appears at once both keen and bright, 
And ^»rkles while it wounds. 

TTTTTT 



Ow A SPIDER. 

By Dr, LITTLETON. 

R TI S T, whc^underneath my tabl» 
Tl^ curious tescture haft difplay^d ! 
Who, if we may believe the fable, 
Wert once a lovely blooming 
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Infidious, reftlefsy watchful fpider^ 
Fear no officious d^fePs bntom i 

Extend thy artf\|l fabric wider. 
And ipKad thy bani]bera round m/ioom* 



Swept 
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S^ept from tho rich man's cofily deling^ 
Thou*rt welcome to my homely roof; 

Here roay'fl thou find a peaceful dwcUing^ 
And undHhirbM attend thy woof; 

WhilfilthyivoQd'nms&bricfiareatt . 

And think on hapkis poet's fate ; 
Like ttee ^onfin'd to lonely garret. 

And todify baoilh'd rooms of ftate. 

And as from out thy torturM body 
Thou dniw'ft thy ilender firing with pain ; 

So does he labour, like a noddy, 
To fpin materials from his brain. 

He for fome fluttering tawdry creature, 
That fpreads her charms before his eye ; 

And that's a coiiquefi little better 
Than tbine o'er eaptm butterfly. 

Thus far 'tis plain we both agree, 

Perhaps our deaths may better ihew it ; 
*Tis ten to one but penufy 
, ^n^s both the i|»der aod the poet« 
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The JP lay-thing changed. 

KITTY'» fjharroing i^iqe and.)fiw^ 
Syren-like^ fIrA caught my £mcy.^ : 
Wit and humour next take place, 
Aid now I doat btl fprightly Nancy. 

Kitty tunes her piperiii vain, ,•. 

With airs nioi^.laogiiifhing and dying ][ 
Calls me falfe ungrateful fwain^ 

And tries in vain to fhoot me flyii^gi 

Nancy with refiftlcfs art, 

Always humorous; gay, and'witiyr^ 
Has talk'd herfelf into my heart, 

And quite Excluded tuneful Kitty. 

Ah, Kitty ! Lov«, a wanton boy, 

Now pleas'd with fong, and now with prattlei 
Still longing for the newefl toy. 

Has chang'd his wbiille for a rattle. 
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, The fable op JOTHAM: to the 

BOROUGH-HUNTERS, 

» 

By Richard Owen Cambridge, Efq; 

Jotham*8 fabk <f the trets is ibe Mft thai is extOMt^ widas 
h<auiifid as any which have been madefiice that time. 

Addisok.. 

JUDGES, Chap. ix. ver. 8. 

OLD Plnml^ who, though bleil in his Kent\lb retceat^ 
Still thrives Jby his oil-fhop ia LeadenhaU'Jhreet^ 
With a Portugal merchant, a knight by creation^ 
From a borough in Cormvall received invitation* 
Well-aflurM of each vote, wellequipt from the allqr. 
In queft of elc£tion-adventures they fally. 
Though much they difcours'd, the long way to beguile. 
Of the earthquakes, the Jews, and the change of the flyle^ 
^ Of the Irifh, the flocks, and the lott'ry committee,. 
They came filent and tir'd into Exeter city* 

^* Some books^ prithee landlord, to pafs a duUhour ; • 
*' No nonfenfe of parfons, or methodiils four, 
** No poetical ftuff, a damn'd jingle of rhymes, 
** But fome pamphlet that's new, and a touch on the times.^ 

X4 "OLord! 



** OLord! fays mine hofty you may bunt th<! town round, 
*\l qui^ftion i£.any fucb tbingcan^ tavLUfL : • • .-^ 
• ** t flcver waiar ^fled for a* tot*- by k gileft;* " ' 
** And I am furc 1 bavc all the great folk in the Wefi. 
♦* Hone of thcfe^'tQ my iH^wicdg^ a^rfP»Uy for a.bv)k; 
** But fee, SiTt tj^e- w|»ro<iQ witfx^ihy^ fi9|i lb^ cook : 
♦* Here's the iattcft of carp ; fhall w^ drcfs you a brace ? 
<* Wqu14 you Jiascany tCbals, or ii-^ muttot, 'or pl«ce ?" 

/* Aflace^ (fdoih tb^ knigbt, we mufl iiave to be fUTfi^ 
^* But firft let us fe.e that our Borough 's ficurf ; 
«* We**!! talk of ths place when we've fettled the poll t 
•• They inay drefs us for fupper the mullet and foal, 
** But do you» my 'gcod landlord, look ovsr your {helves, 
•* For a book we muft have, we're & tired of ourfclvei.** 
« ** In troth, Stf, I ne*er h^d a book in my life, 
** But^the prayeWbodk apd bible I bought for my wife." » 

** Well ! the bible muft doi but why don't you take in 
•♦ Some monthly colteftion, the new m4ga2ine f * 

Tb& bible was brought, and laid out on th^ tabli:, 
And opcnM at Jotham*i moft appofite fiible^ 

Sir tneport began with this verfe, though no rhyme-*- ^ 
^* The tr^es of the forpft went forth oi a time, , 

(To what purpofe our candidatips fc^ce apuld expert, 
For it was not, they found, to tranfplant-^but e|.£Ct) 
** To the olive and fig-tree their deputies came, 
f I 3ut by both were refiisM, and their dniwer thi? &me : 

« 
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<« Q^ioth the olive, Shall I leave my fatDefi and oil 

**' For ao un&ankful office, a dignifyVI loil ? 

<* Shall 1 leave, quoth the fig-tree, mxfw€e|ne& and fruity 

♦* To be envy*d or flav'd in fo vain a purfuit ? 

♦* Thus rebuflfd and furpiiz'd they apply'd to the vincJ 

** He aiifwcrMI, ShiA I leavt my grapes and my wine, ' 

<* (Wine the fov€i!eigA cordial <of god «fid of man) 

^' To be made or the tool or head of a elan ? 

^* At laft, as it alwiays fkOis out in ^ Ibramble, 

** The mob gave the cry for a hnunb^ 1 a bramblel 

** A bramble for ever ! X) I fehapQg uncxpefled ! 

''"But bramble pr^vail'd, and was duly ete^tcd.** 

*' O ! ho ! quoth the knight with ft lopk mo/l profound, 
** Now I fee there'* feme good ip good books to'be found. 
** I wiih I had read this fame bible beforp : 
«* Of long ijailes at the leaft 'twould have lav*d usfourifcore, 
** Yoii, Plumh^ with yoiu" olives and Oil might h^ve fhiid, 
^^ And uiy&lf might have tarried my wines to unlade* 
*^ What have merchants to do from their buiin^Ts to ramble! 
** Your ele6Hone^r-errant fliooUd Aill be a braaibk/' 

Thus ended at once the wtie comment on Jotham^ 
Afi^ puf citi^^eps'^^anQt lip (beboron^ giQ^ihtm, 
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An elegy written in an bmpty 

AfiSEM BJ.Y-RO0M. 

By jBE Saue. 



«M«aa«MM»«^ 



Seniperque relinqm 



Soiajbi ■■ ViRG* , 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

> 

Tivs foem hang « farody on the mcft remarkahk parages in the 
vjeU'itmwH epiftlc of Eloifa to Abelar49 // 'was thought um* 
mcrffary to tranfcrihe any tints from that fotm^ which is in 
theh€m^ tfaUy and in the memory ofmqft readers* 

IN fccncs where Hallbt's ■ genius ha* combin'd 
With Bromwich to amufe and cheer the mind ; 
Amid this pomp of cofi:, this pride of art, 
What mean thefe forrows in a female heart ? 

• Haliet and Bromwich were two eminent upliolilerers. The former 
yorchifed eke celebrated feat of the duke of Chandos at CannonSy near 
Xdgwave, on the fice of which he boilt himfellP a hoofe on his re« 
tiring from hufinefs. 

Ye 
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Ye crowded walls, whofe weU*eCilighteo'd round 
Witk lovers fighs and proteflations found ; 
Ye pi6iures, ilatter'd by tlic leam'd and wife, . 
Ye glaiTes, ogled by the brig^teft eyes ; 
Ye cards,, which beauties by their touch have bleft. 
Ye chairs, which. peersi and miniflers have preft ;. 
How are ye ch^j^'d! like; you roy £i^te I moan ; 
Like you, alas 1 negleded and alone — 
For ah 1 to me alone no card is come, 
I mufl not gfi. abroad-^and cannot ^ at home. 

Ble{l be that focial powV^ the iirft who pair^ 
The erring footihan with ih' unerring card ! 
*Twas Venus fure ; for by their faithful alid 
The whifp'ring lover meets the blufiiing maid ; 
From folitude they give the cheerful call 
To the choice fupper, or the.fprightly ball : 
Speed the foft fummons of the gay and fair. 
From diftant Bloomlbury to Grofvenor's fquare-^ 
And bring the colonel to the tender hour. 
From the parade, th^ ieoate, or the Tower ! 

Ye records, patents of our worth and pride! 
Our daily lefibn, and our nightly giude ! 
Where'er ye iibnd, difpos*d in proud arraj^p 
The vapours vanifh, and the heart is gay ; 
But when no card$ the chimney^glais adpro, 
The difmal void with heart-felt fhame we mount ; 
Confcious negle6l infpires a fuUen gloom, 
j^d brooding fadnefs fills the flighted room. 

6 If 
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If bilt Suae iitppQer .female's card iVe feai, 
I fivell with rage, or iickea widi the fpleen ; 
While artfdl.pnde conceals the burning tear^ 
With ibme iwc'd banter or affedled ibcer : 
But iio|T, grown delp'rate and beyond all hope, 
I corie the ball, the dntchefs, and the pope. 
Andy as the knds of borrow'd plate fp by. 
Tax it! ye greedy miniiFert, lay. 

How fhall I feel, when Sol refigns his light 
To ti|is proud fpieadid goddefS'Cf the night ! 
Then when h^ aukward gnefts in ineafuiie beat 
The crowded floors, which groan beneath their feet ^ 
What thoughts in folitnde (hall then poflefs 
|/|y torturVl mad, or foften iny di^re^ I 
Not all that envious malice can fuggeft 
WiU footh the tumnlts pf my raging breaA« 
(For enry's loft amid the numerous train, 
And hifloi with her hundred iiiakes in vain) 
Though with contempt each defpicable final 
Singly I view,-»I mvA revere the wholCf 

The Methodift in her peculiar lot. 
The world forgetting, by the world for|^, 
Though fingl# happy, thongh alone is proud. 
She thinks of heav*n (ihe thinks not of a crowd) ; 
And if (he ev^ fe^ a vap'rifli qualm. 
Some ^ iNf tfhomitfy 0r feme holy batm^ 

^ The tiUe of a book of aodei^ 4(totioik 
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The piom prophet of her led di£Bb, 
And her pure foul feraphic rapture fills $ 
Grace fhines. around her with fereneft beams. 
And whifp'ring WHiTEFi^LD prompts her golden 

Far other dreams 11x7 fenfiial foul emplojr. 
While confcious nature tafles unhdiy joys 
I view the traces of experienced charms. 
And cla^ the regimtotals in my arms* 
To dream lad night I closM my blubbered eyes ; 
Ye foft alhifions^ 'dear deceits, ariie 1 
Alas ! no more. Methinks I wandVing go 
To diftant quarters 'midft the Highland Ihow ; 
To the dark inn where never wax-light bums. 
Where in fmoak'd tap'flry faded Dido mourns $ 
To fome ailembly in a country town. 
And meet the colonel-— in a'padbn^s gown««« 
I ftart— I fhriek— 

O ! could I on my waking brain trnpoiby 
Or but forget at leail my prefent woes ! • 
Forget 'em !-^how !— -each ratding coadi fi^feib 
The loath'd ideas of the crowding guefta. 
To vifit— were to publifh my difgrace ; 
To meet the fpleen in every other place ; . 
To join old maids and dowagers forlorn ; 
And be at once their comfort and their fcbra f 
For oAee, to read wjth this diilemper*d braiii>, 
£v'n modem govels lend their aid in vain. 
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My MANDOLiKE^u'hat place can mufic find 
Amid the difcord of my reiUefs mind ? 

How (hall I waile this time which flowly fiies ! 
How lull to flumber my reluctant eyei ! 
This oight the happy and th' unhappy keep 
Vigils alik,«— Norfolk has murdered Jkef. 



The F A K E B R: A Tale. 
By the same. 

* 

AFakeer (a religious well known in the Eaft, 
Not much like a parfon, dill lefs like a priel)) 
With no canting, no fly jcfuitical arts, 
Field-preaching, hypocrify, learning, or parts. 
By a happy refinement in mortification. 
Grew the oracle^ faint, and the ^pe of his nation, 
Sut what did he do this eileetn to acquire ? 
Did he tofture his head or his bofom with fire I 
Was bis neck in a .portable pillory cas'd ? 
Did he hSita a chain to his leg or his waill f 
N<l* His holiaefs roieto his fovereign pitch 
By t)ie jnerit of running long nails in bis breech.! 

A wealthy young Indian, approaching the fiirine. 
Thus in banter accolls tlie prophetic divine : 
This tribute accept for your int'reft with FO, 
Whom with torture you ferve, and whofe will you muft 

know; 

To 
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To yourfuj^iant difdoie hia immortal decree^ 
Tell me which of the heav'ns is allotted for me^ 

Fakeer. 
Let me firft.know your merits. 

Indian* 

I firive tobejuft< 
To be true to my friend, to tny wife, to my truft : 
Ib religion I duly obferve eveiy form : 
With a heart to my country devoted and wai^n : 
I give to the poor, and I lend to the rich— 

Fakeer. 
But how many nails do you run in your breecb ? 

Indian. 
With fubmiffion I fpeak to your reverence's tail; 
Ent mine has no tafte for a tenpem^ nail. 

Fakkee, • 
Well ! 1*11 pray to our prophet, and gcs,t you preferred ; 
Though no farther expedt than to heaven the third. 
With me in the thirtieth your feat to obtain. 
You muil qualify duly with hunger and pain. 

Indian. 
With you in the thirtieth ! you impudent rogue ! 
Can iiich wretches as you give to madnefs a vogue ! 
Though the priefthood of FO on the vulgar impoie. 
By fquinting whole years at the end of their nofe, - 
Though with cruel devices of mortification 
They adoce a vain idol of modern creatioit,, 

' JDoes 
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Does the Gbd df the heai!>^9 iiich a fervice diitft ? 
Can his mercj approve a felf-piini(hix>g fe^ ? 
Will his wifdom be worfhfp^d with chains and with nails ? 
Or e'er look for hit rites in your nofes and tails ? 
Come along to my houfe, and thefe penances leave. 
Give your be% a ftall, ^d your breech a reprieve. 

This reaibmng^ unhingM each fanatical notbn t 
And ftagger*d our fakit in his ekair of procnotion. 
At length with reltidaiice he roife from his feat ; ; 
And refigning his nails and his farac fbr retreat. 
Two weeks his new life he admirM and enjoy'd : 
The third he wkh plenty and qiiiec was cioy'A 
To live undiflinguifh*d to htm was the pain, 
An exifience unaotie^d he could not fuftain. 
In retirement he iigh'd Jor lEhe finne-givmg chair, 
For the crowd to admire him, torcv'rence and Hare : 
No endearmeots of pteafure and eaiie coufd prevail ; 
He the fitlntfhip refumM, and new larded hk tail. 

Our Fakeee reprefents all the votaries of fame ; 
Their ideas, their meant, and their end is the iame r 
The fportfman, the buck ; aH the heroes bf vice, 
With their gaUah(ry, lewdness, the bottle and dice; 
The poets, the critics,' the metaphy£cians. 
The coiirticr, the patriot, all' politicians ; * 
The ftatefinan begirt with th* importunate ring, 
(I had almoft compleated my Wit with the king) ; 
All labour alike to illuftrate m^ tale; 
^ tDrttu**d by choice with th' invifible nail. 

To 
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To Mr. W H I T E H E A D, 
On his being made Poet Lavkeat. 1757* 

BythsSame* 

*^T^ I S fo — though we're furpris'd to hear it : 

X The laurel is beftow'd on merit* 
How hufh'd is every envious voice ! 
Confounded by fo juft a choice, 
Though by prefcriptive right prepared 
To libel the fcledted bard. 

But as you fee the ftateixQan's fate 
In this our democratic (late^ 
Whom virtue ftrives in vain to guard 
From the rude pamphlet and the card ; 
You'll find the demagogues of Pindus 
In envy not a jot behind us : ! 

For each Aonian politician 
(Whofe element is oppofition), ' 

Will (hew how greatly they furpafs us 
In gall and wormwood at Pamafliis. 

Thus as the lame d^ti'a^^ing fpirit 
Attends on all diilinguiih'd merit, 

Vol. VI. Y When 
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When 'tis your turn, obfcrve, the quarrel 
Is not with you, but with the laurel. 
Suppofe that laurel on your brow^ 
For cajipreb chang^, Cinereal bough ! 
See all things take a diflfrent turn ! 
i The v«ry cntics fttectly nlDurfi, 
And leave their fatire's poisonous fling 
In plaintive elegies to fing :. 
With folemn threnody and dirge 
Condu6t yoii to Elyfium's verge. " 
At Wcftminftef th'^^ furplic'di deair 
The fad but honourable fcene 
Prepares. The \vdl-attended herfe' 
Bears you^afnid the Icings of verfe. 
Each rite obferv'd, each dtity paid, 
Your feme on marble is difpiay'd, 
With fymbols which' your genius fuitj' 
The malk/'the bu&itt, arid th^ flute ; 
The lauret crown aloft id hung ; 
And o'er tne fculptur'd lyre unftrung 
Sad allegoric figured leahing^ ' 
(How folks will gape t6 'find their meaning!]^ 
And a long epitiph li fpread, •• •- - 
Which happy You will rteVerTfeid. ' '" ■ 
But hold— The ckhig;6 id fo invi'thlg' ' 
I own, I trembie while Tm Writing. ' 






Yet, 
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Yetw Whitehead, 'tis too ibon to loie you: 

Let critics flatter or abufe youi - - , r - 
OJ teach u»,^«re Vbti change the&ene • ' 
To Stygian bahki^ frdm Hippocrenfe^ '^ 
How fiee-bom Wcisf Aicrald ibikc the firings, 
And how a Bcifpa. write to kings- 

VERSES on the Profpef^ of plaatiog Arts a^d 
Learning in Amehica. 

Bt Dr. BERKELEY) Bifliop of Cx.oYK^S 

THE Mufe, difgufted at ah age and clipie. 
Barren of every glorious theme, 
In diflant lands now waits a better time, 
Producing fubjedtS worthy fame : 

In happy climes, where from the genial fun 

And virgin earth fuch fcenes enfue. 
The force of art by nature feems outdone, 

And fancied beauties by the true : 

* Written about the year 1728, when the authoir had in view the 
fcheme of founding a college at Bermudas, which failed of fuccefs in 
the attempt. 

Ya Za 
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In happy dimes, the feat of innocence^ 
Where nature guides and virtue rules. 

Where men (hall not impoie for truth and fenie 
The oedantry of courts and ichools : 

There ihall be fung 'another golden age. 

The rife of empire and of arts, 
The good and great infpirmgepic rage^ 

The wiieft heads, and nobleft hearts. 

Not fuch as Europe breeds in her decay ; 

Such as me bred when frefh and young. 
When heav'nly flame did animate her clay. 

By future poets ihall be fung, 

Wefhvard the courfe of empire takes its way ; 

The four firit a6b already paft^ 
A fifth ihall dofe the drama with the day y 

Time's nobleff offspring is the lail» 



To 
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To Mr. M A S O N. 
By William Whitehead, Efq; 

I. 

B ELI EVE mc, Mason, 'tis in vain 
Thy fortitude the torrent braves ; 
Thiou too muft bear th' inglorious chain ; 

Tjie worid, the world virill have its. flavcs. 
The chofen friend, for eonvcrfe fwcct^ 
The finall, yet elegant retreat, 
Are peaceful unambitious views 

Wbld\ early fancy loves to form, 
When, aided by the ingenuous Mufe, 
She turns the pbilofophk page. 
And fees the wife of every age 

With Nature's dictates warm. 

n. 

But ah ! to. few has Fortune given 

The choice, to take or to refufc ; 
To fewer ftill indulgent Heaven 

Allots the very will to chufe. 
And why are varying fchemes preferr'd ? 
Man roi:(es with the common herd, 

Y3 By 
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By eilfFoin gnided'to pib^^ '^ ' 

Or wealthy or honors, fame, or eafe ; 
What others wi(h h^ wilhes to6» 
Nor, from his own |>eculiar choice, 
'Till flrengthen'd by the publicToic^^ 
His very pleafures pleafe. 

m. 

How oft, be&bath: fome hoary &st& 

Where Cam gtides incUleatly ilow^ 
Haft thou, ap indolehtly laid, 
. Prtferr'd to licav'n thy fav'rite vow ; 
** Here, here for ever let me flay, 
♦* Here calmly loiter life away, ^ 
*^ Nor all thofe vain connediobs know 

*^ Which fetter doi^'irthefirer-boini mih4 
^*'The Have of intereft, or of fhew 5 • 
** Whilft yon gay tenant of the grove^ 
•* The happier heir of Nature's love, 

** Can warble unconfo'd*'* 

IV. 
Tet fure, my friend, th' eternal plab 

By Tjuth unerring was defign'd j 
Inferior pa^ts were fnade for man, 

But man himfeif for all mankind* 
Then by th* apparent jndgb tit* mafeeti | 
Behold Uow rplls thte ysA itiadiilSS^ 



To 
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^ * 

To one great «idy however withftoqd, ^ , 

Dire^ing its impartial courfe. 
All labour for the general good. 
Some fbem the wave, fome till the foil. 
By choice the bold, th' ambitious toil, 

The indoleQt by force. 

V. 
That bird, thy fancy frees from care. 

With many a fear unknown to thee, 
Muft love to glean his fganty &re 

From field to field, from tree to tree i 
His lot, united with his kind. 
Has all his little joys confin'd ; 
The Lover's and the Parent's ties 

Alarm by turn^ his anxious breaft ; 
Yet, bound by fate, by inftinft wife. 
He hails with fongs the rifing mom. 
And pleas 'd at evening's cool return 

He lings himfelf to reft. 

YI. 
And tell me, has not Nature made 

Some ilated void for thee to fill, 
Some fpring, fome wheel, which aiks thy ai4 
To nwve, regardleis of thy will ? 
Go then, go feel with glad furprife 
Njew bli& from uew conncdlions rife ; 

y 4 'Till, 
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•Till, haj)pier in thy wider fphcrc. 

Thou quit thy darling fchemes of cafe 5 

Nay, glowing in the fall career 

Ev*n wifti thy virtuous labours more ; 

Nor *dll the tqilfonae day is o'er 
£xped the nigtit of peace. 

%if V^ 'Vi^ N^ V^ V^ %^ %t^ Vk' V^ ^1^ ^fi^ ^1^ V^ ^)^ V)^ %^ Vr V^ ^^ Vtf 

^nt ^n OB ^Ji tTn ^S <rp ^3> tOf tfrt tTl% oil ifTl <r^ gn ^3 an Jn KS ^B Gf 

ODE. To INDEPENDENCY. 

• . . » . • . • 

By Mr^ Mason* 

• y 

HERE, on my native fhore reclined* 
While Silence rules the midnight hour^ 
I woo thee, Goddess. On my mufing mind 
Defcend, propitious Power ! 
And bid thefe n fHing gales of grief fubiide : 
Bid my calm'd foul with all thy influence ihine ; 
A9 yon chafle Orb along this ample tide 
Draws the long luftre of her filvcr line, 
Whil^ the hu(h*d breeze its laft wcaTc whifper Uows. 
And lulls old HuMB£K to his deep repofe. 

11. 
Come to thy VotVy's ardent prayer, 
In all thy graceful plainnefs dreft ; 
No knot coniines thy waving hair, 

No zone thy floatbg veft. 

Uufullicd 
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UpfuUied Honor decks thine open brow. 
And Candor brightens in thy moded eye : 
Thy blufh is warm Content's aetherial glow. 
Thy fmile is Peace ; thy ftep is Liberty : 
Thon fcatter'ft bleflings round with lavifh hand. 
As Spring with cfarelefs fragrance fills tl^e land. 

m, 

As now o'er tl^ is lone beach I ftray | 

Thy » fay'rite Scir^in oft ftoje along^ 

And artlefs wove his Doric Uy, 

Far from the bufy throng. 
Thou heard'ft him, Goddefs, ftrike the tender ftriag, 
And bad'ft his foul with bolder paffions move : 
Strait thefc refponfive ftiores forgot to ring 
With B(iauty'8 praife, or plaint of flighted Love : 
To loftier flights his daring Genius rofe, 
And led the war 'gainll thine and Freedom's foes. 

IV. 

Pointed with Satire's keenefl fleel. 

The Ih^fts of W\t he darts around ; 

Ev'n ^ mitred Dulnefs learns to feel, 

An4 ihrinks beneath thie wovmd. 
Jn awftd poverty his honefl Mufe 
Walks forth vindidive through a venal Jand : 
In vain Corruption (heds her golden dews, 
Jfi vain Oppr^ffion lifts her iron hand : 

^Andre^Marvell, born at Kin^iloa upon Hull in tlie ^ar i620. 
^ Parker, biihop 9f Oxfordf 

He 
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He fcorns them both, and, arm'd wkh trutb alone, 
Bids Lull and Folly tremble oa the thr ose. 

V; 

Behold, like him, immortal Maid, 

The Mufcs veftal fires I bring: 

Here at thy feet the iparks I fpread ; 

Propitious wave thy wing, 
And fan them to that dazzling blaze of Song, 
That glares tremendous on the Sons of Pride. 
But, hark, methinks I hear her hallowM tongue I 
In diftant trills it echoes o'er the tide ; 
Now meets mine ear with warbles wildly free. 
As fwells the lark's meridian ecftacy. 

VI. 

** Fond Youth ! to Marvbll's patriot fame, 

•* Thy humble bread muft ne'er afpire. 

•* Yet nourifti ftill the lambent flame ; 

*« Still ftrike thy blamelefs lyre ; 
** Led by the moral Mufe fecurely rove ; 
** And all the vernal fweets thy vacant Youth 
** Can cull from bufy Fancy's fairy grove, 
*• O hang their foliage roimd the fane of Truth : 
** To arts like thefe devote thy tuneful toil, 
•* And meet its fair reward in D'Axcy's finile.'* 



*. 
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vir. • 

^ *Th He, 1B7 Soil, .alone fhall^feeer- 
** Thy fick'ning foul; at that fad hour, 
** When*o'er a much-lov'd' Parent's bier 
** Thy duteous Sorrows fhower : 
** At that fad hour, When 'all thy hopei decline ; 
** When pining Care leads on her pallid train, 
*• And fees thee, like the weak and \vidow*d Vine, 
•* Winding thy blafled tendrils o*er the plain. 
'* At that fad hour (hall D'Arcy lend his aid^ 
*^ And ra^ with Friendihip's arm thy drooping ilead. 

viir. 

** This fragrant wreath, the Mufes meed^ 
•' That bloom'd thofe vocal fhades among, ' 
•* Where never Flatt'ry dared to tread,. 
^' Or Intcrell's fervile throng; 
>* Receive, my favoured Son, at my conuuand^ 
»* And keep, with facred care, for D'Arcy's brow 
*' Tell him, twas wove by my immortal hand, 
** I breath'd on every flower a purer glow ; 
^' Say, for thy fake, I fend the gift divine 
♦* To him, who calls thee his, yet makes thee mine. 



n 
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ODE. On MELANCHOLY- 
To a FRIEND. 

BtTHE8AM£« 

1. 

AH ! ceafe this kind pcrfuafivc ftrain, 
. Which, when it flows from friendfliip*s tongue^ 

Howerer weak, however vain, 

O'crpowcrs beyond the Siren's fong : 

Leave itae, my friend, indulgent go, 

And let me mufe upon my woe. 

Why lure me from thcfe pale retreats ? 

Why rob roc of thefe pcnfive fweets ? 

Can Mufic*8 voice, can Beauty's eye. 

Can Painting's glowing hand, fupply 

A charm fo fuited to my mind. 

As blows this hollow guft of wind. 

As drops this little weeping rill 

Soft-tinkling down theonofs -grown hill, 
Whilft through the weft, where finks the crirofon Day, 
Meek Twilight (lowly fails, and waves her banners grey? 

IL Say, 
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Say, from Afflidion's various iburce 

Do none but turbid waters flow ? 

And cannot Fancy clear their courfc ? 

For Fancy is the friend of Woe. 

Say, 'mid that grove, in lovelorn date, 

Wfien yon poor Ringdovfe mourns her mate. 

Is all, that meets the lhepherd*s ear, 
' Infpir'd by anguifh, and deipair ? 

Ah no, fair Fancy rules the fong : 

She fwells her throat ; (he guides her tongue; 

She bids the waving Ai^in ipray 

Quiver in cadence to her lay ; 

She bids the fringed Ofiers bow. 

And ruftie round the lake below. 
To fuit the tenor of her gurgling fighs, . 
And footh her throbbing bread: with folemn fymp^thies* 

III. 

To thee, whole young and poliihM brow 

The wrinkling hand of Sorrow ipares ; 

Whofe cheeks, beftrew'd with rofed, know 

No channel for the tide of tears ; 

To thee yon Abbey, dank and lone. 

Where Ivy chains each mould'ring done 

That nods o'er many a Martyr*s tomb. 

May cafi a formidable gloom. 

Yet fome there are, who, free from fear. 

Could wander through the doyflers drear, 

4 Could 



Could rove each defolatf 4 I^e, 

Though midjugbt -thunders ihook the file ^ 

And dauntlefs yjew^ ox fcem lo.Wew, 

(As faintli^rfiftfh thi? lightnings blue) 
Thin fhiv'ring Ghofts from yawning charnels t^roQjf, 
And glance with.fil^t {weep the fliaggy >rafilts.al6n{« 

IV. ^' 

But fuch terrific charms as thefe, 

I aik not yet : ^y^ipber ]?lind 

The fainter for^^^ pf .Saclnefs pleafe; 

l^Jorraws are of fpftier ki|id. 

Through this ftill.vaUey let me ftray. 

Wrapt in fome flrainiof peniive Gra^^ : 

^hofe lofty Genius bears^^ong 

The confcious dignity of Song ; 

And, fcorning'from the iacrisd flore 

To waAfi tiJfiQtc on Pride,, or Power, 

Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms, 

« 

And w^arblcs 'mid the.ruflic tombs : 
He too pe.rc.hance (for well I know, 
His^evt wpuld,^elt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when-thefe poor limbs are laid, 
Will heave one ttfi;^Ju}jGigb> ^nd footh my hov'ring fiiade* 
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By Mr. G: RAY. 



♦HNANTA ZYNETOin— 

Pindar, Olymp. II. 

L I. 

AWAKE, ^olian lyre, awake », 
And give to rapture all thy trembling f!:ring84 
From Helicon'^ harmonious fprings ^ 
A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take : ^ 

•IMITATION. 
Awake my-glorj : awake^ lute and harp. 

David* s Pfalm. 
VARIATION. 
In Mr* Gray's manufcrlpt ic originally ftood. 

Awake, my lyre : my glory wake. M. 

^ Th; fttbje^ and fimile, as ufual with Pindar, are united. The va* 
Tious fources of poetry, which gives life and luAre to all it touches, are 
•Iwre defcribed ; its quiet majeftic progrefs enriching every fubje^ 
^otherwife dry and barren) with a pomp of diflion and luxuriant har- 
mony of numbers ; and its more rapid and irreiiftible courfe, when 
iVoln aod hurried away by the conili^ of tumultuous paffioas. G. 

The 
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The langhing flo^^rs, that round them bloVy 

Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 

Now the rich ilream of muiic winds along 

Deep, majeftic, fmooth and I'^rong, 

Through verdant vales, and Ceres' golden reign ; 

Now rolling down the flfiep amain, 

Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour : 

The rocks and nodding groves rebellow to the roar. 

I. 2. 
Oh I Sovereign of the willing foul'. 
Parent of fweet and folemn -breathing airs, 
Enchanting (hell ! the fullen Cares, 
And frantic Paffions hear thy foft controul. 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curb'd thd fury of his car. 
And dropped his thirfty lance at thy command* 
* Perching on the fcepter'd hand 

Of 

c Power of harmony to c&lm-tke turbulent failles of the foul. The | 

thoughts are borrowed from the firft Pythitfa of Pindar. G. 

d This defcriptioa of the Bird of Jupiter Mr. Gray, in his owa 
edition, modeftly calls '' a weak imitation of fome incomparable lines 
" in the firft Pythian of Pindar;" but, if they are compared with Mr. 
Gilbert Weft's tranflation of the above lines (though far from a bad^ 
one), their fuperior energy to his verlion will appear very confpicUMS. 

Pcrch*d on the fccptre of th' Olympian king, 

The thrilling darts of harmony he feels { 

And indolently hangs his rapid wing, 

While gentle flcep his clofing eyelid feals. 

And 



t sss 3 

Of J6?e, tSy magic lulli the feadier'd kteg 
With niffled plumed, and lagging ^mg : 
QjienchM in ddrk cloiids of (lumber lie 
The terror of his bedk, antf irgh'tnings of his eye. 

r. i. 

^'Tttiife thfe voice, the dance, obey, 
Tcmper'd to thy waf bled tdy. 
O'er Idalia^s velvet-gften 
The roiy*crowned LoveS are feen 
On Cytherea*s day^ 

With antie S)^ftd, and blue-eyed Pleafure^; 
FriikaQg light in frolic meafures ; 
Nof¥ porfuing, now retreating;* * 
No?# in* cihrlihg troops they meet : 
Ta brillf ribtdi in cadeiice beating' 
' 61^hCe their mahy-twinkling feetl 



. » -.* •■ ' 
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Aiid'o'cr his heaving limbs in loofe array 

To every balmy gait the ruffling feathers plajf;^ 

Here, if we except the fccond line, we fia4 no imagery or expreiBon 
of the lyrical caft. The reft are loaded with anneceflary epithets, and 
would better fuit the tamer tones of elegy. M. 

e Power of harmony to produce all the graces of motion in the 
body. G. 

f IMXTATIOM. 

Vol. VI. Z Slow 
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Slowt melting (trams thdr Queen's approach declare: 
Where'er fhe turns the Graces homage pay. 
, With arms fublime, that float upon the air. 
In gliding ftate ihe wins her eafy way : 
O'er her warm cheek, and rifing bofom, move 
*Thc bloom of young Defire, and purple light of LovCi 

11. z. 
* Man's feeble race what Ills await^ 
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Fain,, 
Difeafe, and Sorrow's weeping train. 
And Death, fad refuge from the ftorms of Fate ! 

C This aid the fire foUowing lines which foll«w are fweetly intrs- 
dvced hj the Ihort and unequal meafares that precede thems the whole 
ftanza is indeed a mafterplece of rhythm, and i:har]ns the ear hy it» 
welUvarled cadence, as much as tha imagery which it contains rayiljbef 
the fancy. '* There is (fays oar author in one of his manufcript papers) 
'* a twte en/emhle of found, as well as pf fcnfe, in poetical compofition, 
<' always necefiary to its perfection. What is gone befdre ftUl dweUs 
'< upon the ear, and inteniibly harmonizes with the prefent line, as la 
** that fuccclfion of fleeting notes which is called melody." Nothing 
^ " can better exemplify the truth of this fine obfervation than his owa 
poetry. . M. 

h IMITATION. 

Phrynicbus apud Atbetuenm. 
^ To compepfate the real and imaginary ills of life> the Mufe was 
given to mankind by the fame Providence that fentls the day by its 
chf arful prefencc to difpel the gloom and terrors of the night* G. 

The 



The fond com^aint, my Song, di^xrove. 

And juftify the laws of Jove. 

Siiy, has be given in vain the heav'nly Mufe ? 

Ni|^t, and all her fickly dews. 

Her Spedlres wan, and Birds of boding cry. 

He gives to range the dreary iky : 

^ 'Till down the eailern clifi afar 

Hyperion's march they fpy» and glitt'ring fhafts of war. 

1 In climes beyond the folar road. 
Where ihaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roam,, 
The Mufe has broke the twilight gloom 
To cheer the ihiv'ring Native's dull abode. 
And ofty beneath the od'rpus ihad^ 
Of Chili's boundlefs forefts laid, 

* IMITATION. 

Or ieen the morning's well-appointed ftary 
C«ine marching vp the eaftem hills afar. 

1 Extenfive influence of poetic genius orer the remoteft and moft un* 
civilized nations : its connexion with liberty^ and the virtues that na- 
turally attend on it. (See the Erfe^ Norwegian, and Welch FragaientS| 
^he {.ap land ^nd American Songs.) G, 

IMITATION, 

Extra anni follfque vias— FirjiL 

Tutta lontana dal carmin del fole. 

Fetrartb Canzov ii« 

Z z She 
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She deigns to hear, tin fyatg^ ¥«il^ r^jKort^ 

In loofe numbers wildly fweet, - 

Their feather-^]B6)Ku:e^CinB&, an4irdufl^lx}8et*^ 

Her track, where*er the Go4de& r^vei^ ' • 

Gloiy purfue, zfi^'g^^vom ^Axam^ ' -■ 

Th* unconquerable Mi^d,: a|ad FWeedooft Iipljr ftwie^ 

B^m^odsy tbat wave o^^er Ddphi^s Gsup^ 
Ifles, that crown the Egaeaa^de^, 
Fields, that cool mifTusJaves, 
Or whei^MieandBr'i amber waves 
In lingering Lab'rintha crosp. 
How do your tuseiul Eche's^ bnguilby. 
Mute, but to the voice oi Aaguifli ! 
Where each old poetic Mouataift 
Infpiration breath'd around ; 
Every fhade and hallow'd Fountain 
Murmur 'd dq^.a^foleizin found : 
*Till the fid Nine in Greece's evil hour 
Left? tbeir.Farn^^fpr the Lat4an plains* 
Alike they foom the pomp of tyrant^Fovrap,. 
And coward Vice> that vevels in her chaina*^ 

ra Progrcfs of poetry from Greece to Italy, and from Italy to* £ng^ 
land. Chaucer was not unacquainted with the writing^ of Dame or of 
Petrarch, The Earl of .Surrey and Sir, Thomas Wyatt,had trareUed in: 
Italy,, and formed their tafte there; Spenfer imitated the Italian 
writers ; Milton improved on them : but this fchool expired foon after 
the^Keiloration, and a new one asgfb on the French mod«l, which has 
fubiifted ever iince. 6. 

4 When 
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When LatiuiA M bnr.Mgr ^t kxAv 

They fought, oh Albioa ! ite» thjr iea%iAnM cMib 

■^ Far from ^ fiiii flud fnn^iiaer-^iaitt. 
In thy green lap was Natitre'i Darling® laid. 
What time, where Isidfl Avoh fti»ay\!. 
To Him the mighty mqther-didiiHvefl 
Her aweful face : The dauatleft ChikI 
Stretch'4 fiKth hb tittlte tenl^ mA fmiiU 
This pencil take <ihe iaid) whofe Odloun d^f 
Richly paint the venial yedr: 

A An ingenious ^rfbn, wlio fcRt Mr. Gray hit remarks anonym^dy 
on this and the following ode tboft after they were publifhed, gives this 
, famittft And the following a very juft and well-expreiTed eulogy : '* A 
" poet is perhaps never *more conciliating thad when he prailes f^ou- 
** rite predeceiTorft in hts art. Mil£on.ls 9ot more the pride than Shak- 
^ fpeare the love of their country : i; is tfacrefpre equally judicious to 
<< diffufe a tendemefs and a grace through the praife of Shakfpeare, as 
** to extol in a ilrain more ehvated and ftnorous the boundleis foarings 
^ tfl fttfX^Mir« 4^ ittJ^nietion." the Crkic hal lutfe well nofed the 
ke4Mty d( cMi€r«A whiieh rtMu from the tw6 defc^i^tions ; ya h is 
i^rchierM te tfMbrted, t6 tBe frafrot of 6iir poet's J^d^eM, that the 
Cendemefs antf gracfe in the fdrci^r does not prevent il fVdfn ^iV>n|<fy 
chara^rizing the thrte capital pcrfe^on^ of Shakfpeare's genius ; 
and when he defcribes his power of exciting terror ^a if ecies of the fub- 
IIok) he ceaiet to be diffufe, and becomes, as be ought to be, concife 
jtod-eaerfeucal, M. 

Z 5 Thin^ 
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Thine too tliefe gelden kqrs, immortal Bdjr i 

Thi^ can unlock the gates of Joy ; 

Or Homnir that, and thiillmg Fears, 

Or ope the tiered fource of fympathetic Tean. 

m. 2. 

Nor fecond He', that rode fiiblime 
Upon the feraph-wings of £xtafy. 
The fccreta of th' Abyis to fpy^ 
4 He pafs'd the flaming bounds of Place and Hm^: - 

* The living Throne, the fapphire<bla2e, 
Where Angels tremble while they gaze. 
He faw ; but, blafted with excefi of light| 

• Clofed his eyes in endlels night* 

Bchoid^ 

F Milton4 6. 

% iMtTATlOfr. 

«»— -FlAmmintia moenli muadl. 

LucreHuu 

» IMtTjLTIOir. 

For the fplrit of the living; creature was in the wheels, and aWe the 
firmament that was over their heads, was the likenefs of a throne, as 
the appearance of a fapphire-ftone— this was the appearance' of the 
glory of the Lord* Mzekiel i. 20. i6. ^S. 

• IMXTATiOir. 

Btmer (hi, Qr. 
This has been condemned as a falie thought, and more worthy of an 
Italian poet than of Mr. Gray. Count Aigarotti, we have found in hia 
letter to MTi HdW| praifes it highly \ but as he was an Italian crittcy 

hia 
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fiehoU, where Dryden's lefs prefumptuous car 
Wide o'er the fidds of gloty bear 

Two 

Ills jadgmenty in this point, will not, perliaps by many, be thought to 
oTcrbalance the objeftion. The trtith is, that this fidion of the caoft 
•f ^f ilton's blindnefs is not beyond the bounds of poetical credibility, 
any more than the fifiion which precedes it concerning the birth of 
Shakfpeare ; and therefore would be equally admif&ble, had it not the 
peculiar misfortune to encounter a fa& too well known : on this ac- 
count the judgment revolts againft it. Milton himfelf has told us, in a 
ftraln of heart-felt exultation, (fee his Sennet to Cyrias Skynpsr) that 

he loft his eye-iighty . ^ 

■ " ' ■ ■ ' ■ ' overply'd 

In Libxkty's Dbf.enc £,<&» noble taik; 

Whereof all Europe rings from fide to fide ; 

Atid, when we know this to have been the true caufe, we cannot ad- 
mit a fictitious one, however fublimely conceived, or happily expreflcd. 
If therefore fo lofty and unrivalled a defcription will not atone for this 
acknowledged defeA, in relation to master of faft, all that the impartial 
critic can do, is to point out the reafon, and to apologize for the poet, 
who was neceihtated by his fubjedt to confider Milton only in his poeti- 
cal capacity. 

Since the above note was publifhed, Mr. Brand, of Eaft-Bearham, in 
Norfolk, has favoured me with a letter, in which he informs me of a 
Very fimilar hyperbole extant in a MS. commentary upon Plato's Phs- 
don, written by Hermits, a chriftian philofopher, of the fecond century, 
and which is printed in Bayie's Dictionary (Art. Achilles.) It con- 
tains tht following anecdote of Homer :-~^< That keeping fome fheep 
** near the tomb of Achilles^ he obtained, by his efferifigs and fuppli- 
<< catiensj a fight of that hero $ who appeared to him furroundcd with 

Z 4 «< fo 



Two courier^ pf fi49^ W^» 

t With necks in thunder dgutth'fi, ?^il9/UrtFifS0^^gf^, 

** fo much glory that Homer could not l^ar the fplendor of it, and that 
*f he was not only dazi^led, ))Ut hlind^d by the iight*" The iDffento||s 
l^encleman makes no doul^t bat Mr. Gray took l^ls ^hov^hc frpm thu 
pa0age9 and applauds ^im for th^ inf^P9ef in which h$ h^ imprfy^ 
upon it : b<: aifo thinks In general << tb^t a dgvjatiq^ fjr^^ hiftoric^ 
f< truth, though i| may caft a iha^9 qtcj: the middling beauties qf 
" poetry, pro<]'uces ijio bad effed where the magnificence and briUiancr 
f^ of the images entirely fill tb^ imagination ;'* ^nd with fegarfl tp thii 
paiTage in prticular, he intitoates, K* thft as the caufe of I^ilti^n's b^nd- 
'^ neis is not fo well known as the thing itfelf, the lici^nce of poetical 
V invention may a^ofr hi|9 to «£gii a cauie different from the real 
** fad." However this may ^y t^p vecy sx|6t i^eif mblAnf^c^ which the 
two thonghts bea^ to ope ^oti^^ f, wijil, ^ bcpe, vio^Ci|t.e Mr. Gray*9 
^rom bem^ a mo4ern concetto In the talie of x\t. Xtfllan f^hpolj ^s i^ 
l)as been deemed to be by fome c^I^ics. ^u; tl|^is r^/emblifl^cg yrill do 
more (and it is on this acfrount chiefly t.ha^ } produce, and tjb^nk the 
gentleman for ci^mmupcating it) ; it will prove the eztiieipe vnp^rtaincy 
of deciding upon poetical imitations' for i ajg fuUy perijjaded tha^ 
Mr. Gray h^d neve^^feen, or at leaft attcndjBd to, this Qreej^ fraigmcnt. 
How fcrupulous he was In borrowing evep an ep thet from another poieta 
many of his notes. on thi$ yery odt fuUy prove. And as to the paflage 
in queilion, he wculd certainly have cited it, for the O^ke of yiii^Icating 
his own tade by cla%al authority^ efpecially when the thfu^t ha^ 

been fo much controverted. 

" ' ' * • ' ' 

. t IMITATION* 

Hf'^ thou f'jMthed kis neck w th thunder ? 3^t 

This verfe ^nd t^e forej bg are mt an| to exprefa the &«(e)y maM^ch 
fni f|»vn4ing energy of Pr^jlcn's rhyqoi^i. G» 

IJI. 3. Hark, 
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Hark, his hands the I7K explore ! 
Bright-eyed Fancy hov^riag o'er ' , 
Scatters from her pi^ur'd nin 
^ Thoughts, that breathe, and $R)rd«, that huam 
^ But ah ! 'tis heard no moFe— * 
Cfh ! Lyre divine, what darmg Spirit 
Wakes thee now ? though he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinipn, 
¥ That th^ 1 heban Eagle bear 
Sailing with fupreme dominion 
Through the azure deep of air r 

« Imitation. 
Words that weep^ and tears that fpeak. CvtoUy. v 

X We have had in our language no other odes' of the fuhllme kind 
than that of Dry den on St. Cecilia's day: for Cowley (who had his 
perit) yet wanted judgment, ftyle, and harmony for fuch atafk. That 
qi Pope is not worthy of fo great a man. Mr. Mafon indeed of late 
days has. tojiehed the true chords, and with a mafterly hand^ in Tome 
•f bis .chorufes— above all in tbe'laft of Cara^acus. 

Hark I heard ye not yon footftep dread ! G. 

Pindar compares himfelf to that bird, and hit enemies to ravens,| 
that croak and clamour in vain, while it purfucs its flight, regardlefs of 
Iheir poi(e. G. 
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Yet oft before his infant e^es would run 

Such formsy at glitter :in the Muie's ray 

With orient hues, unt>orrow*d of the Sun : 

Yet ihall he mount, and keep his diftant way 

B^ond the limits of a vulgar ^te, 

Seneath the Good how £u-, — ^but hi above the Great* 



ODE. 
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O D E. 

• • p 

r 

By THK tAMB^ 

r 

TiefiOpwing Ode h founded m a iraditim current in If^ales, 
that EdwAro the Firft^ nuhen he compUatei the conqueft of 
that country y ordered atl the Sards ^ thatfillinh bis bands y to 
he fut to deaib. 

I. I. 

« • T> ^IN fate thee, ruthlefi King ! 

* XV Confiifidn on thy banners wait, 

• Though htm*d by Cpnqucft's crimfort wmg 
' ^ They mock the air with idle ftate. 

«On'khit noble exordium the anonymous critic, befcre-mentlened, 
tiras eloquently cxpreflei his admiratibn : << Thi& abrupt execratioa 
^ planges the reader into that fndden fearful perpl^ty which is de- 
** figned to predominate through the whole. The irrefiAible violence 
** of the prophet's paffions bears him away, who, as he Is unprepared 
" by a formal uibcring in of the fpeaker, is unfortified again ft the im- 
** preffions of his poetical phrenzy, ahd overpowered by them, as fuddefi 
^ thunders ftrike'thedeepeft.^ All readers of taAe, I fancy, have felt 
this effe& from the paflage s they will, be well pleafed however to fife 
their own feelings fo well ezprefled as they are in^'this note. 

h IMITATIOV, 

Mocking the air with colbon idly (pread. 

Sbakf^rislCtngJobn. '' 

» * Helm, 
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^ Helm, nor Hauberk's « twilled mail. 

' Nor even tfay Tirtues, Tyrant, ih^dl avail • -^ 

* To fare thy fecret foul from nightly fears, 

* From Cambria's curfe, froQi Cambria's tears !' 

4 Such were the founds, that o'er the crefled pride 
Of the firfl Edward fcatler'd wild di^ay, 
As down the fleep of Snowdoo's ' fhaggy fide 
He wound with toilibme march hi^ long array^ 
Stout Clofier ^ flood aghafl in ipeechlefs trance : 
To arms ! cried Mortimer s, and couch'd his quiv'rusg 
lance. 



« Tlie hauberk was a tcMre of ficel rlngJets a^ rinp iatctiw un»i » 
ioRnbiga coat of BMil, that fate clofc to the bo<Ij> -an^ adapted hfelf 4^ 
CToj motion* G. 

' IMlTATJONi 

Thiecreftcd adder's' prld'e. 

« Soowdcn was a Bima gp«a to t\m i^tfuaCainMia tt«ftp wlock tie 
Welch ihmfielvca call Owghti^-^ryrLt it ipcMed all thehicUaadb of 
Cacfoairvoiifbifc and Mcri9«istMhir^ 9* far «aft at. the nvtrCoiiway. 
E, Hj8dc% faking of the Caftle of Cotiway« hoik hf king E<{wanl 
the Bti, Ujtf ** Ad onwna anKtis Conwa)' ad clirMft^iteafeis Ettrji" 
joid fitatthcw of Weftaaioilev (ad aim. i»S|) " Apiid AheicoMray ad 
^ pedes momia Snowdonias iecit erigi caftrvm forte" G. 

f ^Uhcftdc Clare, fankaned the Rtd» Earl of ISitotiotAtr and Heff- 
fofdy fon-iiHlaw to King Edward* G. 

g Edmond de Monimer, Lord of Wl^mpre. 

They hoth were Lords Marchers, whoCe lands lajr on the borders o£ 
Waks».and probably accompanied the king in this expeditlpn. 6* 

J, 2. On 



On a rock, whofe haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foamiog Sboif 
Robed in the faMe ^rb of woe. 
With haggard eyes the Poet flood; 
** (Loofe his beard, and hoary hair 
Stream^d^ Kke a meteor, to the trotifeled air)- 
And with a Mailer*s hand, and PW>phet's fir&, 
Struck the deep forrows of his lyre, 

* Hark, how each- giant-oak, and defart cave, 

* Sighs to the torrent's aweful voice beneath I 

* O'er thee, oh King I their hundred atom they wz^ 

* Revenge on thee in hoarfer numbers breathe ; 
^ Vocal no more,- fince Cambria's fatal day, 

* To high-born Hbers harp, or loft Llewellyn's fay; 

^-The image was taken from a well-known pidure of RaphlKl, ttefnc^ 
fenting the Supreme Being in the vifion of Ezekiel : there are tuo of 
tfaefe paintings, both believed to be originals, one at i^lorexrce, che<ldiar 
in the Duke of Oleans's colleftion at Paris, G. 

Mr. Gray never faw the large Cartoon, clsne by th« fvmt dmac 
band, in^hepoileilion of the Duke of Montagu, at his feat atBotrghton 
la Northamptonfhire,. elfe I am perfoaded he wouM hare 'mentioced ai; 
in his note. The two finilhed pi^res abroad (which I belicTe are 
clofet-pieces) can hardly have fo much fpirit in them as this wonderful 
«}rawlng ; it gave me the fublimcft idea I ever received from paiotinf. 
Mofes breaking the tables of the law, by Parmegiano, was a figure 
which Mr. Gray ufed to fay came flill nearer to iais meaning than the 
picture of Raphael. M. 

I. 3. * Cold 
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I. 3. 

< Cold is Cadwallo's tongue. 
That huih*d the fionny main: 
Brave Urien fleeps upon his craggy bed: 
Mountains, ye mourn in vain 
Modred, whofe magic ibng 
Made huge PiiQlimmon bow his cloud-topp'd hea4« 
i On dreary Arvon*8 co^ift th^y Jie, 
Smeared with gore, and ghafUy pale : 
Far, far aloof th' affrighted ravens fail ; 
k The famiih'd Eagle fcreams, and palies by. 
Dear loft companions of my tuneful art, 
i Dear, as the light, that vidts thefe fad eyes. 
Dear, as the ruddy drops that w^nn my heart, 
Ye died amidft your dying country's crie8--T 

^ The (hores of Caernanronlhire, ofpofits to the Iflc of Ant 
l^efey. G. 

fc Camden and others obferve, that eagles ufed annually to build their 
aerie among the . rocks of Snowdon, which have from thence (as forae 
think) been named by the Welch Craigian'cryri, or the crags of the 
eagles. At this day (I am told) the higheft point of Snowdon is called 
the eagle's neft. That bird is certainly no Granger to this ifland, as the 
Scots, and the people oF Cumberland, Weftmoreland, &c. can teftify ; 
it even has built its ncil in the Peak of Derbylhlre, (See Willoughby *» 
prnithol. publifl^d by R^y)* G. 

1 IMITATION. 

Ai dear to me as the ruddy drops 
That viHt my fad heart. 

SMff, Jultut Citfar. G. 

* No 
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* « No more I weep. They do not fieep* • » 

* On yonder cliffs, a griefly band, - . 

* I fee thcna fit, they linger yet, 

* Avengers of their native land : 

* With me in dreadful hannony they join, 

* And weave with bloody hands the tiflue of thy line. 

II. u 
** o Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 
** The winding-fheet of Edward's race, 
*^ Give ample room, and verge enough, 
•* The charafters of hell to trace. 

4 

m Here, fays the anonymous Critic, a vlfion of triumphant revenge 
is judicioufly made to enfue, after the pathetic lamentation which pre- 
cedes it. Breaks double rhymes— —an appropriated cadence ■ 

and an exalted ferocity of language, forcibly pifhire to us the uncon- 
troulable tumultuous workings of the prophet's ftiiaulated bofom. . . M. 

" Can there be ^ image more jaft, appofite, and nobly imjigined 
than this tremendous tragical winding-fheet ? In the reft of (his Itanza 
the wildnefs of thought, exprelfion, and cadence, are admirably adapted 
to the charader and fituation of the fpeaker^ and of the bloody fpcAres 
his ailiftants. It is not indeed peculiar to it alone, but a beauty that ^ 
runs throughout the whole cotnpolition, that the hiftorical eVeats are 
briefly (kecched out by A few ftriking circumftances, in which the potft*s 
office of rather exciting and directing, than fatisfying the reader's 
imagination, is perfe^ly obferved. Such abrupt hints, refembling the 
fcveral fragments of a vaft ruin, fuffer not the mind to be raifed to the 
utmoft pitch, by one image of horror, but that inflantaneoufly afecond 
and a third arc prcfented to it, and the aife^ion is 'ftill uniformly ijap- 
ported. An9n, Critic. M. 

«< Mark 
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** Mark the year,- af§tf thzrk the ni)ght, 
•* • When Severn ihall re^tchtt with affrigftti 
«* The ihrieks of death, through Bctkkfs tcots tftktf Aig^ 
** Shrieks of an agonizing King ! 
«« f She-Wolf of Pranee, with nnrddhting ^Agf^ 
** That teaf'fli the bowels of thy aiarigled Mate, 
** 4 From thee be born, who o'er thy countiy hangs 
** The foourge of Heaven. What Terrors rotmd him Wait ! 
«* Amazement in his van, with Flight cdmbin'd, 
*'' And Sorrow's &ded fbrm, and Solitude behind. 

If- 2. 
•* Mighty Victor, mighty Lord, 
^^' Low on his funeral couch he lies ! 
** No pitying, heart, no eye afibrd 
** A tear to grace his obfequies* 
" • Is the fable Warriour fled ? 
** Thy fon is gone. He nells among the'D^ad* 
** The fwanii, that in thy nooh-tidc beam were bora, 
*^ Gon^ to falute the rifing Mom, 

^ Edward the Second, cruelly butchered in Berklcy^afUe. O. 

P Kabel of France, Edward the Second's adolreiDOS Qgtcfn. G. 

4 Trindiphs of Edward the Third in France. O. 

r I>eath of that king, abandoned by his children, and eren robbed im 
his laft moments by his courtiers and his miftrefs. G» 

* Edward, the Black Prince, dead fome time befcre his father. 6. 
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" « Fair laughs the Morn, and foft the Zephyr blow9» 

** While proudly riding o'er the azure realin " * ' 

** In gallant trim the gilded Veflel goes ; 

** Youth on' the prow, and Pleafure at the helm ; 

*' Regardlefs of the fweeping Whirlwind's fway, 

** That, hufli'd in grim repoie, expeds his evening-prey, 

t Magnificence of Richard the Sqcon^'s relga. See Froifikrt and 
other contemporary writers. It is always entertaining, and fometimct 
ufeful, to be informed how a writer fre^aently improves on hi» origitud 
thoughts; on this account I have occafionally fet down the few vsria- 
tions which Mr. Gray made in his lyrical compofitions. . The fix linei 
before us convey, perhaps, the moft beauiiful piece of imagery in the 
whole Ode, and were a wonderful improvement on thofe which he fixft 
wrote ; which, though they would appear fine in an inferior poet, are 
infinitely below thofe which fupplanc^d theou I find them in oot tf 
his corrected manufcripts a^ follow : 

Variation. 

Mirrors of Saxen truth and loyalty, 

Your hclplefs old expiring Mafter view! 

They hfcar not : fcarce Religion dares fupply 

Her muttcir'd Requi«ifcis, and her holy dew. 

Yet thou, proud boy, from Pomfret's walls (hall (end 

A iigh, and eavy oft thy happy grandfire's and. M> 
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<* o Fill high the fparkikg b&wi/ 
^* The rich repaft prepU^i 
** Reft of a erowiij he yet miy fltape the fcfefti 
•* Clofe bjr th^ i^gal dhait 
•* FeU Thiril aftd Famine f«bwl 
•• A baleful iinile upon their baffled Gueft, 

V' Rlcha'id thfc Second (is Wb' afe tbld by A^chb^fbop Sbfoiji, ^hdmt^ 

. •£ Wallhi^maiy afld «H ttle l»r<ter Wiircrs) was ftatved to death. THc 

^ry of hit jflkffinitidtii by Sir Picr$ of Exon, i» of ifiucix liHir 

Th!k ff^nza (as an ingenious friend remarks) has exceeding merit. 

tl bresithtfs iii i I'cffer cobpals, what the Ode bi'eathcs at large, the 

jLTgh fjitlt of lyric tnthufiafm. The Tranfitions are fudden, and im- 

JltfcbtJs ; the 4'anguage full of fire and fdrce j and the Imagery car- 

Wdi tirithtitit mipropricty, to the mod daring height. The manner 

of R.ichard*8 death by famine exhibits fuch beaUcles of Perfonification, 

as only the rlcheft and moft vivid imagination could fupply. From 

thence we are hurried^ with {he wildeft rapidity, into the midfl of 

battle ; and the epithet kindred places at otKre before our eyes all the 

peculiar horrors of civil war. Immediately, by a tr^nfifion moUt 

striking and unexpdted, the Poet falls into a tender and pathetic ad- 

direfs; which, froin the fentimcpts and >»'b from the numbers, has all 

the melancholy flow, and brtathes all the plaintive fofinefs, of Elegy. 

>lgain the Scene changes 1 again the Bard rifes into an allegorical 

defcrip^ion of Carnage, to which (he metre is admirably adapted : 

l^nd the concluding fentence of perfonal puniihmcsit on Edward is 

«knounced with a folemnity, that chills and terrifies. M. 
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** X Hear ye the din of battle brjQr, 

" Lance to lapce, aiKj horfe tp ^orip ? 

** Long years of havoc urge their deftipMjp9t||f^, 

** And through the kindred fcjuadrons mo^ their Y^jf* 

** y Ye Towers of Julius, London's lafline; fliaine^ 

^* With many a foul and rpidnight murther fed, 

** « Revere hia Confort's faith, his Father's » iaa}f> 

** And fpare the meek Ufurper's ** holy hcafl. 

** Above, bcFow, the rqfe ^ of fnojv^ 

** Twined wjth her blufhin^ fpe^ we fprcjLd: 

*' ^ The briftled Boar in infant-gpre 

** Wallows beneath the thorny iliade. 

** Now Brothers, bending o'er th* accurfefi loom^ 

•* Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify hjs ^Q^j;i^* 

X Ruinous civil wars of York and Lancafler. G. 

y Henry theyi. George Dv»ke of Clarence, Ed,ward tl\c Fi§J, 
Richard Duke of York, &c. believed to be murdered fecretlv in t{i« 
Tower of London. The oldeil part pf that llru dure U vulgarly atji^i- 
buted to Julius Caefar. G. 

> Margaret of Anjou, a woman of heroick fpirit, who ilruggled^hard 
to fave her hufband and her crown. G. 

» Henry the Fifth. C. 

^ Henry the Sixth very near b/elog canpnj^ed. The Urc o>f ^^9^ 
cafter had no right of inheritance to the crown. G. 

c T,he white and rejl rofes, devices pf York aiwl L^^pcafter. G. 

r 

^^ Xhe ^tver ,bqar «was.the badge of Rl<;hwd the Third ; whence ^ 
was urually known in his own ^jne .by ^1^ iM°te.Qf .|^«. Boar. G* 

A a 2 III. U 
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III. I. 
*« Edward, lo ! to fudden fate 
** (Weave we the. woof. The thread is fpun) 
•* « Half of thy heart we confecrate. 
** (The web is wove. The work is done.") 

* Stay, oh ftay ! nor thus forlorn 

* Leave me unblefTed, unpitied, here to mourn : 

* In yon* bright track, that fires the weftern Ikies, 

* They melt, they vanifli from my eyes. 

* But oh ! what folemn fcenes on Snowdon*s height 

* Defcending (low their glitt'ring Ikirts unroll ? 

* Vifions of glory, fpare my aching fight, 

* Ye unborn ages, crowd not on my foul : 

* ^ No more our long-loft Arthur we bewail, 

* All-hail 8, ye genuine Kings, Britannia's Iffuc, hail ! 

« Eleanor ©f Caftlle died a few years after the conqueft of Wales. 
Tte heroic proof (he gave of her affeftion to her Lord is well known* 
The monuments of his regret, and forrow forthc lofs of her, are tiilt 
to be feen in feveral parts of England G. 

f , Variation, 

From Cambria*s thoufand hills a thoufand ftrains 
Triumphant tell aloud, another Arthur reigns* 

It was the common belief of the Welch nation, that King Arthur 
was ftill alive in Fairy land, and fhould return argain to reign otoc 
Britain. G. 

8 Both Merlin and Talieffin had prophcfied that the Welch (hould 
Itgain their fovereignty oTer this ifland ; which Teemed to be ac« 
complifhtd in the Uoufe of Tudor. C, 

m. J. 
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m. 2. 

* ^ Girt with many a Baron bold, • -' 

* Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear ; 

* And gorgeous Dames, and StateDnen old 

* In bearded majefly, appear. 

* In the midft a form divine I 

* Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-line ; 

* » Her lyon-port, her awe-commanding face, 

* Attemper 'd fweet to virgin -grace, 

* What firings fymphonious tremble in the air ! 

* What ftrains of vocal tranfport round her play ! 

* Hear from the grave, great Talieffin \ hear : 

* They breathe a foul to animate thy clay. 

* Bright Rapture calls, and foaring, as fhe lings, 

* Wares in the eyie of Heav'n her many -coloured wings. 

k Variation. 

Youthful Knights and Barons bold, 
With dazllog helm and horrent fpear. 

i Speed relating an audience given by Queen Elizabeth to Paul 
Dzialinfki ambaffador of Poland, fays, " And thus Ihe lion-like rifiog 
** daunted the malapert orator no lefs with her ftately port and ma- 
** jeftical deporture, than with the tartnefle of her princelie checkcs." 

k Talicflin, Chief of the Bards, flouriihed In the Vlth Century. 
His works are ftill preferred, and his memory held iu high veneration 
among his countrymen. G. 

111.3. 
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ni. 3. 

• The vcrfc adorn again 

* * Fierce W'ar, ^nd faithful Love, 

* And Truth fevere, by fairy Fidion dreft* 

* " In bulkinM meafures move 

* Pale Grief, and piecing Pain, 

* With Horrour, Tyrant of the throbbing breaft. 

* ■ A Voice, as of the Cheriib -Choir, 

* Gales froni bloonaing Eden bear 1 

* ® And djftant warblings lefTcn on my ear, 

* That loft in long feturity expire. 

* Fond impious Man, tbink'fl: f thou, yon fanguine clpyd, . 

* RaisM by thy breath, has quench*d the Orb of day ? 

* To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, 

* And warmd tlie nations with redoubled ray. 

* Enough for me : With joy I fee , . 

* The different doom our Fates aiSgn. 

* Imitation. 

Pierce wars And f^t^al loves (hall moraliie my (bn|r, 

« Shakfpeare. G. 

n Milton. G. 

® The fucc^ffion of poets after Milton's time. G. 

9 The fvne tttjr» of tJkovght occurs in an oU play callod Euimvs 
%rQes, 1633. 

■ ■ Think ye the fmoaky mift 
Of fun-boird feas can flop the eagle's eye? 
Bodil&y's Collediion of Old Plays, vol. VII. p. 448. edit. 1780. 

•Be 
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• Be ihine Defpair, and fceptcr'd Care ; 
' To triumph, aod to die, are mine,' 
Ht fpoke. and headlong from the mountain's heig^ - 
I)m{) JH the Foarihg tide he pluog'd to endlcfi iii^t< 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

'.'» » 

HAVING, now, by the advice and afliftance of my 
friends, brought thJR Collection of. Poems to a com- 
petcnc lizc, it-kasVbeen thought pro])er that the farther 
progrels ot its growth fliould here be ftopp'd. From the 
fooie and fugitive pieces, feme printed, 'others in ma- 
nuicript, which for forty or fifty years' *|iaft have been 
thrbwn into the world, and careleisly left toperilh; I have 
here, according to the moR judiciou$ opinions I could 
obtaigindillingui filing their merits, endeavour 'd to felefl 
and pii^rve the b^|S ^^^ favourable reception which the 
fomierjvVoluuiGS^'Jfeye-mct with, demands my warmeft ac- 
knowledgments, andN:alls for all my care in compleating 
the Gblle£tibi;-..andWl;bis relpedi, it it appear that I have 
not bee^. aho^efhei negligent, I fliall hope to be allowed 
the jtiei^lt', which 'is all t^claim, of having tiirnirned to the 
Public, an el^egant and'i>f>oltte Amulemeiit. Little more 
necd'bc adde^, than to return my thanks to Several inge- 
nious -ftiehd$, who have .obligingly contributed to this 
Enteriainment. If the reader Ihould happen to find, what 
1 h(rp(jr^he ieldoip w^l^ any pieces which he may think un- 
worthy of having been inferte 5 as it would ill become me 
to attritaite feis ciiflike'. of theui .u nis own iVant of Tafte, 
fo 1 am too opnlcious of my own deficiencies not to allow 
him 10 impute the infei tion of them to mine. 
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